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ONCE more 'tis Merry Spring-time. The flowers bloom and tlie dicky-birdg sing. The pretty pnrpl^ %rxi 
white J^cia Jathyroides twines its graceful length upon the hedge-rows. 

The gloriously golden Ranunculus and the Tulipas syhestus are all a-blowing and a-growing. The Saturina 
Carpini flutters gaudily in the midday sunlight. The lady Jackdaw lays her eggs. 

The Seven-spot Ladybird flies away home. The Cuckoo's welcome cry is heard by^ a grentleman who 
writes to the Times about it. 

The Wryneck and the Corncrake mingle their jarring notes, but the Nightingale warbles, and so doeg 
Slopeb ; and the latter fells in love and buys a new hatband to get married in. 

Fleet Street is glad and gay when Merry Spring-time comes. Temple Bar pulls itself together, and, looking 
archly down upon his supporters, has half a mind to turn a summersault. 

The proprietors of the Daily Tehgrofh hold a consultation as to the advisability of purchasing new sun- 
blinds, when the weather gets warmer, or of having those they had last year cleaned. Mr. Saljl's hansom 
cabman wears a bunch of violets in his button-hole. 

The Oyster Season closes at Prosser's. The Cautious Oyster, who would have disagreed with somebody 
had he bees eaten, shuts up and says nothing about it. 

The Poet Laureate visits the " Cock,'* and asks for a loin-chop in blank verse. The clerks at Cuilds' 
bank hail gentle Spring melodiously. All Creation smileth, and buds burst forth. Even the Daily Independent 
almost determines to come out too, but, on second thoughts, does not. 

The young ladies at the Post OfBces do their hair a new way, and feel much happier for it. Judt me«ts 
That Man P. in the street and smiles contemptuously, and The Man P. weeps. Some respectable person buys 
a copy of the Englishman^ from a boy in the gutter, by accident. 

Doctor Johnson's Ohost takes another little walk and reads the jokes in Judy's world-fttmed publicaiioo, 
gratuitously, through the shop-window. Mr. Sanqsteb ponders sadly over April showers fast departing. At 
the quaint upholsterer's shop opposite, they resuscitate her dead Majesty Queen Annb. 

At the police station, the inspector on duty sows mignonette in an ancient helmet. A pawnbroker's 
assistant, hard by, pledges his own troth, and Slopeb takes tibe pledge. Two Sparrows mate in Poppin's Court, 
and Judt's Office Boy, still young in heart and elegant in figure, dyes his silvery locks and smiles sweetly. 

'Tis Merry Spring-time in dear old Fleet Street, and Judy's Sixteenth Volume, bound in crimson and gold, 
\^ purchasable for the ridiculously low sum of Eight Shillings. Truly this is a marvellous age in whiah we live 1 - 
It stuns one almost 
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Ancient Mariner (A> Htrwher^ 

hcreabarts?" 
Ancient Mariner. — "And is 



MEMORANDA. 

Matrimoniali Moroenarj, k Otherwise. 

January is a good month for 
young peoi)le to get married in. 
Any day will do — say the 6rst. 
I don't think a young man can 
do better than get married in 
January, unless— which b better 
still, perhaps— he remains single. 

February is a good marrying 
month. Many girls like to be 
married on their oirthday. Girls 
bom on the 29th, however, don't 
care so ^nuch for this if they 
happen to have picked up their 
jroung man on the 2nd of.March 
m leap-year. 

March. — Hares are mad this 
month — and heirs, if anything, 
harder to catch. However, try I 

April. — This is a showery 
month. Take care to wear pretty 
boots. A girl without heels has 
not a sole above the mud. 

May. — ^This is the month of 
meetings. Meet all you can — 
but, if possible, take mamma with 
you. Girls who have never had 
mothers, it doesn't matter about. 

June is generally balmy, with 
occasionally a yeast wind. Girls 
like to marry this month, or any- 
thing elseofthemasculine gender. 

July. If you have not landed 
anything by this time, you have 
lost hall the year. 

August — suggests the seaside, 
and the seaside suggests the tide. 
The tied is a dreadful thought 
^but no matter ! 



THE ADVANTAGES OF TRAVEL. 



•, a naitve of those paris).--*' Hoi, lad, an' I reckon they folks don't talk the same tongue up i' Lunnon to what they fclkff <o 

Hawker.— "WeU.\no. They don't say 'hoi, lad:' Tk^f say 'Yes, sir.'" 
1 « Yes, sir,' roight loike ? " Hawker.—" Hoi, lad, it be." 




Eh ? Nothing so very wonderful : but, you see, all these poor dear little tUngs have been 
living down at Slocum Podger all through the winter, and the Season has come round again 
at last, and the first real, live, oood-lookino London Man has just passed by 

IN FRONT OF THE HOUSE Mil 



September.— This is a great 
month for making gam«, and 
lots of girls are made game of. 
Serious girls associate the noun- 
keeper with the substantive and 
substantial Wedding-ring^ and 
talk of iB-carat. Bless these 
girls — ^whilst you avoid them. 

October. — ^This is the montb ■ 
to make something out of hops. • 
See to this. Widows aboundl 
about this time. Thsj are greati 
in weeds ; but unmarried mi$se»' 
seldom get beyond a cigarette* 
Both are but too often smoked. 

November. —Any girl may 
grow up into a guy ; — even the 
artfuUest little foxes doit. Look 
well after your matches, but blow 
no one up till you've married him. 

December. — Christmas comes 
but once a year, but,on the whole, 
is not so procrastinated in its 
arrival as the good young man 
worth having. Somehow, as time 
rolls on, good young men grow 
scarcerer and scarcerer — ^ile 
thegood young man worth having 
grows scarcerer stilL Let us hope 
this will be put right in '76. — 
Let us morauze: What would 
man be without woman? Which 
woman do you mean, though? 
But this, again, is trifling ; and 
the most emer«d of her sex is no- 
trifle when vou once undertake 
the responsibility. After all, this- 
is a hollow world I and those who- 
have any teeth left can't do better 
than gnash them • • ♦ That's- 
the dear General's knock! Is my* 
back hair all right, Fantine ? 
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JUDY'S PRIZE ENIGMA. 
There are two side9 to it» as Austophanss says; bat then Plato thou^t diffinrentlj. Poor Whallky I The sunlic^ht's roseate hue illuminates the mvsterv, 
but obacurely. Hush to the turn-turn I This is my First ; but my Second, where ? Well, ask my Third. There 's method in his madness, and Hanwell ^s fulL 
My Whole is everywhere and nowherej and Judy every week costs Twopence only, Mark this, but prepay your letters. Anon we shall meet again. Say the 
year after next A Reward of Five Pounds will be paid for ^e Solutipn of the above. 
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A PLHASUBK PARTY. 



PEIZE ESSAYS, 



No. 1.— On Girls. 

BY A SMALL BOY. 
I HATE girls. Girls are fools. They 
can't play at leap-frog, or punch 
fellows' heads, like boys. Girls like 
to go to school — that shows what 
fools they are I — and to wash their 
hands and faces, and have their hair 
done. Girls always have a lot of 
secrets to tell to one another and a 
lot to talk about ; but it is all stuflf 
about big boys being in love with 
them. I shall never be in love with 
a girl, because it is stupid. 

No. 2.— On Boys. 

BY A YOUNG MISS. 

I 1 1 ATE boys. They arc all alike. 
I do not see the good of boys until 
they have grown up into men. Men 
arc not so bad as boys. I should 
like to be a man myself. Then I 
should wear long moustachios, and 
be very wild, and break girK' hearts. 
It would be great fun I Most girls 
are stupids, and it would just serve 
them right I 

No, 3.— On Frights. 

BY A FRUMP, 

I HATE dressed-up dolls. 1 think 
a girl cannot be too plain. If a girl 
studied more what she put iftio her 
head than what she put on it, she 
would be happier. She might not 
get married, but what of that? I 
am not married myselt I think the 
present fashions are odious. The 
way that some girls shew their 
figures is shameful. I would not 
show my figure even if I had any. 




No, 4.— On Comic Editors. 

BY A COMie EDITOR {unatiochcd), 

I HATE all other comic editors. 
They are brutish ignoramuses and 
idiotic imbeciles. The Editor of Judy 
cannot write three lines of English 6r 
spell a word of three syllables. How- 
ever, if he prints this essay, he will be 
more of a gentleman than I thought. 
The other comic editors are uncon- 
victed felons, and kick their wives. 
Some day, perhaps, I may shew 
the world what a comic paper oiight 
to be. High class, scholarly, with 
classical quotations, sarcastic re- 
specting persons I don't approve of, 
and an excellent advertising medium. 
But there shall be none of your so- 
called comic stuff! — not so! 



No. 6.— On a Dog. 

BY A CAT, 

I HATE dogs : they bark. Dogs 
are kicked, and lick the feet that 
kick them j cats don't. Dogs' tails 
curl : this is very stupid. I knew a 
stuffed dog once. He was better 
than unstuffed dogs ; but his stuffing 
made you sneeze if you sniffed at 
him. Dogs have to pay taxes, and 
go mad. I don't see any good in 
that. 

Things nobody ought to do 
next Year, 

1. Neglect to see that they get Glcn- 
field starch, if they ask for it. 

2. Kiss strange babies in omnibuses. 

3. Patronize the legitimate drama, 
luioTic Young Whitebait.-" Look at those two little dears ! Oh. niccy. nicey !*' except with an order, 
HoaIv-headfd WmTEDAiT.-"PoDr fool! Those monsters whom you speak of arc 4. Marry much. 

amon^rour wor;t enemies. Not only do they gobble us up when they are^ not even hungry. ^ R^ad that man P. 

bTth^y arethe chief excuse for all the hideous whitebait massacres that their imbecile g^ ^^^^ -^^ ^^^ "Englishman" pf 

''^p;ErA?u''R?LV-w^^^^^^^ WinTEBAiT.-"Lcfs cat Something poisonous, and th« if StiU publishing). 

theyswailowus^itwiUmakc'emilU" D\^^\\ze6 by LnOOglC 
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'Ain't he alittlehftngeli mum? a-settia vp aUoC hisself as stoiglitasagambdo 

cancl''^ 





** Bless 'is little 'art I he 's inhaled all the arrer-root, mtun, he has, except 
a little sentiment as is at the bottom.*' 




^'Some says she's like 'er mar, and some 'er par. But /says she's the 
himage of both 'er o&prmgl " 



"When the paw little ducky is on to his rampages a night, I finds the least dro 
o' stimilant done 'im a power o' good. tVna^ is y<mr ^umbk qfimon, sir f " 



ADVIOB TO NUBSBS. By an UNBORN BABE.— Babies may be overjumped as well as overlaid. Pins left sticking in babies, worrit 'euL Babu 
don*t wear chignons, and a crack on the back of their heads comes home to them. Babies oughtn't to be sworn at. Push around the bowl, and give Bal 
his bottle. It^s selfish and mean a baby to wean. Syrup in time saves nine. Babies awake, it 's unkind to shake. ^ 
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HEHEARSAL OF 1878. 

ItN SUCH A HURRY, THERE'S ROOM ENOUGH FOR ALLI» 
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There was a gay youth in kho Spring, 

Who did a ridiculous thing : 
" Oh I me will you wedf 
'* Won't (fust, sir t" she nid. 

And she potted the youth that same Spring. 



JOLX-YBOY. 

A CHRISTMAS STORY TO MAKE THE 
HEART GLAD. 

T WAS meny Christmas-time I The 
merry workhouses were all full ! And 
the hospital doctors had not time to 
sleed. The merry Christmas annuals 
blocked up the bookstaUs, and were 
rather more dcadljf-lively than usuaL 
The merry pantomimes made vou. cry. 
Hie merry grocer could not seU all lus 
meiiy sand^ Christmas sugar — every 
one was so jolly hard up. The man had 
called for the last time for the money, 
and cut my gas off. I didn't run to 
candles, ao I went oat for a strolL 

I met JOLLYBOY. He was fatter and 
rosier than ever. He clutched me by the 
hand ; he shook it like anything. He 
cried out, "How are yoo, old fellow? 
How well you look." I told him I 'd 
just risen from a sick-bed. He said, 
*'It's nice seasonable weather, isn't it?" 
I said I hoped he found it so, but it 
was chillyish when you couldn't afford 
to buy coals. He said, "It braces up 
a man's nerves, and makes him equal 
to any amount of work." ' I told ninl 
I 'd been out of emoloy for the last three 
months, and askea' mm what he was 
doing. He said, "Didn't you know 
I 'm clerk to the new gas coriipany? By 
Jove ! we supply you, doA't we ? And 

now I come to think cf U yes, to be 

sure, we cut you on this afternoon. 
Ha, ha ! That is ftany, ain't it?" 




There was a rude boy m 

I scarcely e'er dropped c 

Says he, "You look 

Hi ! don't drop the 

That rude but rum boy 




SLOPBB'S INTENTIONS FOR THE YEAR 1876. 



To have no more to do with Moses. 

To insist upon being pud arrears of salary. 

To marry young. 

To get a new hat-band. 

To borrow No. I of the "Daily Independent" of the first mall who buys it. 

To join the Ritualists if they will make it worth his while. 

To start an opposition comic paper. 

To find the real Aethue Oeton. 



9. To try a few things for nnproving the growth of his back hltir. 
la To congratulate Me. Gladstone on the extremely ckvev way ht has b^en 

going on lately. 
It. To ask Messes. Tussaud to take him in wax (not for the Chamber of 

Horrors). 
Id. To write poetry in Y6ung Ladies' Albums. 
13. To hire a window in the neighbourhoodi and wait till Temple Bar tumbles 

down. 




There was a tad doff in the Autumn, 

Whom in Summer they 'd tamed when they caught 'urn ; 

He could talk at his dub. 

But at home got the snub. 
And she sat upon him in the Autumn. 



UeBLESS IBFOBIULTIOH FOB THB 
MISaaiDAHOB OF LUVAnOB. 

Theee are several kinds of moons. 
There used to be a Lord Biayor li<k>N, 
but this is altered. However, there is 
still Miss Nelue Moon, wfaooccasaoa- 
ally wean sky-blue satin boots, tad her 
admirers may be said to be Moonstruck. 
The fool moon occurs occasionally, and 
it is best not to be caught in the Ibdl 
moonshine, if you are as weak-headed 
as I suppose yon to be. 

There are many stars. I 
them once, but have forgotten the 
number. The young lady idx)ve men- 
tioned is a star as well as a MoON. If 
die had a brother, he might bt a star 
too, but he would also be a son If he had 
a mother. I once knew a male star. He 
had bow 1^^ and was venr bhit fltbont 
the beard. He used to Me on bare- 
backed steeds, tad olte his wife black 
eyes. I remember Oie time when for a 



easily. 

in his pocket, men with . 

and others with ^'Echoe^fii tMO). 

There are four seasons, whidi Qsed to 
be separate and distinct ; but they have 
lately got mixed up. There Is Seldom 
more spring than usual in leap year; 
but I have known there to be more 
spring in the cushions of an axm^:hair 
when purchased at Christmas than Uiere 
was in the same arm-chair fifteen m(Xiths 
later, at the beginning of April 




lltefe was an old thing in the WinUr 
(There are lou just like him in the Winte 

Took physic and gruel. 

And called his fiite crud, 1 

And curled up and coiled off in the Wintdr^ 
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AND SHK OUGHT TO HAVK FKLT VERY THANKFUL. 

Mr. Sobersides {wAom Mrs. S. ^as lately thrown herself away up(m),—'* Now, my dear, never mind Captain Dasher: you keep doie to me. I know every 

inch of the country, and there will be no need to have anything to do with the nasty hedges and ditches." 



USEFUL MEMS. 

January is first month 
(It commences with the oneth). 
February's days are twenty-eight 
(Wanting more, four years you wait). 
In March you find mad hares and 
(25th 's the day for rent). [Lent 
April's days are only thirty 
(And even most of those are dirty I) 
Thirty-one there are in May 
(24th 's Victoria's day). 
Thirty days are there in June 
(Rent-day the 24th — too soon !) 
Thirty-one days in July 
(A month for eating greengage pie). 
In August thirty-one you 11 find 
(If you don't care, well, Idon't mind). 
Thirty days, please,hath September 
(And 29th 's the rent, remember !) 
Thirty-one days hath October 
(Quite enough, if you keep sober !) 
November it h;is thirty (why?— 
You 'd best ask some one else than I). 
December— thirty-one (contrive 
To scrape up rent by 25). 

A PROPER VIEW OF THINGS. 

(By Judy's CofutaniMst Subtcriber.i 
I NEVER knew a world before. 
If I remember, I loved more ; 
It's quite as good now, I 'U be bound, 
As any other going round. 
Give me my "Judy," if you please, 
My fish and soup, and bit of cheese; 
My cozy club-room, where to dine ; 
My modest quart or two of wine; 
My play,my stall; my weeds, a score; 
My small necessities — no more I 
The wretch who at the world keeps 

scofiin' — 
Confound the fellow ! where 's his 

coffin? 




\VHAT IS THIS ABOUT ? 
Why, only about a terrible Baron who once upon a time resolved to attack another 
Baron, and to spit him through and through. And so he did spit him. Then 
roasted him next. Then ate him afterwards. For the other Baron was only a 
poor inoffensive Baron — of Beef. 



THEATRICAL PROPHECIES 

IPOK 1875. 

Seats will have to be booked a 
whole month in advance at one of 
the London theatres. 

Opera bauffe will not be played at 
more than three-quarters of the 
theatres at the same time. 

Somebody (not yet born) in one of 
the cperas oouffet wili do something 
funny! 

An actor will think that he is 
criticised unjustly. 

Miss Thirdrow will open a 
theatre. 

An eminent comedian will publish 
a few more flattering American criti- 
cisms. . . 

The Moore and Burgess Min- 
strels will not perform out of London. 

The free list will be suspended. 

Miss Thirdrow's theatre will 
close again suddenly. 

Two rival dramatists will begin to 
think very little of one another. 

Some one will revive the Inti- 
mate drama for about six weeks. 

Fees will be abolished at one of 
the theatres, but the price of the 
programmes will be sixpence each 
as usual, and the charc^e for takiiig 
care of your great-coat the same price 
as heretofore. 

A very young dramatic critic will 
say something smart, and feel very 
pleased with nimselfl Later on he 
won't. 

Somebody will ask for orders. 

Six new theatres will be built 

The Only Jones will throw a 
few half-guinea bouquets as per 
usuaL Lovely ones, who are not 
accustomed to have the O. J.'s bou- 
quets thrown to them, try if possible 
to be Ipv^er than ever ! 



Digitized by LnOOQlC 



12 



Judy Almanac for 1878. 




BRUTAL IGNORANCK. 
This is a poor dear old lady, three months after the close of the H^drophobian Season, to whom the porter is explaining, just as the tram is starting, that 
although when she has tidcen a d(^-ticket she may not take the dog with her in the carriage, the Company, at the same time, does not hold itself in any way 
to the slightest degree responsible for its safe keeping in the luggage-van. And it is just possible that the train may start and leave her behind, long before she 
thorougmy understands what advantage there was in paying her money. 



The Song of the Jovial Soul. 

I LOVE the menjr Christmas^time, 
I love the Christmas iieure; 

But at whose board I go and dine 
I really do not care. 

I drink our jolly John's good health, 
His shoulder, too, I smack; 

J thank him for his gen'roos treat, 
But never ask him back. 



The Song of the Poor Relation. 

'T IS vcrv good of Cousin John 

To think of Jane and me; 
We really are such humble folks. 

Compared to such as he. 

No doubt 'tis kindly meant: he thinks 

We seldom get our fill; 
The dinner 's good enough ; but then 

Next day we 'le always iU. 



The Song of the Doctor^a Boy. 

I AM the merry doctor's boy, 

A cheerful diild am I ; 
Feed on 1 feed on I bold Cousin John — 

I '11 drop in by-and-bye 1 ' 

All dav I 've been a-making pills. 

And master, so has he : 
Black draughts and ** mixture tik before," 

To-morrow send for me ! 



When Christmas waits are most out of place.— Between t&e scenes of the 
pantomime. 



Most London tradesmen have Christmas weights of their own. 
A Curious Christmas Bill at the Gaiety. — ^Wmiam Shakspeare. 



USEFUL INFORMATION ABOUT THE OHRISTBNINa OF GIRLS. 





A girl called Jane will 
most WLtiy come to no good. 
On the contraiy, she will 
probably marry above her, 
and cut her fiunily. Never 
christen a child Jans. 



A girl called Elizabeth 
will probably give her friends 
much trouble whilst she is 
teething. When she grows 
up she will £dl in love with 
her music master. 






A gid called Georgina 
will ^tz well, but have no 
discrimination. It would, 
perhaps, be best to smother 
her in her early youth. 



A cirl called Constantia 
will have natural cuily hair, 
but lazge ficet When she 
reaches her fifty-second year 
she will most likely get an 
offer. 



A girl called Annie will 
be more trouble than she is 
worth, but very nice. The 
Editor of this journal would 
be glad to correspond with 
a few. Annie number may 
apply. 
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In SpKiNG the youthful mling (male) whispers soft vtry) things to the youthftil goslmg 

(femaleX yet who shall blame them? 
In Spring the law and wretched rustic culleth a roadside flower for the small patrician Miss. 

She taketh it, and his happiness maketh his little waistcoat too btfge for him. 
The JLowther Arcade don.hru new for sixpence, is lissome in its joints aodsUcky in its paint, 

hot very, very beautiniL 
In SuMMn the goslings, male and otherwise, go 6q anyhow. They afe alder; they afo 

feolklier; they are ever so much happier. 
In Summer all creation Is Josrotts. Hie small patrician aUoweth the raw and raveiiotts rustic 

to devour her tiny hand with kisses. Oh, ioy 1 oh, Je-e-e-oy I 
Obe Lowther Ascade doll has seen life, and lost a l^g. He is yet firoUciom«i howmver, 

mid almost as sticky as heretofore. 



3. In AtmniN the godings, grown up into geese, go the way of such, and serve them right I 
In Autumn apples ripeiL and apples are even more filUng than flowers, and there are more 

little boys than one in the world, and 'twas ever thu^ or even worse for that matter. 
Poor Lowtner Arcade doll I He would go on seeing life. Bven a Lowther Arcade doU s 
ooostitttlion will not stand it for ever. 

4. In Wtirmnooglht remains of those poor gosHngi but their bones, and After awhile these, too, 

are disposed of. 
In Winter aH is cold and drear; the leaves are dead; tim taw rottic a&d the other Httle boT 

are left to weep and waiL Another comes in a tall hat ; she goes. Tbo'er. fioooo!! 
The Lowther Arcade doU has had his fling. He has seen life. He is le^ess. heisarmless 

(more 'armless than everX It is all over with him. Let us fling him mto the dust-hole. 
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THK FIRST TWKLVfi MONTHS IN THE UFE OF A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 




January. 
Is it an error ? 



February. 
Perhaps not so much of an error. 



March. 
Yes, he is common^ 



April. 
It is not what I expected. 




May. 
Bachelor friends, indeed ! 



June. 



July. August. 

Business, indeed 1 I don't believe a Why, you little contemptible 1 

word of it. 




SeptambAF, October. November. 

Finds it dull, does he ? As if I did not make it comfortable Wtiat do I care ? 

at home I 



December. 
It was an error, though. 



Gardening Operations for 1875. 

January.— Plant a cabbage. MAY.^Skp its head. August.— Call It a fool. 

February. — Replant it. Tune.— Vaccinate it SEt»tEKtfiER. — Beg its pardon. 

March.-— Put it back where it was. July.— Treat it for cataract, acute OctOBER*— Parboil it. 

Apriu — Make faces at it. neuralgia, and disease of the spine. NoVe&V3ER. — Kj«s it for its mother. 



December,— Throw it away and 
plant a second cabbage. N.B. — ^In 
dealing with cabbages, great firm- 
, ness is necessary. 



NOTED 

BOYS' 

TAILORS, 

OUTFITTERS, tec. 



"WEAR RESISTING" 

FABBIOS FOK BOYB' AND YOUTHS' OLOTHINO. 
Patterns, &o., Post-free. 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50 LUOGATE HILL, LONDON. P Glass, 30s. 61 
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SUIT FOR A BOY 
Four Feet in Height. 

C Glass. 25s. 



JUDY, 




SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 
'< The Only Women I erer Loyed.*' 

No. 2.-CISSY. 

SWEAR the kisses 
Of other Misses 
Are third-rate bliss- 
es 
Compared to Cis- 
sy's. 
• • • 

" What nonsense 
this is ! " 

Say all the other 
Misses. 

Moral. — Never 
tell one Miss that 
another Miss is nicer 
than she is. As a 
role, they don't Uke 
it 

N.B.— This is no 
reason why yon should not go on thinking so a^ the same. 




TOTING MEN OP THE PEEIOD. 
Vo. S.— An Oxford Fellow: ''Beglnald Prygge, Eiq., B.A'* 
Ma. KBaivALD Pbtggi, Bachelor of Arts and Fellow of St. Slowcoacb, 
18 a *' curiouB specimen " of the genui Man, and is only to be met with 
in Kood preBerration in the towns of Oxford and Cambridge, in sleepy 
o^ ' -tthMlral closes and retired country rectories. To him, indeed, St. 
b aoh College is the World, and yon only require twenty minutes or 
so 01 iiim to feel sure that be ii speaking the truth, and that that ii all 
ha knows about it. 

Perhaps if Mr. Prtoqi had lired a little less in the St. Slowcoach 
atmosphere his mind might bare been a little bigger, and bis prejudices a 
trifle less. As it is, however, he is Prtoob by name, but prig by nature, 
and it would take a long course of the strongest *' eye-openers " to con- 
rinca him that white ia white, and that he is not your superior in every, 
thing. 

Our worthy friend's papa was the Ber. Bboinald Paroas, D.D., Bector 
of Snoreum-cum-Sneezem, and Canen of St. Becketsbury. ' He was much 
appreciated, and held in great esteem by all wise men in the neighbour- 
hood who knew what good port was. N. B. — ^The Canon had the finest 
port in the county. 

At the interesting age of ten the youthful Beoiitald was sent to the 
well-known High-Church classical school of Bradley. After being ten years 
at that excellent establishment for teaching the young idea how not to shoot, 
our young geatlemau, with a tolerable koowledge of two dead languages, 
and an almost absolute ignorance of ererything else, matriculated at St. 
Slowcoach. A still further hammering away at the two dead languages, 
and ''Prtoob, Bboinald: St. Slowcoach," passes his *' Little Qo," his 
" Mods," and hU " Great Oo." 

Our friead, thinking that by this time— fifteen years or so hard at it^ 



he baa had almost enough of hammering the two dead languages into him- 
self, by way of a pleasant little change accepts a Mastership at his old 
school of Bradley, and hammers them into the ''Upper Third" and 
" Lower Fourth Forms" with much satisfaction. Three years of this pro- 
cess, and Mr. Prtoob returns to St. Slowcoach, has a final hammering at 
himself, and wins his Fellowship. 

The great man now goes in for authorship, and after some little time — 
say half-a-dozen or so years of it — produces his celel»rated and enormously 
famous book (six Yohi. calf) "On the Certain Different Abuses in the 
Different Certain Us^ of the Homerian Particles." Nearly a doien copies 
of the great work were positively sold by Messrs. Sorbwlbt & Chissbl, 
the eminent classical publishers ; but ^ey sent in a nice little balance- 
sheet to Prtoob, whereby he appears as Dr. to printing, advertising, &c., 
some two hundred and odd pounds. 

"Sir," said Prtoob, B.A, when Somebody put it to him gently about 
SoRBWLBT*s little bill, — " Sir, I do not write for money, but for Posterity — 
for a nichef for a richb, sir, in the Temple of Fame." 

" Oh ! " said Somebody. "Ah Ye-es of course. You see, I 

didn't look at.it in that light Well, I hope you'll have a nice oom- 

fortable one.** ' 

After this you must not be surprised if Mr. Prtoob entertains a very 
low opinion of our modem literature. Diokbhs, the great man declares, 
is a " buffoon," and Mr. Sala is a " puerile trickster." 

"No man of attainments," says Bboikald, "attaches any weight to 
the utterances of the press." 

Nevertheless, our Bboikald gets what little " utterances" he does make 
after his second glass of " common-room" port from the Time* newspaper. 
It appears an almost sacrilegious thing to say of such a man as Prtoob, 
BJL, that he could ever be out of lus element ; so I will only whisper 
that in a comparatively insignificant place (as^gards St. Slowcoach, com- 
parisons are always odious) like London town, Mr. P. is almost liable to 
be sometimes dreadfully underrated by common ignorant persons. 

There is on record a story of a certain person of iconoclastic proclivities, 
who, having met our great man in London society several times, is re- 
ported to have said, as Mr. C. Mathbws observed of Mount Vesuvius, 
that " he had looked into him, and there was nothing in him." 

This same dreadful person once positively put this to Prtoob as a sort 
of riddle, in his artless way, across the table at a Urge dinner-party 
where the great one was going it about St. Slowcoach in bis grandest 
style, " Pray^ now, what might St. Slowcoach be ! " 
And the Prtoob system is said to have not yet got over the shook. 
On one occasion did I oome upon Prtoob, B.A., in London. It was at 
a French restaurant, noted for its exoellent oookery. My friend was 
attacking the waiter, mtnu in hand. In good sooth, the great man was in 
the doose of a rage. He had, it appeared, ordered a " steak and pota- 
toes, " and was brought a "JS^ " cooked in the weU-known delicious style 
of the restaurant— "auBordctowc "—with their well-known exquisite 
"straw "potatoes. 

"I don't want to be poisoned." said Prtoob, B.A. "I ordered a 
steak, and I've never seen such rubbish as that before ; and there's the 
money, and 1'U go somewhere else, and— I " 

And he actually paid for the;C^ and went off in search of a real St. 
Slowcoach steak. • 

Oar friend will retain his St. Slowcoach Fellowship until his turn comes 
for one of the nice comfortable fat St. Sl(^wcoach livinga. He will then 
take orders, marry the Vice-Dean's daughter (she is a Biiss Smith with a 
red nose, but five thousand pounds, and has adored the great man for 
eighteah years), and bring up little Prtoobs to be credits— to himself. 

F.S.— The large family of Prtoobs who m\j peruse these artless 
remarks are earnestly requested to take them pleasantly. For they— the 
PRT00B3— m^y comfort themselves with the assurance that, if they don't 
do much gooi in thi world, on the othor hand they certainly are not 
capable of doing much harm. 
This last ram irk is maaut to b3 raally a pleasant one. 
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JUDY, OK THE LONDON SEEIO-COMIC JOURNAL. [Oct. 21, 1874. 



THE ONLY JONES. 
(With the kind Permisiion of all the Other Jonetei.) 
Hon'r'd Ma'am,— I own that. I Bave been neglectful and nngrateful, but 
it is gratifying to me to know that I hare been missed. What have I 
been doing ? I can scarcely say. First of all, there was the Explosion. 
Then I have been thinking of getting married again — however, these are 
my own private aflfairs. 

Since I last had the honoor of contributing to these pleasant columns, 
I have made 'the acquaintance ,of a critical person attached to a high- 
priced organ, ^with a highly genteel circulation. He signs his artides 
Boss Pine, but he is in reality The Othek Jones. We are going about 
together a good deal, and he nods to the nobility in the private boxes ; and 
though they do not generally nod back again, it is gratifying to be seen 
about with any one so w^U received. I went with him the other night to 
the Olympic to see the Two Ch-phant, and listened with profound attention 
to his remarks. He said that the name was commonplace and unin- 
teresting, that there were too 



many acts, that there was 
too much talk, that the cha- 
racters talked nonsense, that 
Mr. Anson's character was 
not worthy of him, that there 
was too little of Mr. Neville, 
that Mrs. Huntlbt and 
Mr: EiQNOLi) overacted their 
parts, that the last act was 
an anti-climaz, that the fe- 
male prisoners looked more 
Uke daughters of Madame 
Angot than convicts, and that 
the play might have been all 
right at Drury Lane or the 
Adelphi, but should never 
have been produced at the 
Olympic, where it could not 
possibly answer. I listened 
to all this respectfully, and 
went home and thought 
deeply, and. came to these 
conclusions : — The name may 
be a bad one, but are the 
names of the plays which 
have been most x>opular re- 
markably happy? I do not 
see anything very remarkable 
in any I can call to mind. 
The play is over in good time, 
and eveiy act is very interest- 
ing, and the audience did 
not seem to thbk there were 
too many of them. There is 
a little bit of nonsense talked 
up and down, but it is 
of the kind that goes. I 
thought Mr. Anson's' cha- 
racter a very happy concep- 
tion, by no means improved 
by tjie gag he introduce^ yet 
the people roared at him. I 
should have liked to see more 
of Mr. NbyilIiE, perhaps, but 
I do. not see why aill plays 
should be written according 
to one old-fashioned rule — 
that of dragging the **lead- ' 
ing" people into every scene. Mrs. Hurtliy and Mr. Rionold 
acted their parts so well, the gallery forgot they were not really the 
wretches they represented, and hissed them indignantly. I don't think 
they cared. The last act may be de trop,.a$ fax as The Other Jones 
is concerned, but some other people like to have things cleared up more 
satisfactorily, and vague endings don*t do. I daresay the dresses of the 
convicts are quite wrong, but then I remember that; the realistic scene in 
Never Too Late to Mend was hissed and hooted on its first production. 
With respect to the theatre where the Ticket-of- Leave Man was a hit not 
being the place for a melodrama with thieves and murderers in it, is a 
question for Mr. NEyiLi.E to decide. The pit and gallery were crammed 
in a way to make any manager's heart glad, and the whole play followed 
with the greatest interest. ■ The acting of everybody was very good, and 
Miss FowLBK was most admirable. She made her Qnly Jones cry half-a- 
dozen times, and the terrifically real fight between Mr. Neville and Mr. 
Rionold made a lady in a stall in front of me shiver with terror. (The 
0. J. bade her seek refuge on his manly breast, but she said she would 
call the boxkeeper. ) From a Eose-Pink point of view the Two Orphans 
may be trash, but yen had better go and see it. 



I heard Mr. Ransfobd sing "Tom Tough *' the other night, and it was 
a treat. Bat 0. J. can remember when he was a bantling, this same Mr. 
R&NSFORD, the singing lover to Ybstris of glorious memory. When Mr. 
Ransford told me that he was bom in 1805, I could not help reflecting 
that he was a typical Tom Tough indeed. I may mention I heard him 
upon the occasion of a banquet given by Mr. Blundell Maple to his 
firiends^-a truly regal spread, Ma'am — at Willis's Rooms, and Mr. 
Blundell Maple's friends numbered a thousand, I should think, though 
the giver of the feast, in an eloquent speech, felt it his duty to apologize 
to those who had been overlooked, or who for want of room could not be 
included in the invitations. Mr, Harby Maple made a highly humorous 
speech ; and the ringing cheers which greeted the toast of the evening 
said wonders for the popularity of Mr. Blundell Maple. The most in- 
teresting event in the entertainment was the dual presentation of plate by 
Mr. Knewing, in a terse and pointed speech, on behalf of the employia 
of Messrs. Maple ; and by Mr. Dteb, in an interesting and eulogistic 
address, on behalf of the manufacturers and tradesmen connected with 

this prosperous house. 




PLAIN ENGLISH. 

Lady. Well, Bot, and what are Pheasants to-day ? 
Bright Specimen. They're Birds, Ma'am. 

4 : 



What does it Matter? 

Judy hayipg always been 
under an impression that 
a " Liberal " education 
generally included the 
study of mathematics, 
was somewhat surprised 
to read in the Liberal 
lieview, that — " The 
other day the ' Mer- 
cury told a remarkable 
story, of which the follow- 
ing is, perhaps, the most 
remarkable feature : — 
* The eel, which measured 
two feet and eight inches 
long, by nine inches in 
circumference, had, it is 
supposed, got into the 
main from the. Heaton 
Beservoir, and had made^ 
its way through a four- 
inch supply pipe into the 
meter.' Our contempo- 
rary, unfortunately, omit- 
ted to say how this as- 
tounding feat was accom- 
plished, and the conse- 
quence is that a number 
of people have been driven 
to the verge of distraction 
in attempting to explain 
the matter for themselves. 
Are we doins too muc)i in 
suggesting^ tnat our con* 
temporary should be a 
little more careful and 
considerate ? " — Is Judy, 
in her turn, " doing too 
much in suggesting " that 
her Liberal contemporary 
should als6 *'be a little 



more careful?" Jddy will undertake to produce an infant of 
tender years who can demonstrate to this very Liberal Reviewer, 
with an ordinary tape line, that the circumference of a four- 
inch pipe is considerably more thaii nine inches. Perhaps he 
may feel able to swallow that eel now. 



TEMPLE BAR 

Air— "Derry doncn,** 
The ugly old image must come down at last, 
And soon will be number'd with things that are past. 
Some people love ugliness better than I ; 
To find a thing uglier, such folks I defy. 

Derry down, &c. 
So level the ugly old pile with the dust, 
If you won't do it npw, why, then, some day you must; 
For ** as sure as'* (the old sAsLf^e says) ** eggs is eggs," 
It can't stand much longer upon its old legs. 

Derry dowfl, &c. 
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I ^x a young man of means, with a sweetlj 
pretty monstaclie) that I am very proud of. 

I am rather an idle yonng man, and get np 
late, and I can't shave myself, and don't like to 
go abont with bine cheeks, and I haven't always 
time to get to the barber I believe in, and th^t 
-was why I first went to Tubbs. 

I never before came across a hnman Tubes. 
I never wish to do so again. He kept a little 
brute of a shop up a little brute of a back 
street, which was near my lodgings, and so the 
first time I went there, I went because I thought 
it would save time. Tcbb8*s price was only 
a penny. I think he was rather dear at that, 




but, being a dashing kind of fellow, I gave him 
twopence, mentally registering a vow never to 
go there again. I went again next day. 

I went again ever so many times. The ruffian 
excoriated me diabolically, but still I went, pay- 
ing my twopences, always in the dashing style 
peculiar to me. I cannot explain why all this 
was. I somehow got into a way of never having 
time to go to the right shop ; and though I kept 
on registering mental vows, I always turned up 
again at TuBBa*s as fresh as ever, and he 
always hewed and hacked at me as diabolically. 

At last, one day, by some chance I had only 
got a sovereign and a penny in my pocket. I 
offered Ttbbs the sovereign. He had no change. 
He took the -pennj and said, '* Leave the other 
till you come again." I said I would and went 
away, meaning to go next day. I never went 
again. 



I can no more explain why I did not go again 
than I can why before that I used to be 
always going against my wiU. However, I 




never did, and when six months had elapaed I 
went abroad. 

I wandered through strange countries with a 




Tet I could not help it. I did not know 
Tubbb'b address, or I would have sent the 
penny to him with compound interest At last 
an idea struck me. I would write to a fellow 
I knew and beg him to seek out Tubbs and pay 
him. I wrote thus : — 

** Dbab Jack,— You wiD roar with hiughing, 
but I am ill at ease. I have a penny on my soul. 




weight upon my heart. That penny seemed to 
bow me down — to crush me. «^ " ^*_ 

I felt like an awful sneak. J felt sure that 
Tubbs thought I was a sneak. He most likely 
despised me. To be despised by a thing like 
Tubbs was unendurable. 



Physicians are in vain. Tou, and you alone, 
can cure me. I owe a penny to a bajrber called 
Tubbs, who lives up a back street somewhere 
near my old drum. Find him and pay him for 
me ; but oh ! Jack, let him not use a razor on 
you. He is, without exception, the wickedest 
of manglers. The * Massacre of the Innocents' 
was child's play to Tubbs. However, pay the 
wretch his penny, and relieve the mind of yours 
lovingly, **Gus." 

To this letter I also added my address. Dear 
Jack took it with him in his pocket, and when 
he paid Tubbs dropped it un- 
consciously upon the floor of 
the shop. ♦ * ♦ 

Tubbs brought against me 
an action for libel. I forget, 
now, whether it was Mr. 
Hawkins or Doctor Obton he 
employed, but I was pitched 
into like \ a pickpocket. It 
was clearly proved to the 
satisfaction of a dozen of the 
intelligent that I had mined 
TuBBs's trade. Out of the 
damages be got a splendid 
shop in a leading thorough- ; 
fare, with plate-glass win- 
dows. * . * * * 

And all this came of over- 
extra honourablenesB. If 
ever I get the chance of owing any one 
thousand pounds, let him look out. 




tea 



SOMETHING AWFUL. 
I AM a poor senrant gal, and dreadfully short-sighted. 

Poor, short-sighted servant gals haveirather a tune of it. There 
are some families who do not like spectacles, and a good many 
more who think an eyeglass objectionable. Without either it is 
rather bard work boiling an egg by a clock yon have to climb 
a- top of a dresser to look at ; but that isn't the worst of it. 

Though I can't see any distance, I have seen a soldier suffi- 
ciently well to fall in love with. He is a Grenadier, though not 
a very big one. Though in the army, he is not very high up in 
tlie ranks just yet awhile. About four foot something, perhaps ; 
but he is growing as fast as he can, and I have every hope of 
him. He is capable of getting up to six before he is done. At 
present he is a drummer. 

My Sunday out was this week, and I had arranged to meet 
him. He was to take me to the Regency Park,, and I was to 
bring out the half-sovereign I had been saving up. 

I was to meet him at dusk at the comer of a street, two streets 
off our pla6e. I got there twenty minutes too soon, dreadfully 
warm and awfnlly anxious. I had guessed at the time, and 
guessed wrong. However, I could wait — and I waited. 

I just did wait too ! I heard a church dock strike the quarters, 
and every quarter seemed like a half, and every halt like an 



Then 



hour. I waited two hours without a sign of my drummer. 
I began to have a sinking. 

Horrible ideas of my drummer's perfidy rose up in my mind. 
He always said he admired fine women, and I pictured him 
giving his arm to giantesses, and having to go on tip-toe to do so. 

At last the time came for me to be indoors again, and yet 
still I waited. 

I knew how I should catch it when I got in, yet still I waited. 
I waited and waited, I tell you, till at length I hardiv dare go in 
at all. At last, half-numbed with cold, and fainting for a biscuit 
and a drop of something warm, I left my post and wandered 
wearily round the street-comer. * ♦ ♦ * 

Oh, what a fool I had been ! I must have made a mistake, or 
my drummer had, for there he was at the comer of the opposite 
street, standing stock-still with his back to me. 

I called to mm. He did not turn. I ran across. I slapped 
him on the back, then 

Then it strack me suddenly he was very cold. 

Then that he was very hard. 

Then that he hadn't got a head ; and tlien 

And then I suddenly discovered it wasnt my drummer at aU, 
only one of the new red-painted letter-boxes. 

Missus gave me my month when I got in. 
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ASIMPUESTORY. 

Mr. Popson is not much of a Sportsmm, hut ymi see he rented ^onu Shooting, hecauae he had been recommended ^o^^^g ^^'««- ^{ ^f ^ 



of theMt day he told his Keeper to take care of the Game, as he calculaied Uiat they would cost him a Guinea a-head. 
the Keeper, ^'you'U be glad TBERKS NO MORE OF 'EM " 



* Jn that case. Sir," said 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Jndy'i Work-box. 

\* It would appear that howcTer dear things may be in thia 
country, England is not the only place where property is daily 
going up. According to a telegram from Alexandria, the Govern- 
ment of Egypt are in a great 
state of alarm just now. The 
NU^ is rising ! 

\* High Road to Popery— 
RiPON to Rome 1 

%* Good Plant to stand the 
Cold Weather— The brewery 
plant. 

%* A Fish that JoDY would 
not keep in her Aquarium on 
any account — The seal of con- 
fession. 

\* " Measure for Measure " 
— The back yard for the vil- 
lage pound. 

\* Golden Rule for House- 
keepers — Always buy the silver 
side of beef. 

\* What is the diflference 
between a coat and a great- 
coat ? — Why, the difference is 
great, of course. 

\* We understand Prince 
Bi8MABCK*s contemplated new 
map of Europe will not be 
dedicated to the Empsror of 
RossiA. 




SEEV2 HIM BIGHT. 

Wife. What did Jumbo get fob AssAULTisa his Wife? 

Husband. Hk was Rbmanded. 

Wife. Lor* 1 I should a-thouoht hk would have got Thbib 

MOKTHS. 



%* The London School Board will, doubtless, get to work by- 
and-by. At present its officers are keeping the police magistrates 
well employed. It is stated that the prosecutions of parents for 
not sending their children to school have averaged from thirty to 
forty a week during the last month at Bow Street alone. First 
the Board began to prosecute inquiries, just now it is prosecuting 

the parents ; but who knows if 
— in a year or two, say — it may 
not begin to educate the chil- 
dren? 

*^^* Why is London not 
London? — A walk through the 
streets any day will show you 
that it is Van Demon's Land. 

*^* Slopeb's Last,— What 
is the difference between a 
razor and Ikey Mo?— One is 
a sharp thing, the other is a 
sharper. 
*^* A Man who has Risen 

D UEUOF. 

*^* What is the difference 
betw^een pugilists and hatters? 
— The former make themselves 
felt, and the latter make felt 
th emselves. 

*^^* The printer who put a 
marriage notice Smith v. Robin- 
son, has been punished. 

*^* Dealing with the ques 
tion of emigration, a contem- 
porary says :— *' The man who" 
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ffets on in life when others &il, the man who is sore to be at 
the top of the tree, in any country, is the man who can turn his 
hand to anything" This person surely would be thrown away 
in the colonies, where conjuring is at a discoxmi 

%* Punch's Advice to those about to Marry — ^Don't ! 
Judy's Do. Do. Do. DO! 

\* The enterprising directors of the Midland Railway, fol- 
lowing their policy of trying to get a large dividend by adapting 
travemng on their railway to the public convenience, have re- 
solved to abolish second-class, and reduce the charge for first- 
class to three-hal^ence a mile. There can be no doubt of their 
ultimate success. Whatever other lines may be doing, the 
Midland Company may rely upon it that the liue they have taken, 
this time, is the nght one. 

"^^^ The Wednesday Motto -England ^pects this day that 
every man will buy his Judy. 

*^* A DBBADFUL accident happened at Scarborough the other 
day, a report of which has not found its way into the papers. A 
young lady and gentleman (natives of London) who were under 
an engagement to marry, and whose respeQQTe families were 
staying at the Queen of Watering-places, were sitting close 
together at an open window, when, unhappily, they both fell out. 
Great consternation reigns in the neighbourhood. 

*^* Since the Postmaster-General took a fancy to have the 
London pillar-boxes pailited a brilliant scarlet, it has been 
tolerably easy to distinguish between a lamp-post and one of these 
receptacles. It is now rumoured that as, officially, aU l^tters in 
transit are the property of the Postmaster-G«nex^, in future 
they are also to b^ red. But this wants confirmation. 

*^* When a gentleman hais ordered a chop, does he become a 
waiter? 

\* Since last Wednesday, a double calamity has made two 
interesting orphans. . These are the two Houses of ParHament, 
who have both lost their fathers — the House of Lords by the 
death of the Duke o^Xeinster, and the House of Commons by 
the succession of General Foresteb, M.P. for Wenlock, to the 
peerage of his deceased brother. The two Houacb differ from 
most orphans in one respect, however, for though they have each 
lost a parent, another father remains in each oase to take the 
vacant place dirSbJly, 

P^* A YOUNG flady mokea Shakboprabe say — **An eye like 
Mft's, to threated and command." , ' 

'\* AccoRDiNfe to a Bbuter's telegram, the Cologne Gazette 
is i authorized to give authoritative contradiction to a statement 
piiamulgated act Vienna, that Lady William Bussell, and the son 
oi Lord Odo Russell, hadjoiuAd the Eomish Church. It has been 
pointed out that as Lady Eussbll died some time ago, and Lord 
Odo's eldest son is only five years, this authoritative contradiction 
was hardly necessary. But they are enterprising people, these 
Boman Catholics. 

' *^* What is a speech ? A good authority says that speech is 
silver, but silence i^ gold. Another definition has been given, to 
the effect that it is a gift by means of which one is able to con- 
ceal one*8 thoughts. At-any rate, a spe^oh jnust surely be some- 
thing uttered, and yet a book is announdbd with this title i-^*^ 
" Speeches, spoken and unepoken,*' by tbk late Lord Lyttok. 
NdWyiyord Lytton'si ocations were al ways • masterpieces of elo- 
quence, but there are many less gifted people whose speeches 
m%ht fall into the uilspqken category with much benefit. 



THUMB MAEKS 



On Hew Books, Pictures, Paintings, and ot&er Things. 
The new illustrated library edition oi '* Martin Chaste wit " is a delight- 
ful book, with all the dear old pictures, and nearly all of them looking 
as bright and fresh as when Phiz drew thein thirty years ago. There is 
tiiat wonderful frontispiece, with, in the ceBtn^ poor Tom Pinch playing 
the organ, and a hundred little figures artj^ully grouped around — we never 
have that kind of picture nowadays. There is, again — will yon ever forget 
it ? — Mr. Pecksniff and his two daughters before their parlour fire, and 
Tom Hnch bowing his head sleekly behind him ; and again, Mr. 
Pecksnlfi; on his mission, paying that visit to Mrs. Qamp,. the object of 
which her female neighbonrs misconstrue ; and again, Mrs. Gamp and 
Betsey Prig at tea, and Miss Pinch making a pudding, and Montague Tigg, 
and — 1 don*t know what besides. But the merit of this edition over the 
old original is the large bold type in which the two handsome v^ames 
are printed, a type that is a real pleasure to look at* - -^ 

A writer in this month's Temple Bar, in speaking of Victob Hugo, says : 



— "His works are no longer the outpourings of a splendid imagination, 
but the vehicles of wild social and political theories, shrieks of eulogy 
and howls of denunciation, appeals to anarchy and bloodshed, votive 
offerings to tans culotte-'maf and frantic hatred' against the rich and all 
that is.. These things, written by a man who enjoys every luxury that 
our present system of society affonis, whose benevolence, for aught I have 
ever heard, has seldom gone beyond tea and plum-cake for charity children, 
is, to say the least, incongruous. Had he acted in acooidanoe with his 
theories, what would have become of the antique splendour of Hauteville, 
those costiy treasures o| art which he has accumulated by such large ex- 
penditure ? Surely they would have been all sold to feed the hungry, to 
give comfort to les misirables. But the practical benevolence of a man 
seems always to be in the inverse ratio of his demagogic tendencies." 
This is rather "down" on M Hugo, and the romarks about demagogues 
in general very true, but one of the Republican author's later books surely 
exhibits genius of a high order. That one ia **Iies Mis^rables," a new 
and complete translation of whioh Messrs. Chatto & Windus have lately 
published in a very cheap form, being in three separate volumes, suitable 
for railway travellers as well as stay-at-homes. 

"Far from the Madding Crowd" is, this month, again intensely ' 
interesting : the scene bet* een Troy and his wife is, perhaps, one of the 
strongest things we have had in an Engliah novel. " The Sun a Bubble," 
is the startling title of an article in the same magazine. What will the 
astronomers do next 1 Bul_i ii, I -IlooIJ. thini-. 

In Tinsley^ be sure and read ** Speaking on Hints." It is about the 
'nvbst amusing thing I remember reading for a long, long while. 

Whether or not the **Habitu6" in London Society is quite as much 
&n habitiiJ^ as he might be, matters very littie. ffis articles are very 
entertaining. I 

A great idea w^. ihat of the Editor of Maemillan, in securing this 
month a copyright story by Bret Hartb, '* The Fool of Five Forks." I 
wonder no other magazine editors and proprietors have before this thought 
it worth their while to print, andpayfor^ American contributions. 

The best thing in the Neva Monthly is * * The Rural Life of Shakspeare." 
I suppose the J)yMtn University has ceased to exist ; I never see it now. 

I am very glad, indeed, to find my old friend Q in his old comer again. 
Mr. PvRNELii has made a place for himself in the world, and we cannot 
willingly allow him to disappear from the surface of the Olobe. 

**The Vagaries of a Pen in Prose arid Worse," is the name of a book 
with a good many good jokes in it. It is a two shillingsworth of print 
and paper, with a good two shillingsworth of laughs in it. 



A EHAPSODY. 
I WALK*D along and mused^-mnsed long and deep ; 
Walk'd, saving when my musing turned to sleeps 

And then I slumber'd till earth's gravity 
Drew down my body, as aleep drew my etyos, 

Whereon I woke, my urbane suavity 
Temper i with grave surprise. 

No scrutiny of ground seem'd then too close, 
I gazed so narrowly ; perchance my nose 

Qrew raw with constant close proximity : 
And things I could not understand of yore 

I settled with an equanimity 
That was not mine before. 

And suddenly it struck me — struck me hard — 
That lying on his back would suit the hard ; 

Whose head chanced on soiil^ hard convexity 
Before his back or shoulders to^'d the ground! 

All this I kney^'liudst tttlteb|>erplexity, 
Through hearing something sooniL 

Then, wbild the stars made network o*6r the sky, 
I heard tb^ music of the spheres waft by, 

Which fill'd my soul with deep solemnity. , 
. Anon the stars went out, ihb heavens shrunk ; 

And'in thd monftiiey daim'd indemnity 
For wl^at I'd done When drunk. 

THE UNPROTEC^TED MALE; 

A New Serial Comic Story, lUtistrated, 

WILL SHORT-LT BE COMMENCED IN "JUDY,' 



NOW READY, 

VOLUME XV. OP "JUDY" 

Handsomely bound in Rod Cloth, QiH Edges, price Eight Shillings, ^ 
Containing numeroni Engravingns by some of the Best Comic Artists 

of uke Day. 
Also, CASES FOR BINDING, price 2i., and READING CASES, la 4d. each. 



NOW READY. -HUNDREDS OP COMIC PICTURES, by H. K. BROWNE. 

''A SHILLINGSWORTH OF PHIZ!'^ 

Bottiedby"JDDT." Uncorked by C. H. ROSS. 



10 



JUDY, OB THE LONDON SEMO-COMIC JOUBNAL. [Oct. 21, 1874. 



SLOPER'S STRANGE BIRD. 




X. 8L0PSB, coming borne from a Caterer Show at North Woolwioh OardeiuL 
loees his way on the Essex Harsbes. A Strange Bird oatoLes sight of him and 
hfaHat. 



S. Dastardly behaviour of the Strange Bird, who came down upon Slopkr 
unexpectedly from the rear. " Wfld excitement of Mr. 8., who sees the Hat, 
of ftuaMmsteemory, going hteTenwardt out of his reach. 




$. Slopjbb, o'eroome with fatigue, ties his head up in his pocket-handkerohlef , 
and slumbers sweetly. Other strange Uxxis around him gather. 



4. The pocket-handkerchief falls off. Absurd behaviour of the strangest of the 
strange birds, who takes 8lopke% Head for an Bgg, and wants to hatch it 




5. Wild delusion of the Gentle Slopsr, who wakes up with the idea that he 6. Picture of Slopkb 

is a member of the feathered tribe, and is anxious to soar aloft tne zact tnat ne nas no wings. ^^^L 

N.B.— JuDT, who had him high-dried, hot-pressed, and flat-iraned at her own expense, does not believe a word of the above absurd stoiy. 



at the moment when he most thorou^ly reallsM^^v I r~> 
the fact that he has no wings. TvLIl 



i ^^^^^^^^^^^^S^;^S^F^3S^^ 




SSlHSS^'S-as^^^;^^ ^ .^. ^« ^ « ^^. 



THE USEFUL LETTEE-WEITER. 

[N.B.— The want of a really useful letter-writcr nii,l«, „»rf.: ■ 
«Koii 1 **^?',.^*'f^/^>. ^^ g^eat haste,-Another horrid late nieht an^ T 

r J riTt fcf cXt' Lix tif n;-' °" ' 

oaugbt your last bad throat -^ out of 1'lS^|.^;«^:t ^^ ?X Z 
Wi'n ioveand kisses, (Here sign your name.) 

No. ^-Fromthtahm-tWifttothealmtHuihand. Write" Immediate" 
on the outside. 

No 3 -/-rom a Youvg Lady to a Youvg Man uho {, not good mouch 



meir^iT *r"^- "^ ^r*"*"* '•'* place which chance has aUolted" 

tmy^u^lJ^Jujaor ^"" ""' ^"«*' ■"*' """^Tir" r'T" 

(signature,) 
No. 4.-ra an Editor from a Gentleman v^ wanis to get an 
Advei-ttmnent Oratis. 

to seT'th^lnH- ^*^ •^u!^^"' '* ^ ^'^* ^^^*^^^ ^ y^» ^o^Jd kindly allow me 

mixed tea for family consumptio n, oue-an d-aixpenct (Signat^.) ^ 

No. 5.— ro an Employer from a Clerk. 
Dear Sir,— I am really most unfortunate, I haro «^;« -^-„- j 
foot, and this time I fear that the sp^in h a seriou^ 00^7??^""^ T^ 
most peremptorily orden. me to remain in a recuXnt'posUion idT 
apply lotions every hou^ it wiU be perfectly imS^ ftr^me tocom^ ^ 

t%fXZii::il'Z ^-'■'«'-W,o^are.^otru*^dr4n*S 
(Signature.) 

Mv T.... % 6 -^rom the employer to the CUtIc, in replu. 

Mr i>EAR Fbliow,-I never was so grieved in m^ life Z by receint of 
your note respecting your poor feet. I entreat of yoa to use tWion 
plenffuUy I am afraid your doctor is not clever enough I will S 

HOW I MADE IT UP WITH BEOWN. • 

mt '" ''''"^' """^ y** ^ a™ no' »» Town. 
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One morning last week I was calling on the Tomkisbokb, of Bimell 
Square, and who should drop in while I was there hut Beowk. 

** Vhy, hless me, Robiksoh," said the grinning brute— I always did 
detest that fellow — **you in Town in October 1 What, a sporting man 
of your calibre not popping away at the long tails ! " 

Somehow or other, Qoodness only knows Why, or How, or Where, or 
When, anyhow, though, somehow or other, IVe got the character and 
reputation of being a Sporting Character, and a shot of the direst, deadliest 
description. 

That sort of thing is all very well in its way ; it gives one a sort of 
dashing Je ne aais qwoi air with the fair sex, but, on the other hand, it's 
apt to become the doose of a nuisance at the club, when fellows ask you 
what sort of "sport" you've had at So-and-so, and regularly pin you 
down to details. 

However, I wasn't going to be sat upon by a thing like Brown, so I gave 
Bbown one for himseU in my very best style. 

'* Only passing through, Brown ; just on the wing, as we say, and took 
the opportunity to pay a flying visit to my dear Mrs. Tomkinson." 

*'Ya-as, I see," sneered the brute; ''sort of shooting star, 

IfABULA.'' 



Now, ''Miss Isabilla" was 
my most particular partictilarest 
of the five Miss Tomsinsons ; yet 
sht sniggered — actnaUy, my Isa- 
BBLLA sniggered — at that low 
ruffian's vulgar attempt at a 
wretchedly miserable joke. 

** Yes," I continued in my 
loftiest, ignoring Brown, and 
addresi^ng Mrs. T., "I have 
just — ah-^retumed £rom-»^a-^ 
Norfolk ; been shoo^' over 
Lord Slapuf^«: ground ; oA'y got 
back yesterday ; goln* on tcgaXn 
'morra* mordin' ; gdn* down to 
— a — Somersetshire; first-rate 
pheasant-shootin' at-^a — ^-par- 
tic'lar friend's." 

Mrs. ToMKiNBON looked qtiite 
impressed, and said ** Indeed I " 
and my own particularest Miss 
T. gaxed at me once more with 
ike gase of a properly placed 
affection. 

I followed up this advantage 
by turning to Brown, and saying 
in my cuttingest — 

** But what is your exphma- 
tion of ^ing in Town, Mister — 
a— Brown ? from what you told 
me, when I last saw you, you 
are now iuppoted to be shooting 
in Warwickshire." 

Brown got very red, and 
blustered out '^Tes, so he had 

been was just passing through 

Town on his way to Cornwall | 

Capital shooting at the 

Land's End 1 " 

"Well," said Mtb. Tomrin- 
soN, shaking a forefinger at both 
of us as we rose to go, — ** now, 
mind, I shall expect a brace of 
birds from &o^ of you. IsabbllaJ 
dotes on pheasants—- don't you,! 
my dearl" 

My own particularest smiled at me in her artless way and said« " Don't 
I just, Ma ! " 

I was in for it, that was certain — Bother 1 

"But Maru," continued Airs. T., "sets her heart upon partridge^— 
don't you, dear ? " 

Dear Maria looked hard at Brown, and thought she just about did. 
Brown was in for it, and no mistake. Hurrah ! 

* ♦ » ^ ♦ * * * 

"Well, by-bye. Brown," I said— we had walked down Southampton 
Row together, and were standing in Holborn, at the comer. " When ar^ 
you off to the Land's End, then ? ** 

" 0, to- morrow morning— first train, "said the brute. ' ' And when are 
you off to Somersetshire, Robinson 1 " 

*^ This evening / " I said. And with this parting slap at the poor 
wretch, I popped down Little Queen Street, and so on to my club, where 
I dined and spent a jolly evening afterwards. 

♦ * « « • * 

Three days after this I found a letter at the club from Mrs. Tomrinson, 
marked outside **To be forwarded on." 




This is what was inside . — 

"222, JtimeU Square, W.C, Thwtday. 

' * Mt dear Mr. Robinson, — I trust you arrived safely in Somersetshire, 
and are enjoying yourself pheasant-shooting. Isabella says you are a 
naughty, naughty man, because you hifcve never sent her the brace you 
promiud. I have just assured her — the dear girl is looking over my 
shoulder now — that you are not the man to disappoint a trusting heart. 
" With best regards, yours ever,— Jane Eiuca Tomkinson. 

" F.S. — Tour friend Mr. Brown has also been a naughty man. He has 
not yet sent Maria the partridges he promised. But I have written to 
Atffi also." 

And I had actually forgotten all about my dear Isabella's brace ! 
But Brown had positively not recollected his Maria's ditto ! ! 
I always did think that fellow Brown was a humbug and a snob. Now 
I know it. 

But now to send dear Isabella her brace. 

The first thing to do is to write the railway label for the hamper. 

Of course, one of my own visiting cards reversed Now then Yes, 

that's it ; that's the ticket. 

The next thing is, of course, 
—ahem ! 

There's no one listening, 
though? Let's see now, then, 
which VHU the shop where they 
did up that hamper I sent to 
the Joneses of Bayswater,' so 
that it looked as if it had come 

ever so far by train ? .Ha ! I 

have it. Let's away. 

I away in a hansom, and in 
ten minutes' time pull up at the 
shop. 

In ten minutes more two 
lovely pheasants are packed in a 
game-basket ready for sending 
— " Per Parcels Delivery." 

" We've jest done a brace of 
partridges, in jest sich another 
way, for a gent," said the shop- 
man confidentially, as I was pay- 
ing him. " This if the wun, sir, 
and — why, here ie the gent 
a-coming back." ,"" ""* 

I stooped to look. It was 
addressed to * * Miss Maria Tom- 
KiNSON, 222, Russell Square, 

W.C," and, lifting my head 

I saw Brown reading the label 
on my basket ! * * * 

We shook hands, and swore 
eternal friendship over the bas- 
kets. 

It was also casually mentioned 
that the baskets were not really 
worth talking about to other 
people. 

We have been like brothers 
ever since. 



THE 



PBUITS OP DISHONESTY. 



LITEBABT FACTS NOT 

GENERALLY KNOWN. 
That the Daily Independent wiU 
^^ appear on the 31st Nov. 
That the Daily Independent will have the tallest circulation in the 

world. 
That the Daily .Independent shall be the whitest paper in the world. 
That the Daily Independent must minister to the wants of the 



That the Daily Independent cannot pander to the spirit of sal- 

yolatile. 
That the Daily Independent will be published eveij other day at cock- 
crow, wind and weather permitting. 
That the Dail;y Independent will cost 1}(2., or thereabouts ; stamped, 2\d,f 

or thereabouts. 
That the DaUy Independent. mSH be registered for transmission to the 

moor. 
That the Daily Independent will be sub-edited by Allt Sloper, Elsq. (by 

kind permission of Judt). 
That the right of translating articles from the Daily Independent will be 

preserved by the printers in spirits of wine. 
That the Daily Independent will be obtained at every book-maker*8 and 

oyster-stall in the kingdom. 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. No. 5L-WoUyboUybor I 



I AM a most iDYentiye man, 
I patented a fryiog-pan ; 
I made a huge machine of lead, 
And made it out of mj own head. 
Yoa may not gness its use, mayhap — 
It was to be a monse^s trap ! I 
As wild and wondrous ^ machine 
As ever in the world was seen ; 
Aptly combining strength, and ease, 
And elegance with toasted cheese. 
Said I, ** It only wants a name, 




To bring me aniYersal fame^ 
Bareka ! and Bxcelsior I 

ril call it WOLLTBOLLTBOR ! " 

My wife was slumbering in bed 
When this idea came in my head : 
I woke her up ; said she, *' Oh, lor*. 
What is it ? "— ** Wollybollybob ! " 

I had abont three hundred ponnd, 
Ky uncle's gift (he*s underground) ; 
" With that," said I, •' I will surprise 
The world at large— I'll adYcrtise V* 
I posted high, I posted low. 




I made a most tremendous show. 
And each dead wall and hoarding bore 
The mystio Wollybollybob — 
Lengthways, upright, upside-down, 
Throughout the startled, wondering town ; 
Whilst I— I, Jbkkinson— the while 
Survey'd it with a pkdd smile . 




Thus time rollM on. At last I found 
Vd got through my tliree hundred pound. 
I wanted now a trifle more 
To briag out Wollybollybob, 
And went to find the moneyed man 
Who'd helped me with the frying-pan. 
The moneyed man I found in bed — 
They told me he'd been two days dead. 
I saw another man that night. 
He said that money was too tight. 
I saw next day a third man, who 
Said, '* WoLLTBOLLYBOR won't do.** 




Next day a fourth one said the same, 

And added, ** Why not change the name?** 

The posters meanwhile through the town 

Began to peel and tumble down. 

I ran about in wild despair — 

I ground my teeth — I tore my hair. 

Why longer keep you thus in doubt?— 
I never brought the mouse-trap on t. 
Thus miserably ends my tale — 
I'm ruin'd, and I may die in gaol. 
And some may ask, when I'm no m ore, 
* ' What was that WoLLYiiOLLiBOB t " 



JSEW LIGHTS UPON OLD SUBJECTS. 
On Paintiiig. 
Thb art of Painting was iuYented some time ago. It is older than tram- 
ways, Irish whisky, saYeloys, or the three-years pianoforte system. 
Framing and glazing came in later. 

Fainting may not be the Yery oldest of the fine arts, but it is not far 
behind any of them. This may be proved by the fact that—. 
When Music, heavenly maid, was young, 

she was painted, by one of the very oldest of the Old Masters, viz. Old 
Master Nature ; and a very pretty picture she doubtless made. Fainting 
must, therefore, have been invented before Music was discovered. 

In the time of the Ancient Britons the art of Fainting was practised on 
an extensive scale. With an elegant simplicity too much undervalued in 
modem days, each of our ancestors attired himself neatly and effectively 
in a coat of blue paint with stockings to match ; and here it may be 
noted, by the way, that we fii^t hear of frames in connection with painting. 
These were human frames. This is worth remembering. 

From painting themselves, the devotees of this fine art gradually rose 
to painting other things. Some of them got to painting trees, and birds, 
and flowers— a process which, though it might be possible, could surely 
hardly be necessary. One person is even spoken of*as ''painting the 
lily " — certainly a work of superererer — (perhaps the printer will lundly 
put the usual number of trera here : it is a difficult word to spell. But 
this is frivolous. Let us resume)— supererogation. That flower-pots 
should be painted seems reasonable enough, but the fellow who would 
put a coat of yellow ochre on a buttercup, for instance, ought to have 
been put out of his misery. It is also a tradition that one ambitious 
dauber tried to paint the sun, moon, and stars ; but how he managed to 
reach up high enough is not related. The easiest course for the n»der 
is to disbelieve the story. 

The next step in tiie art about which -one may speak positively is the 
fashion which came into vogue of painting doors and window-shutters. 
Hitherto there had been no doors nor windows to paint ; but the moment 
these were originated, of course some painter-fellow must needs become 
possessed with an insatiable craving to plaster them oVer with sap-gre^n 
or brown -umber. Indeed, from Uie unhappy moment wheif the art of 
Fainting had its origin (whenever that was), there has always been some 



one slopping round with a pot and a brush to see what mischief he 
could do. 

As centuries rolled on, painters went, from worse to worse. They 
desoeAded from wood to canvas ; and ;n our day, at the right time of the 
year, examples — dreadful examples— of what painting may come to, if 
painters are allowed to have their fling, are exhibited in London. .But 
here the subject becomes too sad to pursue further. Here let us leave it. 



THUMB MAEKS 



On Hew BooU, Fieturei, Paintiiigs, and other Thingf . 
Thi frog who would a-wooing go, when I was a small boy in a big frilled 
coUar, was very soberly attired in comparison to the gay fellow in top- 
boots Mr. Warne introduces us to, who is got up very like the police 
agent in Madame Angoty except Uiat Froggie wears a cooked hat and 
feather instead of a huge curly brim. The misguided lover's exciting 
adventures are very amusingly illustrated, and, as was the case with the 
"Nine Little Niggers," published some time ago, the words are set to 
music. By the way, " Nine Niggers More" have made their appear- 
ance, and doubtless will find many youthful admirers. ,'*The Zoological 
Gardens" is the name of a series of bright-coloured pictures of wild 
animals, accompanied by short and interesting descriptions. 

I have no idea who Ynay be the author of some papers called '' Feople 
whom we Miss,'* in Bdgrcma, but it is just possible he himself may 
some day be d^t with in another series of papers, to be called *' Fersons 
we do not Miss." He opens his second article by saying, " I understand 
that these papers are causing a sensation in the provinces which is quite 
prodigious." I did not read paper No. 1, so cannot say how it might have 
aflfected me, but No. 2 caused me to smile sardonically as I sipped my 
gruel in my lonely bedroom on a first-floor in Jermyn Street. I said to 
myself, is there no one living who knew and loved poor Albb&t Smith, 
and if so, where is he now, and has he nothing to say in defence of one who 
is thus spoken of by Mr. "Fbboy Boyd"? — "He was a small man in eveiy 
sense of the word, physically, morally, and intellectually. He had a cer- 
tain brusque blistUng bonhomie, which passed current for good-natuze. 
A cockney to the very backbone, I doubt if he could have flourished in 
any other atmosphere than that of London ; the solitude of the country, ' 
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with the tranquil beantj of 
itB green trees and com -fields, 
waa altogether abominable to 
him. His money, after he 
died, found its way into the 
pockets of a personage — a 
'Monnseer/ as Mr. Smith 
used to call him — whose na- 
tionality he disliked more 
than that of any other hu- 
man progeny. I have looked 
through his novels, bat Mled 
to discern any literary merit, 
except a very keen apprecia- 
tion and an attentive stndy of 
the writings of Ohables 
DiGKSirs, all of whose &alts 
— as is the case with most 
imitators — he has contrived 
to reproduce. His pictures 
of low life are not reideemed 
by any of those touches of 
genius of whish his great 
model was so consummate a 
master. Mr. Smith's puny 
attempts to bend the bow of 
that Achilles are almost ludi- 
crous ; and what Jutekal said 
of tiie literature of ancient 
Rome is by no means inappli- 
cable to the farrago of twad- 
dle which flows drearily 
through the novels, in three 
volumes, which were once so 
popular and so egregiously 
puffed into notice. '* And thus 
is glibly summed up the bright 
and genial humourist who kept 
the London world a-laughing so 
merrily but a few years ago. 
Brother Jack Puddings, let us 
put away -the cap and bells ; 
the task is a thankless one, 
and makes one's jaws ache 
wafolly sometimes. 

A good dog tale is to be 
found in this month's Qwd 
Thinffit called ''Johnny and 
Jack." 

ISiere is a clever article in 
the QmdtmwiikB Magazine upon Fbidxriok Limaitbe, the French actor, 
and, as usual, some good verses by Bobsrt BuoHAirAir. 

Some of the pictures in the Saturday Journal are not quite as good as 
■ usual, but the raiding is good, and the magazine has an agreeable style of 
its own quite unlike the other monthlies. 

How very violent is your youthful scribe ! A young gentleman, writing 
in the Shatover Papen^ published fortnightly at Oxfoi^, £Edls foul of the 
Great Yahoe, and calls him names. It is not very wise to call a comic 
linger names. 




THE OLD 



« I HAD TO Wait sues a Loso While 1 

EO OITE would get OUT TO ObLIOE." 

"Perhaps ihebb webb celt Ladies Inside, aed tou oae't xx?iot 
Ladies to Obliob obe abothbb, oae tou?" 



THE ONLY JONES. 

(inth tiia kind PenniMlon of all 
the odier JoaesML) ^ 

Hon'b'd Ma'am, — I am once 
more conscientiously doing my 
theatres, and seeing up all 
the old and new pieces, that 
I may enlighten the world 
thereon, and show what is 
to be seen and what is to 
be very much avoided. Trem- 
ble all I 

Opera houfe is not dead 
yet. The run of the Broken 
Branch has come to a close 
at the Opera Comique, but 
Miss Amt Shbbidab an- 
nounces the reopening of the 
house in November, with a 
new opera houffe by Mr. Bub- 
NAND. I hope, by the way, 
we have not heani the last 
of Madame Pauline Rita^s 
charming voice upon the stage, 
or seen the last of M. Faus- 
tin's costumes, some of 
which were really extremely 
artistic and pretty. Again, 
by the way, what on earth 
did Bir. D'Oylt Gabte mean 
by calling the designer ^* that 
original arUite" t I have 
noUiing to say to the adjec- 
tive (GBivnr forbid I), but ^ 
surely this is the wickedest 
abuse of that already ill- 
tseated substantive everper- 

petrated. Would not artist 

have done without the final e. 
The erst much-abused Vert- Vert seems to be running very merrily at 
the Globe, and, in spite of some shortcomings among tiie lady talent, is 
(thanks to Mr. Richard Mansell) a bright and pleasing piece, well 
worth a visit ; but, for the sake of Miss Ada Wabd's clever and touching 
performance in East Lynne, you should go early. * Mr. Geoboe Babbbtt 
is very funny in Vert- Vert, but, to my taste, rather overdoes the fun in 
the drama. Mr. Fbaek Wood and Miss Maeeb Bbamah are also excel- 
lent in the opera hovffe, 

I see no reason why Mr. Rowe's Geneva CroUf which has been " per- 



STORY. 

Aed— would tou beldete it ? — 



The newBvendors are for- 
tunate -in gaining for their 
Provident and Benevolent In- 
stitution the services of 
William Henbt Smith, Esq., 
M.P., who, I understand, 
will preside at the Anniversary 
Festival, to be held on the 
26th of January, 1875. 



POOR BLUSHLEIGH! 





r-^ 1.V -*»« O'T *^ 





Master Tommy Bbowh bad been 
eatiag toffee over Ma's new ottoman 
p&low. 



Twentv minutes later. Comet Blush- 
LKiGH, ox the Dudksbrldge Yeomanry, 
makes a call on the Browns. Having 
just been to drill— mounted, he takes a soft neat. 



X.B.~He secretly adores 
Misi BRoyrN. 



She enters— he rises— Tableau 
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formed for 500 times with great saocess in the principal cities of the 
United States of America,'* should not ran a hnndr^ or two nights at 
the Adelphi. There is rather more tal)L in it than in most Adelphi 
dramas, hat there are seTeral yeiy effective scenes. My frigid Ron F»k 
(Thc Other Joins) points oat to me that Jlr.MolKTTRi's pocket-liandker- 
chief and Sunday waistcoat are of the wonderfulest; and that during the 
siege of Paris it was rather funny of him to look for the latest news in 
the Ordre^ which did not happen to be published just then ; and that 
Mr. Gloysb, in his Sanday c](^es, stalks about like some strange bird of 
ill omen, and in the last scene roars his love- vows as though he were the 
man at the wheel on board ship in a storm, and his beloved were perched 
aloft, say upon the main tracL I think myself that some little things 
might be altered, among others a most unj^ind line relating to "ibu 
Glotbb*8 love affiors, where he, hsring remarked in sonorous tones that he 
has '* waited fifteen years,** the young lady's papa mildly observes that he 
ought then to be used to it, and causes a perfect yell of laughter throughout 
the house. The young lady he had be^ so patient about is Miss Miin 
HiHDBBSOV, who plays well, and is ably supported by Miss Stvait, who 
has some capital things to say. On the night I was ikeie the house was 
very full, &nd every act loudly applauded. The storming of the prison set 
the end is most effective. 

You must go to see the Two JSoiet, for the sake of Mr. "Dayid Jmmbb, 
whose performance of Our Mr, Jenkint is one of the best things, amoag 
many, he has ever done« and is, in my opinion, immeasurably superior to 
that of Mr. Hohbt. The merit of Mr. Ikvino's performance^ in the 
original caste is strangely enough made apparent. Then you went away 
remembering only Digby Grant. Now you hardly notice Digby Grant is 
in it. It is late in the day to criticise the play itself. There are some 
capital scenes, the first and third acts are almost perfect, tiie second 
elumsy. Most of the dialogue is excellent, a little of it laboured and 
awkward. It is very good Brummagem Bobertsoh, and some little innate 
snobbishness about it all, most people^are never likely to detect It draws 
large houses, and seems to delight tlTem. I am sorry it is thought t6 be 
nngenteel to sell bottled ale at the Vaudeville bars, as I myself take it 
medicinally, mixed with soda-water, cherry-brandy, and dissolved acidu- 
lated drops. I mention this, ssThb Otbs& Jokes would say, en pattaiU 
and without prejudice. 

Mr. Charles Wtndhah is again playing in Brighton, at the Court, 
and playing better than ever. Go and scream at him. The 0. J. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy*! Work-box. 

%* There is a lower deep, it would seem, down to which 
eyen a Badical will not always wilUsgly penetrate. It is stated 
that seyeral influential Liberals have severed their connection 
with the Northampton Radical Association, in consequence of a 
notice haying been issued that Mr. Chables Bbadlaugh should 
still be the adopted candidate of tJie party. From this act of 
renunciation, it would seem that eyen a Badical may haye some 
conscience left. 

%^ Thbbe has been some talk lately about tbe new office of 
the London School Board. Now, the office which the Board 
was originally constituted to fulfil, was the office of educating 
the London street arabs ; and it hasn't carried out this office so 
thoroughly, surely, that it need take much trouble about securing 
a new one? .. ^^ 

\* It has been announced that fron^ April 1st to the lOih 
inst., the Treasury recei|>t8 were ^£84,867,467, as compared with 
«£d6,251»587 in the corresponding period of last year. The 
expenditure has amounted to ^641,582,0 24, as Against ^£44,419,55, 
twelve months ago. Now this is what is called a money return ; 
but it would be a mistake to suppose that any taxpayer who has 
subscribed to this little account is going to get any of his half- 
pence back again. Try it on, and see what happens. 

*«* The Right Hey. the Bishop of Lincoln has been rating 
the Iley. John King, or Mr. LAUNbB as he is known upon the 
racecourse, for his dedication to that abominable thin^ the turf. 
We confess ourselves surprised at this, for, let what mil be said 
in deprecation of '' a taste for sport," either in a laic or a d^rk, 
we thought it was patent to the most prejudiced understanding, 
that no man had so excellent an *' Apology " for racing as the 
owner of the famous St Leger mare. 

%* The Greatest Trainers of Mankind— Railway Companies. 

%* It is not true that the Zoological Society's collection has 
just been enriched by the addition of a valuable specimen of 
the Powder Monkey. The animal in , question can be seen in 
its native state, on Tuesdays and Fridays, upon the neighbouring 
canal. Like most of the monkey tribe, it is a playful creature, 
only it is apt now and then to be a Utde boisterous in its ebuUi 
tions, and to indulge in a rather rough kind of gambols. Its 



favourite time for diverting itself is the dead of the i^ght, and 
the place a thickly populated neighbourhood. Vim>rB are 
recommended not to go too close when it is likely to be frolic- 
some, which may be at any moment, and can never be anticipated. 
Perhaps the best way would be not to go near it at aU ; but that 
is a matter of discretion. 

\* One of the Causes of Prussia's Rise in the World — G^man 
barm. / 

\* We noticed lately a block of buildings with the announce- 
ment, boldly painted upon it, " To let in Flats." Now we are 
aware that peoj^ exist who are only too ready to '' let in " their 
confidinfl iellow-creatares, with houses or anything else, but it 
is sometning new to find them proclaiming their intentions so 
publidj. Forewarned is forearmed, we are told. 

%* Mo^o for the Spirits at a Seance— What's the odds, so 
long as yoa*re rappy. 

\* A PABTT who has just entered on a term of penal servi- 
tude in one of our convict establishments, complaiiis that 
Government has provided him with the prison suit, but robbed, 
him of the hir-iute. The Home Secretary should see to this. 

MPS FOE THEATRE-GOERS. 
By a Wary One. 

1. When &e wife of your bosom (and the ten olive-branches) 
asks you at breakfiist to ** take her to the theatre this evening" 
(and you don't want to), quietly produce the morning paper, and 
refer her to the advertisements of the different houses, such as 
*' Money turned away nightly 1 " '' Book your seats a monih in 
advance ! " " Crowded houses ! " ** Free List suspended ! " &c,, &c. 
When you have read all this out to her, shake your head and say, 
" You see, love ! Perhaps, my dear, for your own sake and that 
of the little ones, we had better wait a week or so till— till 
there's more room, you know." 

2. When, on entering the theatre, one person jpesters you with 
offers to '* Take your coat, sir?" and another with a demand to 
'* Leave your umbrella ! " comply with smiles of cheerfulness to 
both the offer and the demand. 

8. And when, on coming out again, you take back your coat 
and umbrella^ give two more simles to the two persons, but 
nothinff ehie. 

4. Tnese two unusual proceedings will so astonish the two 
persons, that they will probably forget to demand their customaiy 
extortion fees. Should they do so, however, button up your coa^ 
wave your umbrella, smile again at them pleasantly, and, as you 
depart, oblige them with your solicitor's address. 

5. Should the box-keeping person put you in a back row and 
tell von that " Aall the front seats is Aingaged," gaze at him 
calmly with the gaze of superior information, take out a shilling, 
look at it thoughtfully, then put it back gently into your pocket, 
and sit down abstractedly on the nearest seat. In rather less 
than two twos the boxkeeping person will come back, having 
found you a seat in the best row. 

6. When you have securely got your seat, be sure and— -don't 
let him have the s hilling. 

eUKFOWDBB PLOT. 
That mm a derer nue of Da Wnuira, when he wanted to have the 
railway carriage all to himaelf, to tell old Mr. Trbpidous, who came 
panting in only a minute or two before the train started, that he had two 
ponnda of gunpowder in his pockets. But it was too ht^d of him, when 
poor old TaanDOira had handled precipitately out of the train, just as it 
was moving, to hold the parcels up to the window and call out to him 
that it was only tea. 

To Corretpondenta. 
A OSHTLB idiot, dating from liverpool, is thanked for his kind intentions. 
Syrup of squills, hartshorn, and mixed pickles, taken in the form of a 
blister, may aUeviate if it will not cure. 



NOW BEADY, 

VOLUME XV. OF "JUDY" 

Handsomely bound in Bed Cloth, Oflt Edget, prioe Ei^^t ShUlfaigs, ' 
Contaiidng aumeroas Bngravingi by some of the Best pomie Artiiti 

of the Day. 
Also, CASES rOB BINDING, price 2s., and REiDINQ CASES, Is. 4d. each. 



NOW BSADT.—HTJNDBEDS of comic pictures, bt H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHILLINGSWORTH OF PHIZI" 

Bottted by " JUDT." Uncorked by C. H. BOSS. 
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SOME SMALL RESULTS FROM THE GREAT EXPLOSION: 



AT THE ZOO 




Portrait of another party, whc 
even yet doesn't belioTe it oret 
A BAD CASE. happened. ' ^ . 

Firtt Toxmg Lady. Do you see poor Mr. Sdcpsoh, there— J^t passing? it struck hini . , , | r\r\Cs\(> 

Portrait of a'Party who couldn't senseless. ^ Digitized by V^:J VJ V7 V LV^ 

help laughtBg,^ Second Toung Lady, What was he before, then ? • • • « 
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AN INCIDENT OF THE FIFTH. 




'OUer, boji ! 'Ip, 'ip, 'ip, hooray ! " 



Dear me ! that's not unlike me^ I wonder if they *'I say, do you intend that guT of yo rs f or a 
mean it for me ? " make-up of me r' 




'"Ullo f Bill, this old ooye wants to know if we 
mean our guy for him. -It ain't a bad Ukeness, 
la It?" 



'* What- hare I done ihftt I should be took off in 
that way? If you don't take it away iustuitly, TU 
smash it up." 



" All right, old Cockalorum ; smash away, at your 
periL" And he did. 




After letting him smash it to pieces, they then told him 
they should require him to occupy the vacant place. 



' 'Oiler, boys— louder than ever ! 



' And now, sir, before yon can go, you must pay us 
damagos for smashing our guy.** 



THE TRUE 8T0B7 OF A PLACE THAT WAS BOOKED 

A MONTH IN ADVANCE. 

I WAS originally a lamb-like innocent little bit of pasteboard, 
never int^ding to do any harm to anybody, but a bad man 
belonging to a theatre had me made a Stall Tieket of^ and I was 
sold for several shillings. 

This nefarious transaction took place in the gloomy and de- 
serted corridor of the Royal Ra^ Bag Theatre one miserable wet 
afternoon, jast a month ago yesterday. A depressed young man 
had been in undisturbed charge of me and my brothers ul day 
I'mg.and he was having a little nap when my unhappy purchaser 
dropped in. The depressed young man had arrived, and opened 
shop at ten in the morning, and had waited patiently until noon, 
when the acting manager looked him up to see how he was i 



getting on, and found him resigned and oheerfuL At one o'clock 
his dinner came in from a neighbouring oook-shop, then he had 
a nap, and woke up and languished a while, then caught a passing 
boy and sent^im for a pint of ale, and bought a few walnuts, 
and went back up the dark passage a^n to his dessert, and then 
had another nap, and then mj misgmded purchaser arrived. 

He was a long and languid swell, with a tawny moustache 
and a thick voice, and he asked whether there was any chance 
of his booking a stall for that day month, to see the *' Enormous 
Success " just then on at the Bag Bag. 

This was the time when *' the Free List " was ** entirely sus- 
pended." the Public Press put into back seats, and told in a 
confidential whisper that money was being " turned away," and 
the pub lie advised to book their places a month in advance to 
avoid disappointment. My purchaser therefore came galloping 
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up in a hansom just before ihe booking-office closed, with hia 
money in his hand. 

He asked if there was a seat to be had in the first row. The 
depressed young man did not laugh in his face, or slap him on 
the back, or roll upon the floor of his box in violent convulsions ; 
he looked instead, with contracted brows, into an entirely empty 
book, and said, after a pause, " Yes, there is just one left, very 
nearly in the centre." 

The languid swell's cheeks flushed slightly: it was all the 
excitement he was capable of, even when deeply moved. He 
paid his money eagerly and pocketed me. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ # ♦ 

Three days later, the languid swell's regiment was ordered 
abroad. He gave me away to a young man in the Foreign 
Office. The young man, a week later, went shooting, and gave 
me to another man, who hated going to the theatre alone, and 
he gave it to a man who died in difficulties. 

When the man in difficulties* pockets were searched, I was 
found by a young man who said nothing about it Subsequently 
I was parted with at half-price, and yesterday a young gentle- 
man of independent means went with me to the Hag Bag. 

I caused a profound sensation. I was stared at hucd by a 
party on the first landing, who winked at a friend. A party on 
^e next landing turned me over and over, and tore me in half. 
A gushing damsel was much amazed at the sight of the half 

S resented to her, and preceded my proprietor in a wild flutter 
own the passage, and, passing another gushing damsel, said, 
"Ifs'im!'^ 

She then showed my proprietor a seat in the centre of the 
first row of the stalls, all of which were perfectly empty, with a 
huge label of " Engaged " attached, and took a shilling of him, 
and came fluttering out again into the lobby, where a whole bevy 
of gushing damsels were waiting to have a look at me, and peep 
through a curtain at my proprietor. 

"Is it really him?" 

*' Is that tbe one jrith the red whiskers, that booked hia place 
a month ago?*' 

" Let n^e have a look at him, for goodness* aake ! He ought 
to be sometning uncommon." 

/ was the only lichet that had been booked at the Bag Bag at 
allf either in advance or otherttiss. 



BIUVaOK'B SONNETS. 
**Thid Only Woman I ever Loved." 

No. 8.— LOO. 

EB hair it is golden, 
her eyes they are 
blue; 

She's plump and ma- 
jestic — her name 
it is Loo ; 

But I don't often 
can her that way, 
if you please. 

For **Ma" says it's 
more proper to call 
hex Louise. 

She *8 much like her 
Ma, who is plump- 
er, 'tis true. 

But Ma, she is just a 
bit older than Loo ; 

And I somehow 
scarce daze to aoli- 
cit the hand 

Of so much that's 
imposing,maje8tio, 
and grand. 

A joke is a joke, but, between me and you, 
I rather fight iiiy of Unlimited Loo. 

MoBAL.— Get a better half if you like, and she has enofiigh to 
keep you, but a better three-quarters is too much. 




FRAGMENT OF MS. FOUND IN FLEET STBEET. 



' Sir,** Bald Dr. JoHirabK, <' let tu take a walk down Fleet Street** 



« « « « 



AWFUL ESSAYS ON HOREIBLE THEMES. 
On a Seeond-Olau Passenger. 
The Second-ClMs Flaasenger, if not a serrant-girl, is a male creature of a 
mean and pitifnl nature, who onght to be put to death immediately. The 
railway cempaniea do their little best to this end, but are not always 
snoMBSlEaL 

The Second-Class Ftosenger 
I black kid gloves, and thi^ 



the' leaders in the Standard rather 
. apri^tly. He is capable of dining 
early and eating tea-cake ndth his 
tea. He does not like burlesques, 
and thinks the historical dramas at 
Brury Lane improving. He has 
taken in an eneyolopcedia in shil- 
ling parts ever since he was a boy. 
He has corns. 

If you lend him Judt, he opens 
it at the cartoon and says, '* Ha, 
ha ! that*s very good ;" and then 
— asks you what it is ■ about, and 
whether Mr« GLinsTOHa is not^ 
lUt, DisaASLi. H you don't strike 
him dead on the fsgfi% he talks a 
lot of nonsense about the other 
pictures. 

The Second-Class Passenger is 
a married man, and has a heap of 
babies, of course. On a long 
journey he insures, and puts the 
ticket into his hoot. When there 
is an accident his leg is cut off 
and lost, with the tidcet, and so 
he gets nothing. 

Serve him right. 

The sooner the Second-Class is 
abolish^ the better. 




" Is it not, sir, a great, a grand, a glorious thing to 
marry the girl of your heart ? " 

*' It is, indeed, sir. Ha, ,ha !— ahem I Pardon me. Yes. I 
quite agree with you, sir. It really is, it positively must be. Of 
course that is your own experience, sir ? " 

" Sir, you are a Fool. If I knew a thing, is it likely I should 
ask another idiot — ahem ! — ^I mean, I should sav, rather anQther 
individual, whether the thing were true or not? 

" Do you refer to your wife, sir, to the * great,' the ' grand,* 

the * glorious,* as * a thing * ? '* 
" I always thought you were 
a Fool, sir, now I know it." 

"But, sir *' 

*' But me no buts, sir, you 
are butt enough yourself. 
Hal ha!! ha!!! Put that 
down. Have you got it 
down?" 

" Sir, it is writ in my clear- 
est and best capitals. O, 
sir, no sir, if you could but 
only know, sir, what a plea- 
sant thing, sir, it is, sir, to be 
the Biographer of such a 

great 1' 

♦ # # * 



CUrmfman. 



A BAD CHILD. 

BaBT was bather TBOUBLESOlffE IN ChUBCH LAST SUIOAT, 



'|[r8: Nollsiuhs. 
Mr», Nolkkint (much dittrtaed). Tes, be was utdbbd, Sib. He dom't 

SEEM TO UKE OOINO TO CBUBCH AT ALL, AND HE MEVEB LEfT OFF CBTIKO 
THE WHOLR TIWE ; AITB IT OITB US A GBBAT DEAL Or TROUBLE, BlB, IT DO, 
VOB WE DID HOPE TO BBIMG HIM VP AS A MlHISTXB, LIKE TOOBSELT. 



Ko 1>06tor Wanted. 
Nana Sahib has been cap- 
tured, we are told. Let us 
hope it is true, and that this 
great scoundrel lias at last 
been laid hold of, and will 
suffer for his crimes. By the 
way, a rumour that Mr. Ks- 
NEALT, Q C*» has been applied 
to by the Nana to defend him, 
ladks confirmation. 



help laugmkg,^ 



<wr9iH* lamtif jjOu^. tViuu* tnw i^ a«.w^ 
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A CUBIOUS IN 

WHICY1 (SOME PEOPLE SAY) IS 
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DUN CUSTOM, 

VERY PAPIII AR nVPR TUPDP. 
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TOOTLETUM TALES. No. IL-The Shavelings. 



In a contempoiary the other day I read this : — 
''There ib a Clapham mystery. The air is 
fall of it, and it increases in intensity as the 
chances of solution become more and more re- 
mote. One day last week a fashionably-dressed 
lady, with a conspicuous ' chatelaine ' dangling 
from her waist, arrived at Clapham Junction 
with a young man of gentlemanly appearance. 
It was in the busy part of the aftamoon. They 
r^red to a secluded part to carry out an opera- 
tion, which was hugely enjoyed by the lookers- 
on. The young man, treating the whole affair 
with the greatest sang froid, submitted to the 
application of the ficissors of the lady's * cha- 
telaine,' with which she defUy denuded his face 
of a by no means despicable moustache and 
whiskers. This over, the couple took their de- 
parture by a main-line train in a first-class car- 




riage, tfreating the surprise of the paasengera 
witk the greatest indifference. Speculations 
were rife as to whether the young man was 
'wanted ' by the police, or had merely sacrificed 
his hair at the shrine of Yenus. It was a mys- 
tery, and oerta&ily a most unusual occurrence on 
a railway platform, and, of all plaoes in' the 
world, at the erer-busy Clapham Junction.** 

It affords me great gratification to be able to 
throw some light upon this strange afiair. I am 
the one who had his whiskers cilt ofL Since 
then I have had my head shaved. So has she. 

I am a young man,* and most likely should not 
have lost my chestnut tresses for ever so long if 
they had not been untimely cropped. But it 
was her wish. 

I was not altogether her first love, though I 
adored her deeply. Of the Othsrs, the one she 
loved most was a bald-headed man of great age. 




She always said she would never wed one who 
did not resemble him. From a distant relation 
of his I clandestinely obtained a weak and 
washed-out water-colour of him in his prime, 
and had it touched up a little to look something 
like me. She fell a victim to the innocent 
fraud, and fell in love with me. 

I said, '*Be mine." She answered, ''I am 
his who is in the grave.'* I ought to mention, 
by the way, that she was the gentleman's widow. 
I said, ** Do not think of him, he is beneath 
you. He always was, and he is now even more 
so." She said, '*I shall never see his like 
again I" I said, ''I am rather like him, ain't 
11" She said, "Yes ; but when I knew him 
he had no whiskers and moustache. Say, will 
you make a sacrifice for my sake t" 

I said I would, but stipulated that the mar- 
riage should take place^finit I thought, if she 




were to throw me over after I lost them, I might 
find myself rather at a discount among the other 
girls. We were wedded, and started on our 
wedding-tour. Waiting for the train at Ckpham 
Junction — But you know this much — would 
that it were all ! 

In the train, though bristly, I was blessed. 
She smiled sweetly upon me. She said I re- 
minded her of the one who was lost to her far 
ever. She asked tie if I could make yet ano- 
ther sacrifice. She wanted me to have my head 
'shavM. I s^d I 'would. She then said that 
she adored me. 

- But she added, *"EiywiN, the sacrifice shall 
not be all on your side. These auburn tresses 
have been universally admired ; but what of 
that ? I shall feel happier without them.V 

** For heaven's sake,- pause-!" I died in tones 
of terrified entreaty. She said, ** You speak 
from selfish motives. I love you no longer.'* I 




said, "All right! Let's be shaved together.** 

We were. 

* * • « • 

With our hats pn, though our appearanc^ was 
remarkable, we wisre able to get about witb but 
little mobbing. . A^ the theatre of a night, how- 
ever, ' we caused some surprise. 

Since these et^nts we have been residents in 
a lunatic asylom^ ^ where we occupy separate 
apartments, but write to ea!ch other every hour 
of the day. 

At this moment the moon is at its fuU. The 
ring-tail euckoo grazes upon the merry Green- 
wood, and the circulation of the Daily Tele- 
grafh is fast and furious, but the morning 
dew bedecks the midnight hour with plaintive 
melancholy, -and pickled whelks are clittering 
infamy. Farewell ! No vent-peg reqmred. 



WHO IS THE MAN? 
BvsET week good and kind Jupt receives a number of letters, which she 
reads very carefully, and, more carefully stil), when she has torn them up, 
drops the pieces into the waste-paper basket. For a member of the Temple 
Club, irito has wasted the Club paper by writing the following unhappy 
observations, a worse fate is in store. She will print his letter, which 
runs thus :— < 

*• Tmple CM, Arundel Street^ Strand, 
Oct. 26, 1874. 

**T0 THB BniTOB OP *JUDT.* 

" Sot,-^ Excuse me if 1 call your attention to one of the contributions 
in your paper of this week, which, while professing to correct what the 
contributor is pleased to dignify by the name of the 'mathematics* of 
the Liberal Review, shows the grossest ignorance of the simplest elements 
of measurement on the part of the writer. 

" In the first place, he is astonished that an eel nine inches in dicnm- 
ference should get through a four-inch pipe. The diameter of the eel, if 
its circumference were nine inches, would be three inches and a very small 
fraction. The diameter of the pipe being four inches, is nearly an inch 
greater, and why on earth the lesser cannot get through the greater I am 
nnable to perceive. 



*' I confess I was surprised to find that your contributor should have 
fallen into such a palpable blunder, but still more was I astonished to find 
him, in the nex( paragraph, exposing it himself much more effectively than 
I can do. He actually stultifies himself so far as to stat^ that he can 
prove the drcnmference of a four-inch pipe to "be considerably more than 
nine indies, and yet cannot see how a body whose cirenmference is only 
nine inches can pass through it ! 

"I am. Sir, fee, 

"A OniTiciL BniDiB ot 'Jupt.'" 

The contribution alluded to is this >- 

" JuDT having always been under an impression tlW^t a * Liberal ' 
edneation generally included the study of mathematics, was somewhat 
surprised to read in the Liberal Renew, that— * The other day the 
Mercury told a remarkable story, of which the following ift, perhapfl^ ^e 
most remarkable feature : — "The eel, which laeasured two feet and elgnt 
inches long, by nine inches in circumfertnc^ bad, it is supposed, got 
into the main from the Heaton Reservoir, and had made its way tlbreiigh 
a /our-inch supply pipe into the. meter." Our contemporary, unibrtu- 
nately, omitted to say how this astounding feat was accomplished, and 
the consequence is that a number of people have been driven to the verge 
of distraction in attempting to explain the matter for themselves. Are 
we doing too much in suggesting that our contemporary should be a little 
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more careful and comn- 
d«nite?' — Ib Judt, in 
her tun, 'doing too 
mooh in soggeiting ' 
that her Libml con- 
temporary should also 
* be a little more care- 
fnlf JvDT will un- 
dertake to produce an 
infimt of tender years 
who can demonstrate to 
this Tery Liberal Be- 
riewer, with an ordi- 
nary tape line, that the 
eircumference of a four- 
inch pipe is consider- 
ably more than nine 
inches. Perhaps he 
may feel able to swal- 
low that eel now. " 

Something is evi- 
dently wrong somewhere 
or otiier. Either the 
Temple Club wine is too 
•treng, or some of the 
Good Templar's heads 
are rather weak. This 
poor dear gentleman 
eridently meant well, 
but he ought to be 
found out and awfully 
chaffed. His original 
autograph letter lies at 
th9 JuDT Office for in- 
spection. With respect 
to the wretched eel in 
that ghastly pipe, as 
Jfdt said in the be- 
ginning— ''What does 
it Matter!" 




THE LAST THING AT NIQHT. 

Inquiring Mind {aged 5). But ir wx is always CK>od Gibls, ah© sats oub P&ATEBa, 

AH WK 8URB TO 00 TO HbAVXN ? 

Superior Intelligence (aged 6). AM wk ?— ARE us ! ! 



THE ONLY JONES. 
Hoh'b'd Ma'ajc,— 
I observe that the 

serious critical par- 

ties who used to eiy ' 

down burlesque are reij lenient indeed to Tarious melancholy exhibi- 
tions whidi we have been presented with lately under the name of Opera 
Bouffe. As your Ovht Johbs is one of the kindest-hearted old things alive 
he smiles while he su£Eers, applauds wildly when he gets the faintest ghost 
of a chance, retires hastily before the last act, and yawns all the way 
home. Much cheerful martyrdom has your Ohlt suffered of late gasing 
blankly upon the vulgar oomloalities of the principal young lady (how 
vulgar a young lady can be when she begins it !), listening to second- 
rate third-hand music indifferently sung, and wondering what the row of 



inanity with a lot of 
leg on get per ni^t for 
standing between me 
and the pretty soenery. 
There is a highly re- 
spectable tradesman in 
the Strend, where you 
can buy as many Bibles 
and Prayer-books and 
cartes - de - visits of 
charming inanities as 
your heart could desire. 
There is a Royal group 
in one window-pane, a 
barricade of Prayer- 
books, and then a group 
of ToTTiBS and Loraus, 
C188IB8, E188IBS, Ltdias, 
Lbomobas, and the like, 
whioh is delightful to 
look upon, unlBSs ICrs. 
OvLT Jonts is with 
you, for she calls them 
frights. _ 

I take it the Oddea 
Youth I meet with at 
Boufle buffets smoking 
the cigarette de rigueur 
are wonderful customere 
of this good tradesman, 
and boy lots of Bibles 
of him* The GK>lden 
come in evening dress, 
and sit in their stalls, 
and stare hard at the 
inanities. As a rule, 
there is not much to 
listen to, and nothing 
whatever to laugh at, 
so they don't seem to 
listen, and they don*t 
laugh. When an act 
is over, they go to the 
buffetand drink brandy- 
and-soda, and smoke. 

The buflfots do good 

business with Bouffe, 
and there are nice long waits, affording opportunities for much Soda-aad-B. 
After much Soda-and-B. a placid state of mind sets in, when the enter- 
tainment need not be particularly entertaining to answer its purpose. 

The St. James's Theatre is well situated (I should think) for the per- 
formances of opera bouffo and burlesque ; it is, as it were, just round the 
comer, and the Golden can reach it after dinner with an wsj roll or two. 
The Black Prince, which, by the way, does not call itself an Opera 
Bouffe, is nevertheless about as much of one as some other pieces so 
called lately given us. It is a Oombdt Bovfief and has rather more talk 




THI 



BRIQANDSl 




Twas A loveiy aftarnoon. He wm alooe — nay, 

about tho middla of Goto- unittetided— and, taking 

ber, when M. Thibbs took advantage of Ifae quieti 

sstroll in the vidDlty of mused awhile on tmngs 

Florence. In general, and France in partlealar. 



When, k> 1 his tnlu of thought (like 
many otbar trains lately) suddenly went 



to 



"Ah! Brigands/' he ezcUimed, 
bringing his umbrella to the ready; 
" then tiaere's one of as for Old Davy ! 
Come one, oome all 1 Minions, I defy 
ye! Lajonl 



They laid 00, and bora 
him off to the deepest 

cavern beneath the 

But, stay! 



'There is no truth inlheveiysUly stoiy published by the Paris FSpvro this Bsomfng, that IL Tsisas had been kidnapped by banditti near Florence. Itisonly 

a stupid hoax.**— Fi<fe London Papera, Oct 1«. 
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and fewer tones in it than usual. The costumes, for wbieh a f(»inidable 
array of modi9te6 and man-milliners are responsible, art not remarkable, 
the best being a black drees spoilt by a too long white nnder-petticoal 
Mi, Chattxbson sings very well, and Miss Nbllt BBOMLHr has some good 
encores. Mr. O^jibsell and Uie other Cowes boatmen are nncommonly 
fanny, and so is the dialc^ue now and them A new stall smoking- 
room has been constructed. I wish I were a GU)lden Tonth, and knew how 
to smoke ; I, would go there eveiy night. 

There are rules and regulations. Have yoa erer noticed that, in the 
theatriotl advertisements in the Times, when flattering criticisms are 
printed, the source from which they are derived is stated in all cases 
except that of the Times itself ! The longest and most flattering notice of 
the performances at the Saint James's is quoted from the Times, and in- 
troduced with ** a Morning paper says — " 

Mr. Watts Phillips* drama of Lost in London has had a strange time 
of it, if report speaks truly.; When it was first written, Mr. BsHJAxiir 
Webstek stowed it away in' a unpboard'&r eight or ten years before it 
was produced. When produced, it was highly sucoessful, but had not a 
very long run. Reproduced six or sevQa years later, it is as popj^ar as 
ever, and drawing the pits and galleries it does, the question is. Why has 
it not been mnnlng for the last sixteen years ? It is a wonderful produc- 
tion, with its XMlistic 0(MJ-mines ; its wicked libertine,' carrying off and on 
under awful difficulties ; its comic tiger, with incidental comia fongs and 
tvn^bling ; and its injured husband, wandering the world over with a clothes 
prop, in search of the woman who has wronged him. It is wonderful and 
wild, but, my goodness, how ih^- they applaud itl Mi« Poon acta the 
heroine most pathetieaDy. For such ebaraeten rike has na equal on the 
London stage ; but her graoeftd flgure shows to greater advantage when 
she wears a plain simple dress than it does in her elegant and fashionable 
costumes. 



NEW LIGHTS UPON OLD SUBJECTS. 

On Drawing^ 

Whatever doubt there may be lb seepticat^pindB as to the antiquity of 
the arts generally, there most certainly can be no^ie whatever as to the 
beautiful accomplishment which forms the subject of tiie present essay. 

The Art of Drawing, it may fearlessly be asserted, is the very oldest of 
aU the arts, for it was the very first thing which our very first forefather 
did the very first minute of his life. Awaking one fine mofning, he 
drew — his breath ; and when the very last of his desoendants loses his 
taste for this beautiful as well as useful practii^ and ceases to draw — his 
breach, it will be a bad look-out for the human race generally. Those 
who intend to be alive at the time will do well to make a memorandum 
of this. 

The Art of Drawing may be treated of in several ways, but the most 
convenient^ will perhaps be to describe, first, the art itself ; secondly, the 
instruments with whidi it is to be practised ; and thirdly, the material 
upon which the drawing is to be made. Whatever else may happen, pray 
let us be systematic. 

Firstly, then, as to the art itself. Drawing is one of the most wide- 
spread of accomplishments. All persons may not be able to play the 
piano, pleuty cannot sing, hundreds don*t paint, but everybody draws. 
Some draw conclusions, frequently without any wairont ; some draw 
houses — actors for instance ; some draw corks (although it is best, ai a 
rule, to leaye this to the- waiter) ; some draw trucks, which it requires a 
good deal of training to do gracefully. Other artists draw teeth — but 
this is not a branch of the Art of Drawing which is appreciated by the 
general public as it should be. Yet who cannot call to mind the soothing 
lines of the Greco-Scottish poet Burks on this touching subject, where 
h^ says, — 

fti Kvps xmov 6i (f)€vofud sravy 
Oar x^^^ M* TOfyrvptb yvfis akawy- 

Another variation of the art is the drawing of water. This, even by the 
most unpractised, is almost always done toell ; and those who fail here, 
certainJIy ought to catch it. To draw beer requires a delicate touch, and 
an artilliQ\itya^ which every barmaid does not possess ; while dnnwing 
chicktfia oa^t to have a chapter (and a room) all to itself. One artist 
has been heard of who could draw tears firom a brick wall, but this is a 
heij^t ^ sublimity only attained by a master in the art. 

Saoondly, as to tlte instruments med in Drawing. These are as various 
as the art itself. A broom-handle was probably used to draw the tears 
just referred to ; and even teeth are not to be drawn with a crayon or a 
lead pencil. Dogs are used to draw badgeis, but ai« not of much service 
to dtaw either comparisons or corks ; wUle beer and trucks maybe drawn 
with no instrumetits whatever. 

Thirdly, as to the drawing material. This may be of any kind. Many 
artists draw on Bzi/itol -board, a few on their bankers, and plenty on their 
own imaginations. The middle course is doubtless the best. Perha{»s 
the highest pinnacle of refinement to which an artist of any kind can 
aspire, is to be able to execute a p^-and-ink drawing on his banker for a 
good round figure. The man' who- can do this need not trouble himself 
about fame. YoiKk tout 
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SL0PEE;S POULTfiT. 

I AM still taking care of Bodoeb*8 premises, during the 
temporary absence of Bodqbb. The water is cut off, 
^ ^^ ^ i^d I have now to depend upon the water-butt when 
fe. i ZL *°y ^^ ^^8 ^^ i*» or borrow half a pint at a time 
^■0 ^^ from next door. When next door has his pipes muti- 
■^J^^,*^ lated, of iHiioh he is in daily expectation, I shall have 
^ y \ \ ^ ^ ^^^ *^«n^ ^P oveCthe way. Meanwhile, all 
' Bodobr's jugs being pow broken, as they persist in a 

want of confidence about lending cans or pots at the two nearest public- 
houses, I am obliged, when driven thither by the 
agonies of thirst, to take my liquids at the bar. 

IT'S an ill wind that blows^ nobody any good. The 
recent gale Uew a white hen over Bosoib's garden 
wall. I took the poorer wanderer to my heart, and liid 
it in the baok^itciien. ^ • 

I WAS naturally anxiouf^'pn becoming a ponitry pro- 
prietor, to have eggs. J looked up BoDotRVl^rary 
for information, but without results, and then applied 
to next door. This, howler, required delicacy and 
caution, because it was poSble that naxt door might 
have belonged to the white hen. l^ 

SUCH was the case. Next door said ^MMtt pepx)er was 
a good thing, and I gave the white hen a penny- 
worth right off, like a' ^11. It made it hop about in 
a frisky style, but it laid no eggs. I then learned 
that broken ^gg-shells were good for hens. I fed it on 
them for two days without results. After that I gave 
it a lump ef cludk, cat «gg-shape. It tried to eat the 
chalk. I think it muBt liave been a fooL 

AFTER this it began to droop, and I gaVe it some warm 
gin-and-water. On the nin^ day, I came t^ the con- 
clusion it had the cryup, andHjiought it might as Veil 
fly back over the wall again, Ixiiltead of dying about all 
over Bodqkr's premises. 

I HEAR that that brute of a hen is now laying away like 
anything. Tlfere must be some kind of trick about making hens lay. 
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PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Jady*8 Work-box. 

\* Alluding to the dense fog which overspread London a 
few mornings ago — a month certainly before the usual fog-time 
7-a contemporary describes it as " of the tme November type." 
The true fog-type would of course be black letter. 

\* From an interesting return of the sob-departments, and 
the. qualifications of therdjlerent employes jn the Post Office, in- 
cluding the lady clerks and counter- womenj it appears that the 
principle of examinatloa is carried down to the lowest stratum. 
Even carmen in the Stationery Office, whose business it is to 
wash carts and harness, are examined in compound addition. 
One gloiions exception, however, there is to the universal rule 3 
it is solemnly announced that ^* for charwomen in the Record 
Office there will be no literary examination." Comment is 
superfluous. 

^\ Manchester having possessed for eight or nine years, 
In the Free Lance, a journal of the class called *' humorous and 
critical," which, from its first number down to the last impression, 
has maintained both its influence and its circulation, and Man- 
chester having also had, since the origination of the Free Lance, 
several other papers of the same class, some of which have 
ceased to be, and one or two which still exist, it is " at such a 
time as tliis " that the remarkably accurate Pall Mall Gazette 
seriously announces, for the in&rmation of its readers, that 
Manchester is about to try that little experiment of humour 
and criticism ! Oor worthy P. M. O. must surely have been in 
a humorous, not to sav downright waggish mood, wbfen it put 
forth that little piece of news. 

NOW READY, 

VOLUME XV. OP, "JUDY," 

Haadaomely bound In Bed Cloth, OUt Edges, pitoa Eight Sbillbigs, 
Ceataiaing numerous Engravings by soma of ^o Best Oomio Artlfti 

Also, CASES FOB BINDING, price 2s., and BEIDIKO CASES, Is. 4d. OMsh. 



NOW BEADY. -HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTUBBS, by H. K. BBOWNB. 

"A 8HILLINGSW0RTH OF PHIZ!" 

Bottled by '' JUDY." Uncorked by C. H. ROSS. 
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ANOTHER HONEYMOdN. 




To begin with, it was allly enough of little Bodoer to many a girl twenty- 
fiTe years younger than hiouelf ; out why go honeymooning among mountaina? 



him right if she did drag him up to the topmoet tops to look at won- 
lews. <' Hang Tiews I '^ said afterwards, at the Olub. 



derfulTiews. ''Hang 




Bonsation scone on a rocky pass. Loss of the luncbeon and sketch -book. 
[TMheroic conduct of little B. 



^^^^^^^ss»»s^^^K^ys^ 



He knew he did not look well whan 4ie was warm ; and how ahA4id gl^e 
it him about the oold pie and piotures 1 f ' 




Howover, it was all right again, when they got back to the hotcA at night, 
and found a nice hot dinner waiting for them. 



Only, somehow, what with the heat, and the fatigue, and one thing and 
another, he oould not keep his eyes open when dessert came. • * - 



Published by the Proprietor, at 78, Fleet Street, S.O. Pviiitedby WoewAU4 



MilioMl Emm, Strand, W.O.— Wa 



4T, NOf^mberfl, 1874. %^ 
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NEW LIGHTS UPON OLD SUBJECTS. 
Oa Itiilptiire. 
SouLVTURV, aoeording to a learned aathority, ia '* The Art of Carring or 
ChiaelliDg, in -vrood, stone, or other materialfl, or of forming images of 
visible objects from solid snbstanoes." According to the definition of 
another philosopher, a scalptor is a person who makes faces, and — 
busU, This last, however, is a disrespectful waj of looking at a great 
qaestion, quite foreign to the aim of the present treatise. 

From the definition of the art first quoted, it would appear, then, 
that Sculpture may be divided into two parts. In point of fact. 
Sculpture may be divided into any number of parts, if you only hit it 
hard enough. The ancients were great adepts in this method of treating 
Sculpture, if we may judge by the mutilated specimens they have 
handed down to posterity. Most of these unhappy creatures have lost 
their legs, arms, or wings 
— many lack their noses 
or heads ; and torsos are 
quite common. (N.B. — 
It is as well not to mis- 
pronounce this word as 
iortoSf which, of course, 
it would be ridiculous to 
auppoae could be the case 
with Sculpture.) 

However, as we were 
saying, Sculpture may be 
divided, in the present 
ease, into two parts — 
Chiselling and Carving. 
Now, in many of the 
fine arts our ancestors 
had decidedly the ad- 
vantage over us ; but in 
the art of chiselling we 
certainly beat them hol- 
low. Give an ancient 
sculptor a block of mar- 
ble and a fourpenny 
knife, and he would 
doubtless chisel you out 
a good looking young 
person like the Greek 
Slave or the Apollo Bel- 
videre ; but a London 
butterman or a provin- 
cial grocer will sell you 
stale mutton - fat for 
*' best fresh," or sanded 
sugar for the genuine 
article, with a cool assur- 
ance which is all his 
own, and chisel you most 
effectually to your very 
face. Ptomauom had a 
deal 0* genius ; but, as a 
chiseller, he could not 
hold a candle to the 
modem-dealer genius. 
If he had l^s time over 
again. Pro. would pro- 
bably give up Sculpture 
as a profession, and go 
into the patent medicine 
business as a better spe- 
culation. 

Carving, again, is not 
by any means one of the 
lost arts. The practice, 
it is true, may be slightly 

varied. Instead of carving wood or stone, men in our day have a pre- 
ference for carving each otiier. They do it better in the Army than 
anywhere else. Further, young men usually start in life with a deter- 
mination to carve out a way tor themselves, but, as a rule, they only 
■cut their own fingers. 

Tourists also do a deal of carving. Ton will find their insignificant 
names— **W. Smith " or **J. Robinboh," par exempU^on. all the 
ahow-plaoes of the round world. But when it comes to carving a turkey 
or a pheasant, yon will find W. S. about as useful as one of the torso -ed 
individuals of whom we have ahready spoken. *Tis ever thus. At the 
top of the Pyramids of Bgypt, on the leads of N6tre Dame, he feels 
himself equal to carving anything ; but at the festal board, with an 
intricate piece of sculpture before him oa a big dish, Smith feels for 
the first time what a helpless cad he is. 

Perhaps it is as well so. 




J U 8T 80. 

A BVALLT DbBADTUL PbBSOV ! *' "A CrXATUBB ! — THBBE*S KO OTBIB WOBD FOR 

<* But Of oouBsi tou will acoipi ab b Ihvitatioh ? ** ''Of coubsb 1 Whbbb 

TOV 00 I AM BUBB I OAJT ; ABD, AFTBB ALL, OBB BBBD IfOT ASK BBB BAOK.** 
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A EEMONSTEANCE. 
Td Judy. 
" The Norfolk" Brighton. Wednaday, 
Darltnobst Judt, — 
Once upon a time I used to read my Ramblve in the Sunday 
Timet regularly, but I have not come across the dear old fellow 
for ever $o long till I accidentally met him down here onl^ this 
very morning. I sat down to have a joUy ffo in at him with all 
the pleasure in life, hut I got up from ^' my read'' with indig- 
nation, to speechless that I am really ohUged to put it in writing. 
Basest of base Calumniators, dear Judt, is, I am ture you wul 
say, only too mild for the mitcreant who could deliberately 
invent such a malicious, wicked, dreadful, /iorrul ttory as this : — 

'' If there is anything 
vfhich more than another 
is ealcuiated to awaken 
indignation in the male 
bosom, it is to see women 
strutting aboiU as they 
are now. too often to he 
seen at Brighton^ and 
elsewhere, in Hlly-eock 
hatSf monkey-Jackets, and 
stand-up collars, their 
hair cut short like men* s, 
and parted on one side, 
and a glass stuck in one 
of their eyes.** 

Now, I have been 
stopping at Brighton 
(and ** elsewhere " ) 
since the beginning of 
last month, and I give 
you my word I have 
not yet seen one wo- 
man — ^much less wo- 
men — behaving, or 
rather mtjbehaving, 
in the awfvl way 
Mister Ravblbb posi- 
tively attertt. The 
paper this most as- 
tounding calumny is 
printed in is dated 
Oct. 25, 1874, and yet 
no girl has, hitherto, 
been woman enough 
to stand up and an- 
swer it 

Imagine one walk- 
ing about Brighton in 
a ** billycock hat," 
with one's hair '* cut 
short like a man's, 
and parted on one 
side," and— gracious 
goodness! — "a glass 
stuck in one's eye !" 

The idea is so pre- 
posterous that it must 
have been a "reflec- 

tion " of Mister Ram- 

blbb's after — a — 

ahem ! — ^looking just, you know — looking at another sort of glass 

— a glass of Aw own mixing. 
There are, however, two little hits in this thocking letter which 

really almost make me forgive the dreadful writer. This is the 

first little bit:— 

'I What is a woman? Simply an angd without wings. What 

business, then^ can a being so seraphic have indispensable 

to that degraded and ignoble creature— yiAvV* 
This is good ; but the next little bit is even more to the point :— 
** A man has, generally speaking, enough and to spare of his own 

sex in himself.** ^ 

Can thit be the reason, I wonder, whv this poor old fellow 
gives us such a dose of *' his own particular " ? 

Ever, dear Jody, yonrg, Altoe. 
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THE ONLY JONES. 

(With tlie kind PenaiMiaii of aU 

tlie otlMr JonoMk) 
Hoh'r'd Ma'im,— Ton enjoy a 
monopoly. Ton poBsefls upon 
your staff (at an extremely 
moderate rate of pay, by tiie 
way) the one and ,only person of 
the name of Jo5BB who finds 
Shakspiare's play of Hamlet 
hard to bear, and -has the 
coui-age to say so. But, HonYd 
Ma'am, I haye had my Ham- 
leting in my day. I have been 
thorooghly well. Hamleted. I 
have seen everybody's Hamlet, 
and I have played, when on the 
boards, pretty well all the cha- 
racters. I was Hamlet and Har- 
lequin on my benefit, with a 
clog-dance between the acta. 
They talk still, I am told, in a 
remote northern town of my 
Bosencrantz, and my Ghost is 
not even yet laid in the Pot- 
teries ; but I think that, perhaps, 
I wafi most triumphantly suc- 
cessful as the Queen. • If I were 
a distinguished adapter, now, 
like Mr. Hallxdat, I should 
like to try my hand at Hamlet^ 
and cut out a speech or two, 
and perhaps a few of the cha- 
racters. I would not cut Hamlet 
out all together>-that would be 
unkind — but I would moderate 
his transports. The serious 
critics say he ought to think 
aloud — I don't. Anyhow, I 
would not let him think so 
much, for he even tries the 
Ghost's patience, and that enor- 
mously substantial apparition 
has, at last, to come and jostle 
him. And I would get him to 
stick to the subject a little 
more, and, for instance, not 
begin moraUzing over the death 
of sparrows so late in the night 
Manfred, I take it Hamlet is the 




REASONABLE REQUEST! 

Scmt-'Thb Strand. 

Old Lady, Oofditotob, I waht to qo to Ludoats Hill ; but would 

TOU HIHD GOING ALOSG TBM ThAMBS EmBAHKMBNT WaT TO IT, BBOAUSB 
I AH SO DBBADVULLT AfBAD) OV GOIHG THBOUGH TbMPLB BaB I 
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as he usually does. Next 
talkiest person on the 
Even when he gets his death-blow, his final observations are extremely 
lengthy ; and I believe, if he haid died of lock-jaw, he would have 
hanmgned his survivors on his death-bed. However, I would only prune 
Hamlet, but I would with one fell swoop cut out the Ghost. I think the 
Ghost is out of date and unlikely, alter Pbpfbb. I think, with his trun- 
cheon in his hand, he looks more like a policeman on duty than a dead 
king. I think bis comparison about a fretful porcupine is undignified, 
and his remark that he sniffii the morning air unkingly. When Hamlet 
says '* Alas, poor Ghost ! " it sounds as though he were chafl^ him, and 
I feel afraid when I see him going backwards that he will tumble over his 
train — as I did at the Potteries. Tes, I should cut the Ghost out, or I 
would not allow him to say anything to make himself look foolish. I 
should make several other alterations with the King and the G^vedigger. 
I should be execrated by all the serious critics ; but would not the poor 
long-suffering public bless me ! 

With respect to Mr. Hbkbt Ibvivg's Hamlet, what shaU I say f There 
has already been so much said about it, ecstatic and otherwise, that there 
hardly seems to be anything left to say. Had I been Mr. Ibyibo I would 
have left Hamlet alone. He is in parts admirable, but the play is two 
acts too long for the taste of modem playgoers, let the *' friends of the 
legitimate drama " (whoever they may be) say what they will. However, 
of course you must go and see it. The people in the stalls are themselves 
a sight which ought not to be missed. They bring books with them, like 
the good people do who go once a season to the opera, and some of them 
scai^y ever raise their eyes to the stage. One just in front of me carried 
a heavy tome — somebody's complete Shabspbabb, I think, in blinding 
type. Though earnestly requested by advertisement to be in their seats 
before the curtain rises, half of them, of course, come in in the middle of 
the act, disturbing everybody else in the vulgar, selfish, and ill-bred style 
peculiar to Bnglish stall frequenters. There was, for instance, one poor 
unhappy fair-haired young gentleman who had paid for a chair last 
Thursday night, whom 1 myself aaw rise to make room for twenty-one 
persons, and I dare say he was jumping up and down like anything 
when I was not looking. On the other hand, when once the ^glish 
stall frequenter gets into its seat it takes root, and the wretch who 



would refresh himself between 
the acts ha£ to plunge and tram- 
ple his way out before such 
scowling faces, he most likely 
never summons courage to come 
back again. I waa remarking 
upon this dreadful state of 
things, in the most subdued of 
whii^rs, when an indignant 
oouple in the row in front 
turned round to tell me to be 
quiet. These worthy persons 
will go to their ^ves thinking 
1 come to the play to chatter. 

I suppose the paper this week 
is not to be filled up entirely 
with my original and witty ob- 
servations, but I must say a 
word or two about the pieces 
now performing at the Court. 
You must go and see BrighUm^ 
but also you must be in time 
for Peacoc1c9\Holiday, which is 
played first. Peticod^s Holiday 
is a short and very clever ver- 
sion of a play in which M. 
DiDiBB was very popular at the 
Princess's, and in which Mr. 
BucKSTONB iJso sctod at the 
Haymarket. To see Mr. Hill 
in the same character at the 
Courtis to learn that M. Didibb 
had only half an idea of it, and 
that Mr. Buoestosb was no- 
where. Mr. HiLL'ename is not 
phicarded so much as Mr. J. L. 
Toolb's, so he cannot be so 
funny. This is strange, and 
requires thinking over. But the 
thing to go and see, if you are 
unable to get there sooner, is 
Brighton. In it Mr. Charlbb 
Wtndham carries all before hpn, 
with a kind of irresistible force of 
exuberant spirits in which I have 
never seen hia equal on the mo- 
dem stage. Mr. Wtbdham is, I 
honestly believe, as good, if not 
better, than Chablbs Mathbws at his best, a quarter of a century ago. 
If I am wrong, let those whose memories are greener quote dates and 
details. '•^ 

Have you yet been to see the TvfO Orphans t The Dukb of Sdibbubgh 
has been once, the Ohlt Jonbs twiob. When the 0. J. goes twice to 
see a play, that play must be worth seeing. Book your places imme- 
diately for the earliest available night next century. 



TEITE TEUISMS TEIFLINGLT TEEATED. 

*' Whbn the cat is away the mice will play.*'— Which is to say, " When 
Mrs. Gbubdt is away for the season, the servants find carriage exercise 
agrees with them." 

*' Empty vessels make most sound.** — ^If you don*t believe this, pay a 
visit to the nearest mad asylum. 

** Boys will be boys.'* — This is a mistaken notion now-a-days. 

" Lore begets love." — Why, then, are there so many love-lorn spinsters 
in the world t 

'' What is sauce for the goose i£ aauce for the gander."— Hence, if you 
pull the tail of the goose, the gander hisses. 

"Take care of your pence, the pounds will take care of themselves." — 
In other words, put your coppers under lock <uid key, and strew your 
sovereigns on the doorstep. If they do not take care of themselves, some 
one else will. 

<* Out of sight, out of mind.**— If such be the case, why do so many of 
the fa,\i sex spend their time in thinking how much prettier they are tiian 
their neighbours ? 

''As tiie cat jumps," so the crockery gets smashed. 

« Trath lies at the bottom of a well,*' and seldom oomes to the surface. 

** The dinner over, away go the guests, ''—unless there is dessert. 

" Truth will out."— To prove the force of this statement, see opinions 
of the press passed on the shillingsworth of *'Pfln," bottled at No. 73, 
Fleet Street, and uncorked by 50,000 of the British Public 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. Mo. &S.-Tlie. Demon Drommer Boy. 



A OHBBVB child— an only son 

Was he — ^Hoeatio Grbgort Gmc, 
And he phiy d in an **orche8try," 
And plaj'd divinely — on the drum I 
His father 8 pride, his mothei's joy, 
All glory to the Dmmmer Boy ! 

Ab Trombonist, his worthy sire 

Was qaite the best that ever blew ; 
On the bass-viol he was great — 
He tootled on the eomet too. 

In truth, yon scarcely could surpass 
His pa on instrumenta of brass. 




8o far so good,^that*s well enough ; 
But 'twas reserved for H. G. Quh 
To earn a name in history 
By rub-dub-dubbing on the drum. 
I swear it would have sent you wild, 
Or made yon deaf, to hear that child. 

I heard him--«h, I heard him much ! — 
I can't say I the drum adore : 




I had the drawing-rooms beneath. 
He rub-dubb'd on the second floor ; 
And I think then, as I think now, 
He made a most confounded row. 

I gather'd up my bed and walk'd, 

I found another home. That day 
I had a quiet little meal, 
And bought a ticket for the play. 
The stall I purchased for that night 
Was front row— first up on the right. 



Oh, woe was me ! I never dreamt 

What agony had yet to come ; 
My wretched seven shillingsworth 
Was just exactly on the drum. 
And H. G. Gum, as I'm a man, 
Was there to play the Bataplan. 



That fiend-like child— indeed 'twas 1 

I recognized the monster well 
I sat ten minutes patiently, 

Then rose up with a hideous yell. 
» A man behind said, ** Hold your row !*' 
To tne — not to the row-de-dow. 





I held my row with all my might, 
Till I could hold my row no more ; 

Then leant across— then clutoh'd his throat — 
Then raised him up from off the floor. 

• ••••* 

That night I fill'd a felon's cell. 

Aha I Ho, ho ! A— humph ! '0^ well ! 



ZOOLOGICAL INTBLLIQBNCB. 

Thb recent explosion of gunpowder at Regent's Furk seems to have 
affected some of the animals in the ''Zoo" considerably. Our ''Special 
Reporter," who was on the spot, has sent us the following notes : — 

The I4on shed hia ooat, telling the Lioness that aft^ this he never 
oould re-mane where he was. 

The Hyenas laughed on the wrong nde of their mouths. 

The Polar Bear took a chilL 

The Elephant packed his trunk. 

The Porcupine tied up his bundle of quills. 

The Pelican of the Wilderness filled Ids poach ; and 

The Leopards changed their spots, and looked out for others less 
exposed. 

EXPLANATIONS WANTED. 

Thi foreign oorrespondent of a daUy contemporary, writing of the 
betrothal of the Princess Tht&a to the Crown Prince of Hanover, says 
he had beard that explanations on the subject had been demanded by 
Prince Bismabok, but Uiat seemed to him, the correspondent, incredible. 
It is not at all incredible to Judt, who has been informed that the busy 
B. aforesaid will, as soon as his curiositj in the young oouple's affidrs hais 
been satisfied, proceed to require a variety of other explanations, among 
them the following : — 

An explanation of the nonniisoovery of " Bkukmt " and " Physic" 

An explanation why A. B., who left his home some time baok, does not 
return to his diatracted friends. 

An .explanation of what Oadoebt did with the umbrella that Pappe- 
lOPHT lent him nine months ago. 

An explanation of the eirounstanees attending the sudden dinppear- 
anoe of Uie Slippxbbioh family from Chialeham Terrace, the other even- 
ing, "bj moonlight. 

An explanation of what Wiiliam Smith could see in Matilda Jorbs 
when he married her ; also what M. J. oould see in W. 8. 

An expftuiation why Ds WiTLna's contributions to the comic papers 
are persistently consigned to the waste-basket. 



An explanation of the extraordinitfy and depraved appetite of a certain 
domestic cat at Mrs. Chousxm's lodging-house. 

An explanation of the circumstanoes that always detain Julfson at his 
dub when there is cold mutton at home for dinner. 

An explanation why the Ronnisoirs did not go out of town this season. 

An explanation why the match between young Callowbot and Miss 
Layuiia Tbadbsoabt was so suddenly broken off. 

An exphuiation of a curious document, foimd in Spoutbbbt's waistcoat- 
pocket, referring to a silver watch and a person of the name of Popson. 

An explanation why Mr. William Stkbs is wanted, and who wants 
him. ' 

An explanation of the outrage offered the other day to A. Slopbb, 
Bsq., and reported in tiiese columns. 

An explanation why Smipfkihs' tailor has had to call so many times 
for the amount of his little biU. 

An explanation why aU the nations of the earth do not voluntarily 
abase themselves, and lick the dust from the feet of his Imperial master. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
TrouL Judy's Work-box. 

\* Is the Ooiig(6)re88 at Bxighton in any waj related to the 
conger at the Aqnarium, and if so, whj should so manj people 
agree to hold it so long ? It is shocking to think of. 

Thx best Snbstitate for Bad Gas— Good. 

*^* Wht is there no high tide at Calais?— Because the water 
is always lean. 

\* We always understood that the Scotch— who are pecoliar 
in many things— had extraordinary ideas and strange Uws as to 
marriage ; but, until now, we were not aware that polygamy was 
one of the customs of our norttiem friends. We notice, how- 
ever, that the census retams show that in Scotland there are 
400,810 husbands to 604,486 wives. It is rather startling to find 
that Mormonism is coming so near us, and we trust tnat our 



i tt- 



BBe aas ner aoouia aooui wie vauu^cy vx a rttuaxiAgv w<«Ma«o.. .^j i • — ' 
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A TALE OF WICKEDNESS. 




Tbottbr waa • wild dog, bat he 
determined to settle down; he got 
engaged, and took hia Emma A^nr 
to the Loxd'a Mayor'a Show. 



« Ibis li a nice quiet i)lace," aald he, 
ahaUnotbediaturbed.'' 



No more he would hATO been, . 
PoTTSB had not come up quietly, and, 
not looking, whispered '— 



if that wicked 
TooTTBEwaa 




'*Tea, it .ia indeed -very unpleaaant 
to be alone in auch a crowd." 



" I have no doubt, Misa, we shall 
meet with your Toung Man, if we 
walk thia way." 



Gracious ! there he is ! ** 

•'SooundrtH" 



'' And with my Emma. Anv !** 
'Misanantl" 

[Tabieau, 



Soottish friends Will look to it before matters become more 
serious. 

*«* The Romish Church is reaping the first-fruits of the 
Mabquis of Kipon*s couTersion. His lordship has, it is re- 
ported, given a donation of ;£6,000 to the new Roman Cafholic 
College. Having got this addition to their flock, gathered in to 
what ihey are pleased to call the true fold, the Roman Catholics 
not unnaturally begin to fleece him without loss of time, g 

%* Kino Thaxombaw has surrendered the Island of Pui un* 
conditionally to the British. This is on the plan, apparently, by 
which a hopelessly insolvent trading oonoern is tamed into a 



Limited Company. When the new business is fairly started, of 
course King Thinokmbob will draw a handsome salary as 
managing du^tor. 

\* There is no truth in the repost that Mr. W. Holland, of 
Noith Woolwich Gardens, is preparing to hold a Lord-Mayor 
Show. It is inexplicable how such unfounded rumours do get 
about 

\* Me. John Chamberlain, the Radical Mayor of Birming- 
ham, who has just been entertaining the Prince and Princess 
OF Wales, is the author of an article m the Fortnightly Review, 
entitled " The Next Page of the Liberal Programme.*' Now, if 
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this vhzBBe means that the Radicals are going to tam over a 
new leaf, it is just about ^e they did. 

\* "DisAFFKonoN," we are told, "has entered ^ ranks of 
Don Oablos." If his 9oUdi$ant Majesty has many reomitB of 
this kind, no wonder he is losing gronnd every day. 

\* AppIsal to the Bsmbyolent. — Under the head of 
''Theatrical," the following advertisement appeared recently 
in a contemporary:— 

WAinSD, Three Ladies and Two /ientlemen to snpport a oelefarated 
Aotor. Totally inexperienoed penons may write. — ^Apply, Ac 
The drama must indeed be in a bi^ way when a celebrated aotor 
is compelled to appeal to the pnbuft for support lids, too« most 
be a gentleman wnose wants are oonsiderable, since the united 
enerspr of three ladies and two gentlemen is required for their 
supply. ** Totally inexperienced " as most charitable people are, 
they will hardly respond to thds appeal. 

'^«* On dit that Sir Hsrcules Robinson is looked upon as 
about the most " Fiji/'-ty man, in the service. 

\* What sort of stolen loaf is most like a musical instru- 
ment ?— -A CoUafd cottage. 

^\* Wifr is a good-looking young lady of colour like a Indfer 
match ? — ^Because she's a BeU(e) and Black. 

\* WiTTT Little BoDGER, who had been dining late at his 
club, and who was taking *' a short cut, you know," along the 
Thames Embankment to Upper HoUoway, in a reckless moment 
' stopped a policeman on his beat, and producing his latch-key, 
gravely asked "if the key of the street would fit the locks of 
tiie Tluunes ? " He was taken care of till tiie morning. 

\* A TOUNO lady tells Judt that she likes coing to chapel 
better tlym to chur<^, because they have more " nims " there ! 

\* What is every man's motto ? — " To be let or sold." If 
he is a bachelor, he is '* to let ;" if he is married, he is most 
likely "sold." 

\* Wht is a black steeplechaser like a penknife? — Because 
it is an inky-racer. 

%* Fob Gay Young Spabks. — ^Which is the most dangerous, 
the transit of Venus or the transit of gunpowder? 

^«* Subject for the Iron and Steel Institute — The bombard- 
ment of Irun. 

\* The Height of Politeness— The Civil War in Spain. 

\* The Cattalia, having left Dover to be fitted with more 
powerful machinery by Messrs. Penn & Sons, of Greenwich, 
there has been much rejoicing among the innkeepers. **Np 
more power, and less twins," is said to have been a sentiment 
on the evening of the occasion. 

\* Just Punishment of a Sailor's Depravity— The cat, for 
sailing under bear poles in a monkey-jacket 



A 80IEHTIFI0 7BAG1IEHT. 
* * * • 

An Old Boy took his walk one night, 

With him his nephew Will, « 
Beside the path he spied a light — 

A glowing light, and still. 
This is the pretty glowworm, Will, 

Or Lampyria ttoctiluca ; 
Thus saying, Old Boy stooping down, 

He in his fingers took a — 
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Glowworm ! No, a lit fusee, - 
Which burnt him most severely ; 

How his nephew chaffed him then, 
To death or very nearly. 



ABE THEY KABBIBD OB SINGLE f 
Wb read in a contemporary that — ** A despatch from Cmcinnati, in the 
New Tork papers, says : — A very successful balloon ascension was made 
here this afternoon (October 19) by Professor Donaldsoh, who was ac- 
companied by a bridal party of six persons. At the height of about a 
mile above the city, the marriage ceremony was performed. The balloon 
landed safely about three miles from the place of ascension." 

Now, while Judt highly approves of people making honest endeavours 
to *' rise in the world," she is inclined to think ihat her American finends 
are trying to be just a little too tall. 

She has her doubts about the validity of a rmairiage celebrated bo 



decidedly fi»|Mire»&ta. If the oeremony wm performed by a civil func- 
tionary, it is to be feared that his jurisdiction can hardly extend to '* a 
mile above the city; ** and it is dnoeieljr to be hoped that no cleigyman 
would permit himself to burlesque a sacred ordinance by going up in a 
balloon to inany flighty parishioneis. 

The marriage may be registered above, but Judt dknnot see that the 
couple have any loeua itandi as a wedded pair on earth; 

She would advise them to get it done over again on knrajirma, and to 
provide more reliable witnesses than ''the Man in Ibe Moon.^' Then 
there won't be so much danger when they fall out with one another, aa 
such a light-headed pair are pretty sure to do. 



COEEESPONDENOE HXTEAOirilNAET.* 

, (Which it is quite impossible ooiUd ever have been written.) 

Theatre Itayal, Shcum Podger, Tuesday. 

Ma. Editob — Sir, — ^Your theatrical critic in this town is evi- 
dently not only a simply idiotic, drivelling, downright Fool, but 
worse, sir, "a worser. (You osjt put what construction you choose, 
sir, upon that degreee of comparison.) AVhy. sii, he aptually 
DARBD to positively fcay my Olaude wasn't quite so good as it 
might be ; and was grossly personal in this remark anent 
my waist,—" Although Mr. Fitztattebs is not quite an ideal 
Glaude, he is, without any doubt, a man of inches." Sir, I defy 
your critic, or any other man's critic, to make me curtail my 
legitimate sustenance. Yours, &c., 

PiizBOT Fitztattebs. 

Number Too {third heU) Little Slumley Street, New Cutt. 

Satterday. 
Sir, wen your respected Beporter said as I should hey looked 
" prettier (if possible) in a blue costume as * The Merry Mer- 
maid ' instead of the green continuaticms worn by the fascinating 
Miss Montmorency," he must hev been blind. What I did wear 
u?<M blue. I mu^t say, sir, as I am most surprised at your keeping 
a gent on your estimable paper as don't know blue understand- 
ings from gf een ones wen he sees them'. It don't say much for his 
own understandings, does it, sir? Ha ! ha ! ha ! Pleese excuse 
yours truly and set the same right with the public. 

Polly Montmobkncy. 

London. Monday, 
My vbby Dear Sib, — ^Pray do not for one moment believe one 
single syllable of what Mr. Jones Brownsmith said about me in 
your most invaluable paper last week. A Oedumny, my very 
dear sir, bitter, false as — as Jones B. himself. He&r my version, 
the only real true one, of this most momentous question. I 
was not engaged to play Mr. J. B.'s juvenile lead for thirty- 
five "shillings ; but I was engaged— and I will yet prove it in the 
County Court— /or thirty^even-tix ! Yours ever. 

Florin DA Juliet Walexr. 

The World's Music HaU, LanSs End. 

Tuesday, 12 p.m. 

Dear Mr. Editor, — I say, don't you know you have been 
and gone and done it this time, and no mistake ? Good gracious 
me ! old man, why, what, in Goodness' name, could you have 
been dreaming about? I was really and truly knocked off my 
perch, and had my usual fine appetite quite taken somewhere 
else by reading an account of my Life and Adventures, also 
Death, in your most esteemed columi^. Do please make me 
live again in them. The Inimitable One of Oners. 

* The above letten haye been dropped in Judy's lettor-box eyidently by 
mistake. It is presumed they were mtended for a theatrical and musical 
contemporary. 

EARLY IN DECEMBER. 

Price 8d., Post Free ^d., 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1876. 

Containing Beautifol and Ctomieal Pieturei by lome of the 
Beet Artiiti of the Day. 

NOW RBABT.-HT7NDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES, by H. K. BROWNE. 

"A 8HIL UNGSWQRTH OF PHIZ!'^ 

VOLUME XV. OP "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound in Red Cloth, GQt Edges, priee Eight Shillings. 
Also, OASES FOR BINDING, price Is., and READING GASES, Is. 4d. each. 
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ANOTHER LOVE TALfe. 




He liTod next door, and loYod her f oi&dljr, wildly, despftirinfl^-'-crrw tbe tnlL t When at length she caught tight oi him, aho said, " Qo awaj, bold, bad man I Do ! " 




• *' She won*t let me look at hex 


OTtr tbe waU," said he ;l"bat I am bnatba 
SheH nevw^ear thein->~bat no matter." 
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" what's she lit the fire for Y Ho^roiver, when I refleot that this smoke 1 
first warmed her darling little tootsies— oh, rapture !— though diokey." 




"Perhaps it was this gent» mum, what was a-making that row In the 
chimbly. Do you know him ? "— * * Not that way up." / 



" Perhaps you know this end of him, mum t "— " Good gracious, no ! Take 
the horrible, ugly monster away ! '* D i Q i t i Z ed bv 

[And away he was took, too indignant to explain. . 
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VERY ORUEL. 

"Will," bits shk, "Man," bbm says, "astoxt am so prmsih',*' 

8AT8 SHE, **Am> IT's HALf WaTIB, I DOH'X ICIHD/' 8H1 BATS, **IF I 

bo.bxy' thb ukast Lrtli Dbop nr the Wobld," sats she. Aed ki 

THAI HAD TOU) HBE IT WAS WbAE, JUST TO SIT HBK AOAIEST IT ! 1 I 



THfe RULING PASSION. 

Nune, Thebb, Dear, toxt be a Good 0ibl» aed whee I go to 
TowE I'll but tov a Book full or Pbbttt Pioiubbs or Fbittt 

LADIE& 

LUtle Mi$t. Me dobse't likb Ladies— Mb likes Nioi Piotubbs. 
Nurse. What's Nice Piotubbs, Dbab? 
LiUU Mi$i. Maes— AED THnos. 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"The Mily womaii I STer \tmL^*— Ancient (HmrvaltiUm, 

* The more tnd more I see her, the more Bod more I adore her." 

Wtedhah Saokett, Stq. 



No. 4,— MAY. 







AY? 

Mau! 

Mqiif t'il vou$ plait/ 

WhOe the siin 

shines, Bore, yoa 

ought to make 

hay — 

(ProTiding 'tis made 

. in a ladylike way). 

Ah I somehow Mays 

are not what Mays 

were of old, 
Now December is 

warm, and May's 

always cold. 

No doubt 'tis quite 
proper— I don't 
say it ain't ; 



But Mat— may I, Mat ? 

"No," says she, "sir, you mayn't!" 



THOSE BEAB OIBLS! 
Mr Anastasia ! 

My ownest, ownest Anastasia she used to be in the happy, 
happy days of yore, when the sun shone and the bbds sang, and 
the flowers bloomed— before she married that wretched creature 
who out me out I 

I was a lieutenant then in a foot regiment, with nothinff but 
my pay to depend on. I am not now upon active serrice, but I 
am still a lieutenant, and haye at present half my pay to depend 
on. I, however, add to my income by letting the drawing-room 
floor. 

My place of residence is Pips^-snr-Splash, a rising^ watering* 

Elace, of which I entertain the highest hopes. Mine is the first 
ouse in the Terrace — ^the one with the bow window, the most 
expansive sea view (the atrocious printer spelt it expensive when 
last I advertised), and a charming rural gUmpae of turnip-field 
in the rear. 

But of Anastasia ! She is here ! She has come back ! She 
has been to India. She went there with that wretch. He^he 
has died I He has been a little over twenty years about it (what 
a liver he must have had !) Anyhow, he is dead now. At length 
his sluggish conscience has pricked him. A sense of shame has 
caused him to retire— ah me I this is wild and bovish, and I am 
no longer a boy ; but &en— Anastasia is coming back P 

She wrote three months ago 16 say that she was coming, and 
in the jpostscript casually mentioned that she would bring her 
four children with her. 

The four children gave me a little jerk. They were numeri- 
cally rather staggering. She said they were girl»--the wretches 
— ^Is, 'tis true ; but that is better thui if they had been boys. 

1 wrote back at once to say that she must makid mv house her 
home fcould I do less ?), and that she could have the drawing- 
room floor and an extra bedroom on extremely reasonable terms, 
as it was rather late in the season. She wrote back and said she 
would be with me this week. This very day the ship is expected. 
Oh, Anastasia ! 
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Oyer twenty years sinoe I saw her last She has changed a 
little perhaps — perhaps a good deal. I have, rather. 

I am an inch or two— several, indeed, heyond the regulation 
round the waistcoat I am a httle scan^, too, at top, and now 
and then I have the gont abominably. I haye got it now. 

In consequence of ^e gout I cannot get down to the Pinsea 
Station to meet her and the children, and my housekeeper, Mrs. 
Manglx, goes instMid, and is to bring them back in a little pony 
basket-chaise. I hte for the purpose. Here all is prepared; 
Anastasia's room is adorned oy a bouquet of the flowers she 
was fondest of when last we parted. Ah ! how well I remember 
them. Then there is a pntty little bed in an alcove fyx herself 
(she always was a tinv miry-like creature) and two other pretty 
beds, small ones, for we four dear children. All our arrangements 
are complete. Dear Anastasia I how delighted she will be ! * 

^h .' — a knock ! A rustle of skirts and murmur of voices in 
the passage. This miserable gout holds me still a prisoner, and 

I cannot go to meet them. I ^____ 

must wait for Mrs. Mangles! 
Here she is. 

'*WeU!". 

** They Ve come, sir, and 
gone upstairs." 

** They made a great noise. 
How many are there ? "What 
are they like ?" 

**The little lady is very 
nice and pleasant, sir. The 
four other ladies — they're 
very nice too — only I was 
tlxinking aboHt the beds— the 
four other ladies are rather 
large." 

**The four others? You 
mean the children ! " 

** They're children in one 
sense, sir, I suppose, but 
they're grown up. The eldest 
is about twenty-five, and the 
youngest about twenty-one." 

Oh, Anastabia !!!!!!! 
{To be contintied). 



shop in <}reat Gmb Street, W.C, for some tbree montlis, without meetiog 
with a purchaser, when one evening I heard hasty steps enter the shop, 
and a man's yoke utter these memoiable (to me) words :— 

*'I have heard you keep 'Snvoo's PAXin Fltdto Pbh,'" said the 
Voice. *' I*ve tried every blessed pen in the world, I believe^ and Fve 
never found one yet that'll get over the ground as &st as 1 want it to. 
Fact is,*' continued the Voice, " you see^ Vm an author, and my thonghts, 
you see " 

'' Quite 80, sir," said my proprietoi^s dulcet {ones. " I see exactly ; ' 
yo^ vivid Imagkiation outstrips the mechanical means now at jiour 
disposal for committing its glowing treasures to Immortality on — ^a— 
paper." 

" Precisely," replied the Voice. ** Very well pui Now, to meet my 
want, you suggest !" 

" Thu," said the dulcet tones ; and, before I could say Jack Bobinsov, 
I was whipped up off the counter, and handed to the owner of the Voice. 
• ♦ • » ♦ . ♦ ♦ 

I must here own that my new proprietor did not cflone up to my ideal of 

an AuTHOK. In. the first place, 



SAD STORY OF A PATENT PEW. 

An Autobiography 
And what, pray, does it matter 
to you whether I'm a Broad or a 
Medium GiJIott, an Owl, a Pick- 
wick, a Waverley, or even a fine 
Perry ? As it happens, I'm not 
any of 'em. But no matter. 
I'm getting old and worn out 
now. Fve bad my day (and 
night, too, for the matter of that), 
and this is the last time I shall 
ever take np my pen," as the 
saying is. So, as long as there's 
point enough left in me to get 
through this most sad little tale, 
why, that's quite enough for you, 
I take it. 




This is a Naughty Aeronautj who was 
aiwayi bragging of his Descent, 



I suppose there is no fellow in the world who has such a hard time 
of it as one of us ! Common nihe is commonplace, and quills is fools to 
us ; they get sulky, splutter at the pomt, make blots, and are past work in 
no time ; whilst ice— we're like the celebrated Brook, and "flow on for 
ever. 

But now for my poor little history. 

I was, then, horn ever so many years ago; and, I suppose, after the 
usual faction of pens. My parent — it's singular, but I only had one — 
was an old gentleman who combined Utilitarianism with Philanthropy. 
He wss nerer so happy as when he was doing his fellow-creatures good 
turns, and made a little money by doing them. 

He, my parent, first "patented," and then largely adrertised me, as 
" Thb Booh to Mahkihd, Stingo's Patbut Raying Pen." I was 
made up for sale all hy myself in a smart little box, for the modest sum 
of one shilling, and I have reason to believe Stinoo made a fine thing out 
of me and my brother Boons. 

I suppose I had been reposing peacefully on the counter of a certain 



quite young and good- 
he wore new clothes, 
ly cut, he did not drink 
gin-^and-water, and he lived in 
a highly roqpeotable street in 
Bloomsbary ; m the second place, 
he didn't write quite the sort of 
writings I had fondly imagined I 
was to he the proud medium of 
transmitting to posterity. 

When I tell you that the very 
first use I was put to was making 
an innocent public acquainted 
with every dr4dful detail in the 
career of "Bloodstained Bill; 
or. The Hero of a Hundred 
Crimes," you may appreciate my 
feelings as a moral man — ^I mean, 
pen. 

I began Bill when he was an 
innocent babe, in a " cottage-near- 
the-wood" sort of idea; but 
that only lasted through one 
number — Bill came out in 
weekly numbers, price one- 
penny — and the end of No. II. 
found him apprenticed to Rsn- 
HiNDsn Dick, thx Slaughtsrkr 
or ths Slums. From that mo- 
ment, in the rapid fingers of the 
Author of Bill's being, I was 
hurried at whirlwind speed 
through a " Cabxsb or Crime " 
see poster of the new Serial), 
and "Deeds of Darkness" {see, 
also^ poster), until, breathless, 
exhausted, and all but worn out, 
I culminated in the awful " Cu- 
MAX or Obiminalitt I and Warn- 
ing TO TH« Wicked!" (#w 
poster again). 

Fainting and trembling, I was 
then about to Uy my weary 
frame down on a friendly piece 
of blotting-paper for some well- 
earned repose, when I heard the 
voice of the master I had served 
so faithfully, and gone through such scenes for, say, — 

".Phew ! Done at last^tbank Goodness 1 Here, Tom, take it off to 

the printers' Ta-as. Capital pen. Doosidsoon worn out, though. 

Eh ? Ya-as, give it to your mother, Tom ; do to make out her wishing 
bills vM," 



BtU this is a Descent of his, about 
ichich he didnH brag. 



A 8SL7-EYID11IT PBOP08ITI0V. 

[Scene.— A Suburban Station on the London, Chatham, and Dover 
Bailway. 
Train just starting, after a pleasant delay of fifty minutes. 
Guard in front (whistle in mouth) tp guard in the rear. "Are you 
r^i^right behind there 1 ! t " 

Unhappy Passenger (who has had a two-hours ride ail round the 
South of London for threq>ence), " Is he right behind, did you say I 
Why, hang it, man, how can we, any of us, be otherwise, when you 
haven't kept ybur time fer a month or more ? " 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



JUDY, OE THE LONDON SEl 




USEFUL, IF N 

'<We have proTed our confidence in the Oolonial Bmpire of England 
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TOOTLETUM TALES. No. 12.-BTmnloomb6 the Bon Fiend. 



I AX BmnncoxBB the Ban Fiend, but am not 
in reality very fiendish, bnt rather the reverse. 

Up to now I hare reason to believe that I 
have been pretty generally regarded as an 
elderly and harmless imbecile, bat since this 
affair I have got the name aforesud. However, 
it was not through a ban I eam^ to grief, bnt a 
ihree-oomered raspberry jam poff. However, I 
anticipate. 

I came to London by exeorsion train. I took 
a walk np Lndgate Hill, on the way to St 
Panics Ca^edral, and I looked throngh a pastry- 
cook's whidow and saw my fate. 

She was serving a small boy with a penny 
ban. She had an aogel's smile aiid deHdoos 
eyelashes. Seeing me gaping at her awestmek, 
as it were, she smiled again, as though she 




would say, ''Here is a collection of earthly 
sweets, made sweeter by my helping them. 
Come and feast!" 

I hesitated ; a matter of forty years at that 
period had rolled o*er my head since I had eaten 
a penny ban. Suppose I tried one. Whilst eating 
it, I should be able to open a conversation with her 
— to ask her name, her age, and her birthplace, 
the residence, profesnon, and fighting weight of 
her sainted mother, if she had one, and relate 
to her in return a few of the most sensatioBal 
events of a chequered existence as a market- 
gardener in the suburbs of a provincial town. 

This may seem to you, perdiance, a trifle too 
precipitate ; but I felt from the first moment 
that I saw her that we were meant for one 
another ; just as, twenty years earlier, I had felt 



that Mrs. BumriooitBi Number One waa meant 
for me. For a moment I paused to ask myself 
whether the seventeen young BumnooiiBRa would 




'^:Ayi 



enter into my feelings as heartily, imd then I 
oroBsed the threshold and had a> penn'orth. 

Seen nearer, she was divine. The bun was 
filliog^-nay, even plugxy ; but her bright eyes 
cheered me on my arduous task. I chewed as 
for a wager. My heart was too full to swallow ; ' 
my month too fcdl to speak. 

How strange are ihe ways of Providence ! 
A crumb went the wrong way, and whilst I was 
choking a rush of customers occurred. 

The rush was five strong: five middens of 



details before them? I didn't. I Uded iny 
time. 

Alas! in vain. When they had gone, an- 
other rush came for cheesecake and raspberry 
rollover. 

Others followed. Meanwhile I could only 
wait— and eat. Repletion nnpidly ensu«(d. 
Then puns. I fled. I reached an hotel, I 
know not how. I sent lor a doctor. I suffered 
awfully for a^week afterwards. 

»• ♦ ♦ . ♦ ♦ 

Then I rose from my couch and started for 
Cudgate Hill, with my mihd made up and an 
empty carpet-bag in my hand. 

Aha ! That day I bought three shillingsworth 
of mixed paslby, but ate none of it. I went 
away when the shop closed sick at heart, for I 




various ages, from seventeen to seven, and they 
sat in a row with serious countenances and 
munched jam tarts. How could I enter into 




had not been able to speak to her, but otherwise 
I was pretty comfortable. 

Next day, and the next, the same formula, 
and on the fourth day she dropped her eye upon 
me in the act of dropping my fourteenth three- 
cornered puff into the oarpetrbag and — aent for 

a policeman, 

* # ♦ * ♦ 

' I am a broken-hearted market-gardener, and 
awretdied miserable blighted old man. I have^ 
been brought up before the Lord Mayor for 
stealing pastir. I have appealed to him pite- 
ously, but to find him — a Stonb. 

No one believes my story ; she, least of all 
Oh, that the first accursed bun had choked me 
off for ever ! As it is, I am remanded till Mon- 
di^. Ha ! ha ! 



NEW LIGHTS XTPON OLD SUBJECTS. 

On Hilli, and so on. 

Tot attentive reader of the essays which have already appeared under 
this heading will not have failed to observe that, whatever else may have 
been cliumed for the subject in hand, its antiquity has always been in- 
sisted upon. This has been because to be old is to be respectable. Old 
houses, old pictures, old china, old names, old families— these are held in 
high esteem ; while, as for old boots, old hats, and—er, as we were saying 
— er, they are, as it were— er, they are, as it were. 

As to the subject under present consideration, it is perhaps as ancient as 
anything can be. ** As old as the hills" has passed into a proverb. It 
is as well to bear in mind, however, that these hills are not the ills that 
flesh is heir to. Them *ere ills are things that all men have, whether 
they want them or not ; whereas the fellows who are heirs to a large 
estate with a range of mountains iu the middle, are few and far between. 
It is not genexally known, and moreover is not mentioned in Mr. Timbs's 
book, that a hill is an inclined plain. The best way to make one is to take 
a large tiact of land and set it up on one end ; but this Ib seldom done, 
as it makes the trees grow crooked, and is apt to tilt all the hares and 
rabbits out into the next plot. 

The fancy for hills varies very much at different periods of life. There 
is a time in extreme youth when the most delightful sensations are caused 
by running up one side of a hill and down the other ; and at the conrtbg 



period, hiUs are simply chaiming. Witness Mr. Txuxtboh's heroine, 
'when — 

On her lover^s arm she leant, 
And round her waist sho felt it fold ; 
And far across the hills 

(Very delightful, doubtless, but rather embarrassing in the steep places.) 
And far across the hills they wont, 

To that new land, which now is old. 
Over the hills 

(Mysterious fancy f) 

Over the hills and far away. 

Beyond their utmost purple rim. 
And deep unto the dyinsr day, 

The happy Princess followed him ! 

But when Her Highness had run up to fifty years of age, and twelve 
stone or thereabouts, you may depend that this cravbg for the moun- 
tunous died out a bit. 

One of the continental sovereigns, the sagacious reader will remember, 
shared this remarkable taste for acclivities : — 

The King of France marched up a hill 
. With forty thousand men ; 
But when he'd got 'em on the top. 
He marched 'em down again. 

But to come to more modem times . The most useful Hills that our age 
has produced, and the best known, are 'Ighgate '111 and Rowlato Hill. 
The first, in conjunction with 'Ampstead *Balh, absorbs a great part of 
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thftt ooduiey rowdyini whidi 
othenrifle would Tadllale be* 
tween piich-aad-toM and maa- 
skaghter, and, Nynning at 
'Ampsteady end at 'Olloway; 
while RowLUTD Hill either 
inTented the peony poilage, 
and 10 brought into oTerlait- 
lag tnmble nalbrtonale people 
who hare retatiyee in &e 
oonntry or addrenee in the 
London Direetory ; or else he 
preached in an ngly chapel in 
the Blaokfrian Road, and 
alanged hia oongr^galioo till 
he died. In theae dajs it ia 
difficult to reooUeet which. 
Thla 




PINS AND NEEDLES 

From Judy's Woik-btx. 

*^^.♦ Mr. Gladstone's 
recent extravagancies have 
taken the Xiiberal party 
quite aback The TitMi, 
which must have been 
wishing for an opportoility 
of disassociating itself from 
so unsafe a person, has 
quietly let him down in a 
tone of mingled pity and 
contempt Another great 
Liberal organ speaks more 
directly. The Freenum'i 
Journal says, " The spec- 
tacle is a painful one — 
that of a great mind do- 
minated by such base pfa- 
sions as ignoble ambition 
and disappointed spite." 
Pretty well this for the 
"people bWilliam**! That 
no touch maybe wanting 
to complete the portrait, 
the same high authority 
charges the member for 
Chreenwich with *' hypocrisy " and " yindictiTeness." Of course 
this is all true enough; but how happened it that we heard 
nothinff of it when this same renegade Tory deserted his party 
and beaed all the cherished opinions of a lifetime ? Instead of 
denouncing his shameful abandonment of principle, the Liberals 
reoeiYed him with open anns» and adopted him as their leader. 
YodUy, th^ have their reward. 

*^* A Mb. Fuixbb is endeavouring to improve the Crystal 
FiJace. He thinks that, under its present management, it is not 
SBsthetic enough. The directors protest that, they have done 



IT IS NOT GENEBALLT KNOWN 

That when the New Law Cowrie are Jiniehed the Barrietere will all have thdr 
Oowne made by a FaehionaUe MUUner, and will look eweeUjf pretty in them ; 
— hit it ie a fact. 



evefything in their power 
— oonsistent with business 
principles — to put the 
brightest possible polish 
upon those of the human 
race who patronize their 
show : buty as a rule, they 
do not take their polishing 
very kindly. Some thou- 
sands of the youthful visi- 
tors, for instance, want to 
have swings and kiss-in- 
the-ring in the garden. 
Mr. Fuller will not 
allow youth to have its 
swing. Poor Mr. Pol- 
ler I he ought to have a 
world of his own, where 
^he could live all by him- 
self and be awfully good. 
The generality of the other 
people, perhaps, would not 
appreciate Fuller's earth. 

«^« There is no truth 
in the report that Mr. 
Ken SALT has written to 
the Viceroy, offering to 
defend the Gwalior pri- 
soner gratuitously, and, if 
necessary, prove that he 
is Arthur Orton. 

\* The Best Scotch 
Yams— Sir W. Scott's 
novels. 

\* The Best Irish 
Frieze — The national 
murphy. 

♦»* What is water in 
Latin?— Whjr, a liquid, 
the same as in any other 
language. 

*»* It is not unusual 

for leading counsel to in- 
terlard their opening speeches with Latin quotations. The gen- 
tleman engaged on behalf of Mr. Hemrt, in his late petition 
for an extension of Patent, ought to have commenced witn Mihi 
et beati Martini. 

*^* The Right Reverend the Bishop of Peterborough does 
not oelieve in competitive examinations. They mean, said his 
lordship, at Leicester, cramming; and to cram meant money to 
the crammer, so that in the end prizes that were meant for the 
sons of the poor went to the sons of the rich. He wanted to 
know what was to become of the dull boys, and thought a colony 



ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE. 




Stepping Heavenward. 



i?/\r 'niERiii 





Her Face was her Fortune. 



Nothing New. 



Broken Bonds. t^Oar Anoeeton. 
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shouli be established in Fni, for instance/ So^yi however, the 
late^ addition to the British Empire is less appropriate for the 
dnllards than for the F^i-tees. ' 

\* It is reported that Sadler's Wells Theatre, which has been 
shut np for some time, is to be converted into baths and wash- 
houses for the parish^ of Clerkenwell. This home of the legiti- 
mate drama, which lias been out of favour for some time, now 
seems really to be going to the Bad. (N.B. — This is German.) 

*«* To the great disgust of the passengers, three of the great 
companies have raised the third-class fares on their lines, in con- 
sequence of the decision compelling railways to pay Government 
duty on third-class traffic not stopping at every station. It is to 
be lamented that these great railway corporations, which look so 
sharply after the Government duty, should not feel a little mor^ 
keemy the necessity of doing their own. • 



rfc 



THE ONLY JONES, 



(With tbe kind F^erniiBiion of all the Other Joneses.) 
How R*3) Ma'am, — If my salary were ndsed, and Mrs. Ojn.T Jones were 
not qnlte so trying, there would be few happier persons alive than yonr 
0. J. As it is, he earns his pittance assidnonslj. He takes his mice 
draughty heek seat where the good people in the pit just behind him 
breathe upon his polished crown and drop biscuit-cm'mbs down his^neck, 
and suffers all with a seraphic smile. He makes his Httle notes upon the 
margin of his playbill, and goes away and does his little jocularities, 
which he reads up to Mrs. 0. J., who says, if she'is not in one of her tem- 
pers, that they are beautiful, and if she is, says otherwise. The 0. J. , 
whose heart is tender, thinks very Httle of many great actors, but rar^y 
mentions' the fact. When he does, however, the great actor usually 
laughs the 0. J. to scorn ; and it is a fact well known to the 0. J., that 
by some accident the great actor neyer happens to have seen the article 
in question till a mutual friend points it out, although upon every other 
occasion he may be observed, shortly after daybreak on the day of publi- 
dation, struggling madly to obtain an early copy, and searching «agerly for 
the 0. J.*s witty observations. However, as I said a few lines higher up, 
the 0. J. is pretty happy, and even cheerful. 

Mr. Haludat's ** Grand Spectacular Military Ihama ** of Richard 
Ccewr de Lion is a great success at Drury Lane ; at least, the house is 
nightly as full as it can hold and the applause tremendous ; and if I don't 
take kindly to this sort of thing, it shows my ignorance, I suppose, for it 
is, for the sort of thing, as well done as it could be. Mr. Hallidat and 
"Mi, Ohattkbtoh have personally directed, Mr. Bevsblet has painted Uie 
scenery, Herr Mitder has composed and arranged the music, Mr. Ck)Rw 
MACK has done the dances, processions, and groups, Mr. Tuokeb the 
machinery, Mr. Beapwxll the appointments, Mr. Hihklbt the gas, Mr. 
Alfred Maltbt ihe*costumes, Mr. Poweui prompts, and that man Scott 
has lent some of the words. There is a grand tournament, a terrific 
man-and-dog fight (arranged by Brummt's uncle), an Arabian Nights* 
Entertainment, with many bewitching houris, and many otheT' attractions 
too numerous to mention in the small space allotted to me. Mr. Tbbbiss 
looks a brave knight to perfection, and Miss Walus acts very effectively. 
The young ladies in the ballet, when dressed as nuns, smile depreciatingly 
as they pass by in front, as though they thought they were got-up frights, 
but would presently reveal themselves in short frocks, and bewilder yon 
with the brilliancy of their charms ; but these delusions are common in 
young girls, so I won't be hard on them. Perhaps some do not look as 
well. As I said when I began, the historical and instructive drama is a 
little too historical and instructive for your 0. J., but the very thing for 
the olive branches who ought to be taken there at once and held down 
while Mr. AirDSB30N talks to then. It will make them grow. Joking 
apart, Mr. Ohattbrton has seemingly pUyed another trump catd, and 
Richard Coeur de Lion is just the thing for Dmiy Lane. 

Mr. Quiver ought to do well at the Holbom, and NewmarJsett in spite 
of what the serious critics have said, seems after all to be a play with 
money in it. There are things here and there at which your 0. J. 
smiled gently. At the ** noble harb," for instance, and Mr. Bblfobd's 
heroics, and at Miss Bbennan's jackboots, and Mri, Yiboent's conspiracies 
(it seem^ to me Mr. YrNOENT has been thus con spiring 'all his life). But 
then everybody has not your 0. J.'s sense of humoiy, and there is more 
to admire than laugh at. NewTnarhet is likely to be a popular piece with 
the generality of playgoers, who pay because of the number and variety 
of the scenes, some of which are very cleverly managed, and a more 
admirable set than that of the loft and stables where the wicked man 
comes to drug the racehorse I have never seen. 

In my hasty notice of the Court Theatre last week, I omitted to men- 
tion that Miss LiTxoir nowpla3r8 in Brightoriy and is very fresh and charm- 
ing. I hear that Mr. ' ' Latoub Tomlivb " is writing a new eccentric play, 
'with a great character for Mr. Charles WtndhaJi. The actor ctuld not 
have a better author, or the author a better actor. An authority upon 
these matters says that a Mr. Hur, who was something in front at this 



theatre, has gone elsewhere, and will be missed. On the night of my visit ' 
I was very comfortable, and they were, if possible, more than usually 
polite about my umbrella and goloshes. 

Have you seen the advertisement of the St. James's Theatre ? It is 
one of the best and most original I ever came across. I am told that they 
are doing a great business. 

Is Lord Dundreary as good as ever ? He is just the' same as every- 
unless, by the way, he is a great deal better. I don't know how mai^y 
thousand nights he has played the character, but it cannot be denied that 
it it a ehaiaeter now. I went the otlier night with the Other Jones, 
who had made up his mind he wouldn't be able to sit out tiie first act. 
He sat out all four, and was disappointed because there yfnA not enough 
of itw , 

I believe I am the only party alive called Jones who has never been to 
the Monday Pops,* or to an Oratorio at Exeter Hall, or to supper at Evans's.' 
However, I mean to rectify this, and, to begin with, I have been to the 
Albert HaU, The gpat enterprise undertaken here so vigorously by Messrs. 
NoVELLo, EwnR, & Co., promises to be highly successful,-if one may judge 
"by the inauguration night, when upwards of 5,000 persons were present, 
and by the general Satisfaction and loud applause. XMs is the hut week but 
one of the Promenade Concerts at Coven t Garden, which always seems to be 
crammed full whenever I have looked in. Occasionally, under these cir- 
cumstances, I have rushed precipitately out a^ain, and hurried at full 
speed to a few other places of entertainment, expecting to find them 
empty, which upon no occasion has ever been the case. I have now come 
to the conclusion that nobody ever stops at home, and my head aches with 
wondering where all the money comes from. 

It is all over with Maskelyne & Couke. I have found them out, and 
mean to expose them. They pretend they are anti-spiritualists, and that 
their object is to expose the spiritualists* tricka I don't believe them. 
I believe they have a few spirits on the quiet behind the screen : they 
couldn't do what they do without them. During the intervals between the' 
performances they are kept in bottle. By the way, to the attractions of 
their little show have lately been added "fifteen minutes with Mr. F. Ren- 
HABD, the eminent facial artiste." I have heard of a person being called 
a^putty-head, but]|(r. Bebhabd is the putty-headedest man that's out. He 
can sit down and make tapes at you . till you hang on in terror by your 
own nose, and clutch your chignon to hold your eyes in. After that you 
go home. 



JUDY'S "SPHINX" COLUMN. 
Given— the Answers, And the Quettlons of the following:— 

1. **0, Mr, Smith! — I could not now— I — I'm «o surprised— ao un- 
expected—I—I never thought— I always did think— I— well— .4 «it 
MafMiiat 

2. " No, I do not double it up. So there ! " 

3. " Well, you know, old man, as you are so pressing " 

4. " Indeed ! Ah, well, you don't surprise me ; I always did think he 
was rather a fool." 

5. **0f course it's awfully wrong; but pcrhaps-7-m«W now, only 
Tperl^pz^ Captain #onbs — I may by chance, just the mijrest chance in the' 
world, happen to be in that neighbourhood— the neighhourhood, you 
understand — about the same time to-morrow afternoon." 

6. * * My dear fellow, should be d'lited to oblige, only — 'pon my toord^a, 
— I — in fact, I haven't got it." 

7. '* Well, I think, you know, the hist was very good ; suppose we say 
the same as before." 

8. ** Bless me, my dear, yes, quite tnje ; why, it's the talk of the whole 
village 1" 

0. " Never heard of the man, and if I did, shouldn't think much of 
him. Don't believe in safe men in these swindling days." 

10. "Dear, deary me, poor thing! How sorry I am to hear it! 

Bless us all, just fan^, now! Was fond of her drop, though, mij 

dear, wasn't she t** 



E ARCY in DECEMBER. 



Price ad., PoBt Free 2id., 



JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875, 



Containing Beantifnl and Comical Pietnres by some of the 
Best Artists of the Day. 



NOW READY. -HUNDREDS OP COMIC PICTURES, Bv H. K. BROWNE 

"A SHIL LIN6SW0RTH OF PHIZ!'' 

VOLUME XV. OP "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound in Red Cloth, Gilt Edgef, priee Eight Shillingc. 
Also, CASES FOR BINDING, price 28., and READING CASES, Is. 4d. each. 
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R I G l-L E C T IONS. 




Cfuidf. Hold on aa tight as you can, 
sir. IVe be«n rather unlucky with my 
traroUcTS this ttoasoa juat rouxul this 
cOTiier. 



Thk Rajlwat on the Rioi. Such fun going up t 

N.D.— ChooM the upper aeftt, 11 you can, opposite a comfortably plump 

person, who will 1^9 nice and soft to tumble on to. 



If waiting for the train at the foot 
of Uie Rigi, stroll gently to and fro 
and read your guide-book. The train 
may come down nt any moment. 
There ia no telling when. 




It is against the rules to wrap your- 
self up In the hotel blankets to go and 
nee the mm rise; but then the sun 
won't give yo\i time to dress, and, as 
Jekkims said, " How are you to go ?" 



A FEW Heads ans Tails we met with on the Way. 



At the RiGi Ki'LM Hotel. 

Traveller {drippinf/ from hi* Oath). I 
Bay, look here, Waiter, I haven't got 
a towel to wipe mjseU . 

Waiter. Very sorry, sir. The dry 
ones are expected by the next ti-ain. 




Probable eUtc of the Alpi when all the new Hotels arc built, the Tunnel made, and the Railways In proper working order. Very romantic I 
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THE MISERABLEST SINNER. 







This is one of those Qood Toang Men who go One day he told one he was ^ven ft Miserabler And the Sinner said, *^ Look here, yon know, 

abont telling other persons they are Miserable Sinner than usual drop it" 

Sinners. ' 




* * Just listen to me for a mo* 
m^nt," said the Sinner. 



"I shall do nothing of 
the kind," said the Qood 
Young yiaji. 



" Then you're a hum- 
bug ! " said the Sinner. 



"Am II " said the Good Young Man ; "FU show you." 




" Firstly. 






* Secondly, 



* ' Thirdly. " And— (Tb be continued in our next, ) 

[Meanwhile tome one waUnd off with hie hat and coat and umbrella. 



THOSE DEAE GIELS! 

I HAVE seen them ! 

Anastasia w changed ! I am not sure I shoold haye known 
her. She has had her troubles, she says, and looks anxioos and 
harassed. She, too, I fimcy, is a little scanty at top, and wears 
a cap with poppies in it. She says it is nearly thirty — not twenty 
— years ago since I loved and lost her. I haye not shown her, 
ret, the kid glove and withered yioleta I haye been storing up so 
long. I don t quite like to. 

I have seen the dear girls, too. Here they are. They nr^ 



large! Any one of them would more than fill the two cribs 
npstairs. It's rather awkward. 

Now I come to think of it, it is odd the dear girls ran to this 
size. Anastasia is decidedly small — smaller than when she went 
away. And Bolovkb (the wretch who robbed me of her) had 
nothing monstrous abont him physically. Yet the four dear 
girls are absolutely immense. 

Indeed, now I come to think of it, I can't quite see where 
they are to be put away ; there is hardly room for the whole 
of them lengthways in the establishment It is a question, 
too, whether Anastasia would not like to get a few yards of 
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dear girls off her hands. She does not seem to have been left 
too well off. 

We must see whether we can't marry them. Let ns ran 
through the list. 

No. 1, OcTAViA, aged twenty-five, stands 5 feet 10 without her 
heels. Fighting weioht, 11 stone. Fair. Serious. Asked me 
how many churches Uierc are in I^psea, and how many curates. 

No., 2, Leonora, aged twenty-four, stands 5 feet 9 in her 
slippers. Weighs 6 ounces less than Octavia. Auhurn. Prac- 
tical. Has been knocking a lot of nails up in the bedrooms 
to hang things on. 

No. 8, aged twenty-two ; height, 6 feet 8 ; weight, four-and-a- 
half ounces more than Octayja. Straw colour. Likes poetry. I 
have got Thomson's " Seasons " somewhere — I'll lend them 
to her. 

No. 4, aged twenty-one three days ago; height, 5 feet 6. (They're 
on a sliding-scale, I notice.) 
Weight, nine stone (she's 
comparatively slim). If any- 
thing, fiivolous. Says com- 
ing over was such larks! 
Thinks officers awfully jolly, 
and believes I'm an old dear. 
I like her. 

As matters stand now, 
where are we? Four hus- 
bands must he got as soon 
as convenient A curate for 
the serious one, an officer 
for the frivolous one, a poet 
(in a good way of business) 
for No. 8 ; and, for the prac- 
tical one, I'm not quite bjob 
what — unless it's a matfter 
carpenter. She has just now 
borrowed a saw of Mrs. 
MANGK.KB, and is sawing 
something upstainh— chair- 
legs, perhaps. I wish she 
wouldtn't 

As to Anabtasia, she has 
planted herself upon the 
sofa, and seems prepared for 
anything, knd resigned to her 
fate. She says, '* You see 
I have taken you at your 
word. I have made jrour 
house mv home. It is a 
dear little place. I think 
we can make ourselves very 
comfortable with a few little 
changes. They will send 
the small boxes from the 
station to-night, and the 
heavy luggage is to come 
down by the laggage-train 
to-morrow. ThaSi you, I 
will take just half a cup 
more." 

This is five-and-a-half. 
The dear girls like tea, too, 
and are also rather good at tea-cake. They are growing girls, 
Anastasia says. Heaven help them if such is the case ! 

What a confounded crowd there is in this brute of a room ! 
It's more like the inside of the last penny omnibus on a Satur- 
day night than the interior of a human habitation. It would 
appear, too, that crinolines are yet in fashion in India. The 
dear girls are playing the very deuce with the things on the side- 
tables. 

I am glad, though, to see that Anastasia bears Bolovsb's loss 
with resignation ; and if she did not talk quite so much about him, 
I shotdd be even more so. By the way, she, like I, bas taken to 
glasses. She says it is only for very small print, and she holds 
them instead of putting them across her nose; but they ar^ 
glasses ! Oh, Anastasia ! 

{To be continued,) 




SUPERFLUOUS QUESTION. 



Promieing Young Oentleman (of iDhom the Old Gentleman has been 
(ukvng the way). Do I khow wbbub thb Housi of Corjlbotion is? 
Bill, 'bre*s a Covet hbbb warts to kitow it I khow whbbb thi 
OUSX OF ConaiCTioH isl 



To Londoners in Search of Change — Go to Irvikg's Hamlet 



NEW LIGHTS UPON OLD SUBJECTS. 
On Certain Proveibt. 
la the early days of the human race, when the nations of the earth ate 
their meat raw, and wore no clothes worth mentioning — when printing ink 
was not, and School Boards had not been invented for the vexation of 
man]^nd~a certain somebody who had a talent for saying sharp things 
in a smart way, bat whose name is not known, deliberately, ' ' under the 
broad canopy of heaven," mad^ the first proverb. Almost immediately 
after (such is the force of evil example) another person, whose name, if it 
were known, should be held up to the execration of mankind, just as 
deliberately made the first pun. These two malefactors were immediately 
set upon, and put to death amid univ^hal approbation. 

The mischief, however, had been done. The cat had eaten the canary ; 
the door was open, and the horsQ was stolen ; the milk was spilt, and 
there was no use in crying over it. From that unhappy moment the 
inhabitants of the globe went headlong into proverb-making. Such is 
the moral degradation of degenerate human nature. 

*( Tell me the proverbs of a 
nation/' said a clever fellow to 
another fellow, one day, '* and I 
wiU tell you its history.'* Of 
course, the other fellow couldn't, 
and so he didn't hear any history, 
and a good job for him it was. 
If yQu give one of these would-, 
be clever people half a chance it 
is idl over. If the other fellow 
had told him, they would most 
likely have been prosing one 
against the other till now. 

Proverbs are stupid things, 
very much over-rated. Take 
that die, for instance, which 
says, A bird in the hand is 
worth two in the buth. The 
present writer once was at the 
house of a maiden aunt of his, 
and was left alone for a short 
time in a room with a cockatoo, 
a Uvely animal, with a beak like 
hammered iron. Thinking of 
this proverb about the bird in 
the hand, he tried to ooaz the 
animal to perch on one of his 
fingers. It was incautious of him* 
In a moment two of his digits 
were all but amputated by a 
dexteroQS movement of the 
bird's beak; but the next in- 
stant the air was filled with 
cockatoo splinters and gore, 
while the cockatoo itself was 
lying on the floor with an in- 
curably stiff neck, and was worth 
nothing at alL This disposes of 
the bird-and-the-bush proverb. 

Then there is the proverb that 
The pitcher which goes often to 
the well geti broken ai Uitt, Now 
here is another foolish statement. 
First of all, a pitcher never does 
go to the well at all— somebody 
carries it ; and if a fumble-finger- 
ed dairymaid breaks it, that cer- 
tainly is not the pitcher's fault. 
Besides, what does it matter? 
why make so much fuss about a pitcher ? Crockery is made to break, 
and you can buy a first-rater for half-a-crown. 

No one knows where the shoe pinches^ says another proverb, but he who 
wear* it. Now, is there anything more utterly opposed to experience than 
this ? What do people do when their shoes pinch them ? They go to the 
man who made them, and he makes a little cross with a piece of chalk upon 
the precise spot, and the shoes are sent home by-and-by as easy as a glove. 
Empty vessels make most sowid. Here is another remark which is 
flagrantly untrue. An empty vessel won't make any sound at all unless 
you hit it, and no one likes to be hit, does he ! Is; not being struck quite 
enough warrant for making a noise ? 

However, it is of no use arguing with proverb-makers. If a man who 
makes a pun would pick a pocket, the man who would make a proverb 
ought to be hanged outright. But a proverb is like an oak-tree- it takes 
a generation or two to get fairly rooted. Thas the first perpetrator is otit 
of the reach of popular indignation when the mischief becomes ripe^ Like 
a locomotive at midnight, he has disappeared in the darkness, leaving a 
train of sparks behind him, to set fire to somebody else's haystack. 
Tfais should be a warning to people who read ** Tuppbb." 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. 

Part I. 

The Rosebud Apotiropkizeth Thru Wiched 
Persons in the Stalls, 

I'm Rosebud— Pm a bal Jet-girl, 
A fairy sylph, a '*pet," a " pearl," 
A whirly-twirly ballet-girJ. 
In the front look out for me, 
Generally Number Three, 
On your left—that's our 0. P. 

Wicked swells, they sit in rows. 
Wearing most amazing clothes, 
Polished shoes and silken hose. 
Little swells, and swells of siae, 
Calculated to surprise ; 
Some with, oh ! such wicked eyes. 




No. 53— Rosebud Methuselah, of the Opera Bouffe. 

We like to see girls dance and sing. 

And Brown says Opera Bouffe's the thing ; 

Well, youth, you know, must have its fling. 

To the stalls we always go ; 

It is proper to do so. 

And we go in the front row. 

Pops, he stares with all his might 

At the ballet all the night— 

Fraps it really isn't right. 

I stare too, I grieve to say, 

In a really forward way— 

I said that we were rather gay — 

The ballet kdies, they stare tod : 

A man (now dead), whom Old Browh knew, 

Once ask'd a tall one, "How d'ye dol " 




THIS IS ROSEBUD. 

And they watch me as I go — 
Hither, thither, fay-like— so, 
On the light fantastic toe. 

They bring glasses, and they star* 
At us girls, so young and fair — 
I really can't think how they dare. 

Sometimes Princes, Shahs, and Swings 
Fling us bracelets, diamond rings, 
Eohinoors, and such like things. 
But with scorn we fling them back — 
Fling them back in half a crack ; 
Just try it— you'll get such a smack I 
I'm ^SEBUD — Fm a ballet-girl, 
A fairy sylph, a "pet," a "pearl," 
A hopper, but a proper girL 



THIS IS WICKED LITTLE POPS. 

Part II. 
This is their Account, 

Wild and wicked dogs are we ! 
Little Pops, old Broww, and me. 
And I'm worst of all the three. 
At the Club we sometimes dine, 
Each drinks a whole pint of wine. 
Theirs is Beaune ! and Macon mine ! ! ! 
And after that we have a way. 
Sometimes, of going to the pby. 
When we^feel ^licsome and gay. 




THIS IS BAD OLD BBOWK. 




THIS IS THE WORST OF ALL THE THREE. 

But when by'chanoe one drops her eye 
Oa us, then Pops, and Brown, and I, 
We all three feel uncommon shy. 

There's one with eyes of liquid blue— 
There's one with black— another, too, 
Whose hair is of an orange hue. 

They're very nice, are these, but we 
Can't stand that goblin shape, 0. P. — 
The ancient girl there. No. 3. 

We love her not — ^tis hard to own't, 
Tet we must speak if othei-s won't — 
BosEBUD Methuselah, oh, DON'T ! 

Wild and wicked dogs are we I 
Little Pops, and Brown, and me ; 
But oh, good heavens ! No. 3 11! 



THUMB MAEKS 
^ On New Booki, Pietnrei, Paintings, and other Thingi. 

I'm awfully late with my mags, this month,^and am afraid now that my 
remarks upon them must be of the very briefest. *• 

The November number of the Contemporary Review is a capital one, 
and well maintains the reputation of this excellent periodical. 

One more instalment of "Far from the Madding Crowd," I suppose, 
must bring the story to a conclusion, but everything depends on the next 
-two or three chapters. Up to now the author has shown extraordinary 
talent, but what a difficult task it is to finish up a story well 1 And, by 
the way, though Mr. Wilkis Collthb's reputation as a contriver of clever 
plots is so great, how wofully weak are some of the clearings up of his 
elaborate mysteries ! 

Magazine readers will welcome joyfully the new tale, by the author of 
** Ought we to Visit Her," in this month's Temple Bar. 

Part II. of the new series of Once a Week resembles Part I. rather re- 
markably. The comicality is a little forced, perhaps ; but, no doubt, there 
is an audience large enough to appreciate it. 

" In the Dead of Night " is still the principal attraction of the -4 r^o«y, 
and is actually illustrated by an interesting picture — ^a thing not often met 
with nowra-days in a magazine. 

Whatever you miss, mind you read Mr. Mater's article on Babrt Cork- 
wall in the last number of the Oentleman's, 



The oldest fairy tale in the world is told in the November number <>f 
MacmiUan : it is curious. 

The contents of TinsUy and London Society, are varied and amusing, 
but I have not time to point out anything in particular.' 

In Bdgravia Miss Braddon begins a new novel and concludes " Lost 
for Love," which appears to have been immensely popular. 

I have here also ever so many annuals, which I will tell you all about 
next week. Some are very good, and some rather dreadfully stupid. 
Withhold your tJiillings for the present. 

THE ONLY JONES. 
^ (With the kind Permistion of all the Other Joneiei.) 
Hon r'd Ma'ax, — I can recommend the entertainment at the Strand 
without reserve. It is from beginning to end moat excellent. The fint 
piece. Old Sailors, thongh the plot is in Mr. Btror's poorest style, is 
full^ of verbal witticisms, and everybody on the stage makes everybody 
off it roar, and the burlesque — I mean, Bouffonnerie Musicale (why the 
dickens do^ every new burlesque get a new descriptive title?)— is just as 
funny as it possibly could be, and I (your Only J.) who swore off 
smiling whilst yet of tender years, has chuckled beneath his breatii half 
a score of times at least at the recollection of Mr. Terrt being knoeked 
down those cellar steps with the wine bottles. Lord, how it does one'i 
heart good to sit comfortably upon soft seats and see other folks kicked 
and cuffed, and hurt dreadfuUy—in fun— or earnest either— the Othbe 
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A CRUSHING BLOW. 

Pirtt Lady (quite out of the contTnon), We ari thinking of aoiNa 

)N THE CONTINBNT SOON." 

Second Ditto (very common). Ah ! Eyxrt onb oons to Paris vow. 
First Ditto (more out of the common than ever), Yis ; I darb sat. 
)UT WB ARB going TO ABIEBIOA! 




ONE GOOD TURN D&SEKVt^S ANOTHER. 

Rector, Wbll, Thomas, I am indbbt) glad to hear that tour 
Brother has been behaving so much better latblt. 

Olive Branch of Village Butcher. Yes, Sur, the Talking tew gavk 
*IM 'aye dun *im a Power o* Good, which Feyther be that Qrateyul, 

AND DO SAT, AS ANT TIME AS TEW LIKK8 TO COME AND SEE A ShEEP 

Killed bed be most 'appt to sbb tou. 



foKBS says 1 Mr. Vernon is well salted in his part in the comedy ; and 
^frs. Ratmond is sereamingly funny. By the way, it must be a great 
nany years since there was another comio lady besides Mrs. Ratmond. 
f oang ladies, on or off the stage, have at best but a poor notion of fun. * 
ICost of tbem think it is not dignified, or that it makes them look foolish, 
tnd those who go in for it as a serrant-girl in a farce, for instance, or a 
>oy like Sam Willoughby, think it humorous to have a dirty face and pre- 
)08terouily patched clothes. They make me sad, these do. I could kiM 
hem for their, mothers and cry oyer them. In the Bouffonnerie, Mr. 
?BRRT and M. Marivs are seen at their tery best ; and little Miss 
/LAUDB, with a pretty little minei]^ way with her, and a chronic arch- 
miliness, is as nicey-nicey as the hetft could desire. 

The new burlesque — wrong again^^OrientoZ Extravagance^ at the 
/baring Cross, crams the house, and is idldly and wonderfully applauded. 
!ome parts are capital Though following^ the trade of wag, wagster, and 
raglet for many dreary, weary years, 'tis^ ^e I fail to see the humour 
f the Fraud Song which seems to hare made tb£ poor young gentleman that 
hat Man P. sent so ecstatic. I took the wor4s down in shorthand, and 
Dok them home, an^ slept on them. They felt if ke biscuit-crumbs up my 
ack at dead of night. They gave me pins and needles, and Mrs. 0. J. 
\j% they made me snore ; but yet they mored n^ not to mirth, though 
tie prerious evening the educated classes in the stalls had howled at them, 
must interview Mr. Farnh and that Man P.'s yoiAng n^Qi ftnd then, if 
oan*t laugh, Fll take pills. Miss Ltdu ThompsonX ^coks charming in 
er shepherd's dress, and the various young ladies u]P<>n the stage would 
well to take a lesson from the way Miss TboiTPSON ** makes up." 
erhaps it is a secret, thoogh ; or perhaps the other youi^g ladies are double 
[iss Thompson's age. Unfortunately, they look it fro)p the stolls. The 
>rt of man that Mr. Brouoh is, is very entertaining,\ Rnd the Heathen 
hinee of Mr. Willie Bdouih is a most extraordinaiy |Performanoe»not 
Itogether fonny, but very ourious, and well worth goW ^ "^^ ^^^ 
langes of dress of Mr. Morris are marvellous. Altoget^^w ^^^ Beard 
Bserves to be as successful as it seems to be. i 

* What do you mean, sirT What am I ?— Jonit'- 



The moat successful of the Alhambra pieces — The Great King Carol — 
has been revived. In it Mr. Paulton plays as well as ever ; much better, 
indeed, than in anything else I have seen him in at this house — a trying 
one for any comic actor. I, however, miss veiy much my beautiful 
D'Anka and the handsome Prince with whom she used to sing so sweetly. 
Why was not Mile. Ross Bell cast for Mile. D'Anka's part, I wonder ? 
The fair Sara, as usual, floats fairy- like through the masy dance, the 
languid melancholy of her movements being, as heretofore, the leading 
characteristic of a performance which has happily been called the poetry 
of motion. (Private Mem., no necessity for publication. — The above is a 
flowery piece sQpplied to me by the Other Jones. He says you can have 
some miles of it, Hon'r'd Ma'am, on reasonable terms, if suitable to your 
world-famed publication.) 

HonVd Ma'am, — You may remember me alloding to a respectable 
tradesman near the north-west end of the Strand, whose chief mercantile 
commodities were Prayer-books and photos of the Royal Families and the 
Wicked Inanities. My simple obserrations appear to have cut him to the 
quick. He still keeps to the Prayer-books, and he cannot tear himself 
from the Inanities ; but the last time Ivpassed he had given up the Royal 
Family. He began at the wrong end, but be meant well We won't be 
too hard on him. 

P.S. — Did you casually observe, Hon'r'd Ma*am, how many eminent 
critics somehow spoke of the pit of the Lyceum with reference to the first 
great Hamlet night ? There must somehow have been some shortcomings 
somewhere in the shape of tickets. I beg to state that I was the one and 
only critical person of the name of Jonbs in the upper gallery. 



SIGNS AND TOKENS. 
Whbn the weather is nice and muggy, with a preference for rain, and a 
decided inclination towards a sloppy behaviour, and when oven the east 
wind drawait mild, you maybe safe in saying it's a sign that '* Christmas 
is coming. 

When you ezperienoe a most unusual desire to empty the water jag in 
the night, it is a sure rign that you did not take enough to drink during 
the preceding evening. 
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Whkh yoa diBooyer grey hain in your faroiirite whiakeri it betokens the 
het that '< there is nothing left fox yon now bnt to dye." 

Whbh yon hear it remaiked of a yonng kdy, " bvitiien she's so ckver, 
yon know," it is a token that she is not pretty. 

Wiunr yon ezperioDce a craiing fbr cold pork at Mq^per-time, it is a 
oertain token of approaching demaUia. 

', Whsh the wife of yoor bosom is more than nsnally solioitoiis about 
wanning yonr sfippers, it is a sure ugn that she wants a new bonnet. 

Wekt the weather is dreadfully bad, and makes you feel miserably 
mretohed, it is a token that it is ''seasonable." 

When you dine at an English restaurant instead of at a Frendi one, it 
is a sign that yon don*t know any better. 

Whek you try to read the Eeko by a single candle, it is a sign that you 
are Tory far gone indeed. 

Wekt you feel that yon are the deuce and all of a fine fellow, and that 
you never felt better in your life, and that you think yon could manage 
another botUe, it is an infallible sign that you are gettmg drunk. 

Wnnr your landlady tells you the eat has emp^ed the brandy bottle yon 
forgot to lock up, it is a sign that she " can*t abide sperrits herself." 

'Wlsir yon find it a difficult matter to wind up yonr watch before getting 
into bed, after getting home, it is a sign that it is a good plan to always 
wind it up before '' going ont for the etening." 

Whsv yonr much married friend Ebbfeokbitt says to you, in the 
smoking-room of your olub^ after he has been dining yeiy much with yon, 
"Drop in on us about six, old fla, and take — a— pot-luck— a— d'fited 
— see yoi^" it is a token that yon must remember — not to do so. 

Whbk yon feel low and depressed Sn spirits^ it is a most certain sign that 
yon are in imikiediate want of a Shilliiioswobth of Phiz. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
JhWBL Judy'f Work-box. 
*i^ EcGENTBiciTiss OF 6ekiu6«— The newspaper! an- 
nounce that Mr. Oladstomb has been reading the lieesons at 
Hawaiden Chturch; we are, however, in a position to contradiot 
the report that he is going to preach in Mr. Spuboson's Taber- 
nacle. Encouraged by the gymnastic experience which he has 
acquired froin jumping JimCrow so frequently, the right and 
hon. and restless member is now, it is said, about to take a torn 
on the ti^t-rope. The exhibition is to come off either at 
Cremome or the North Woolwich Gardens ; most likely the latter 
place, as being nearer to the Greenwich constituency. The latest 
rumour is that he is about to undertake a journey to Home, with 
the yiew of persuading the Pope to become an Old Catholic. 
We fear the Pope is too, old a bird to be caught by Gladstonian 
chaff. 

%* Tbb last it^m of information which Ihb newspapers fur- 
nish respecting our Proteus is, that he has been trying his hand 
at Celling trees! Seeing this enterprising person, in the space of 
a week or two, playing the various parts of clergyman, letter- 
writer in jeneral, polemical pamphleteer, and woodcutter, re- 
minds one of Drt pen's character of BuoxiKGHAif : — 
Stiff in opinions, always in the wrong, 
Is ev'rything by starts, and nothing long ; 
• But, in the course of each revolTing moon, 
Is chemist, fiddler, statesman, and buffoon. 

*J^ It is just at this moment, when the Liberals hare ar- 
riyed at the conyiotion that the game is up as regards Gladstone, 
that Mir. Fawcett — ^who is nothing if not crotchety — is recom- 
mending them to accept him again for their leader. It may be, 
however, that the " learned professor," by his ostentatious pa- 
tronage of the member for Greenwich, is only ayenging former 
slights in a delicate manner. 

(i%* A Sdbk Way of Rising in the* Worl4 — Living over a 
•caiuul 

%♦ A " Special Pension " of the Benchers of Gray's Inn has 
been devoted to Mr. Kensalt, Q.C. It would be a mistake how- 
ever to suppose that they are going to give the learned gentieman 
an annuity. 

-i^^* How to Address the Commissioners of Sewers— Have a 
drain? 

*:^ Mr. Gladstone's onslaught on the Papacy has made the 
Pope very uncomfortable. Et tu. Brute, he seems to say. "A 
former Minister of your oountry," said His Holiness to some 
English Catholics, '* whom I haa belicnred rather moderate, and 
who, to say the truth, had never while in office manifested arro- 
gance or violence towards the CathoUo Church, intoxicated by 



the proceedii^ of another Minister in another State, has sud- 
denly come forward, like a viper, assailing this barque of St. 
Pbteb." This is tolerably vigorous language. If it is a &ir 
sample of the ^'bark" of the old gentleman who calls himself 
the successor of St. Peteb, it looks as though his " bite" mi^t 
really be dangerous if he had the chance. Meantime, let His 
Holiness and his quondam friend abuse each other to their 
hearts' content 

- *^ If there are sixty seconds in a minute, how many are 
there in a barrel of oysters ? 

%* Sobixthimo morp Idiotic than Carrying Coals to New- 
casUe— Taking water to Wells. 

\* The Spanish Bepublio is still in possession of Irun : in 
spite of this, however, it has not succeeded in raising any tin. 

*i^ Mbs. Mima Jubt has acted in a very sensible manner. 
Like many other juries, she objected to being loeked up, and so 
took, the first opportunity of esci^iiig, cleverly locking up her 
gaoler in place of herself. We understand, however, that she 
was nearly being impanelled in esci^ing through a broken door, 
and had to leave her bonnet behind her. She stands about seven 
feet ten in her stockings, and has a gooseberry mark on her left 
arm! 

V The Song for People Suflfering from Toothache—" a)w 
happy could I be with *tA^." 

♦»* This is as it ought to be, surely. A "Wne Cempany 
advertLse that — ^" should any wines or.'spirits not be approved, the 
Company exchange the same or return the money, providing the 
bottles be unopened." ^e entire strength of the Judy office, 
headed by that eminent member of the Temple Club who settled 
the great eel-in-a-pipe difficulty, have bsen raokinfl their brains . 
for a week and more to find out a way of tasting the contents'of 
an unopened bottle of wine without opening it. Stonca says he 
knows how if a bottle is stood for him, but the rest of the staff 
do not see it 

♦j,* Bacon's Works— Biliousness and sick headache. 

♦^^* Domestic Economy— Weak tea and no fire ! 

*«« Elections. — The Radical candidate had, owing to 
peculiar circumstances, a &ir prospect of being returned for 
Wenlock, last week, when, as fortune would have it, Mr. Glad- 
stone, who must needs intermeddle — as he always does-— in a 
master which did not concern him, wrote a letter advising the 
constituency to elect the Liberal This decided his fate. 
So unpopular is the very name of tibe member for Greenwidi, 
that as soon as it was seen upon the walls the tide turned in 
favour of the Conservative candidate, and he was returned by 
a larger majority than his predecessor obtained at tiie last general 
election. The defeated Rad threatens Mr. Gladstone with an 
aiction for damages; but, no doubt, means will be found to pacify 
him. — Lord Derby has been elected Lord Hector of Edinburgh 
University bv a considerable majority over Dr. Platfair, who, 
thouch a Rad, is a respectable man, and has more sense than 
usuaUy. falls to the lot of Liberals. — Mr. Disbaeli, likewise, 
has been triumphantiy re-elected Lord Rector of Glasgow 
University in oppositaon to a LiberaL Perhaps the ''polite 
letter- writer " had been encumbering the Rads witn help in these 
cases also. 

*^^ What the Bank Authorities never Allow their most Dis- 
tinguished Visitors to Do — Take notes. 

%* SoHOLASTio.—The First French Course — Soup. 

READY DEOEMBER .3rd^ 

Price 8d., Po«t Free 2id.. 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

Containing Beautiful and Comical Pictures by gome of the 
Bast Artists of the Day. 

NOW READY. -HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES, by H. K, BROWNE. 

"A SHIL UNGSWORTH OF PHIZ!'^ 

VOLUME XV. OP "JtJDY," 

Handsomely bound in Red Cloth, QQt Edgea, prloe Eight Shillings. 
Also, CASES FOR BINDINO, price 2s., and RBADING CASES, Is. 4d. each. 



Digitized by 



Google 




'* The play's the thinff Bick View of Ilamlat cautiously taking Notes. 

Wherein I'll catch the conscience of the King. 




Portrait of a gentleman going to the 
Stalls to check Mr. Irvinq's readings 
by everybody's editionB of '* Shak- 
spoore." 



Hamlet dressed in the good old way, 
-which, by the bye. Is quite as conect as 
the latest fashion. 



Exit Ophelia ! " Aiid very nice she is ; and even if she does leave out 
some of the words of the sonss, you know, really, between ourselves 

An extremely clever autnor, though, and some of the other word* 

quite very wonderful."— Mrs. GnuiiDf s Great-granddattghter. 



v^^hiim'hmA hv the ProD ri et o r. at 78. Fleet Street. B.C. Printed by WooprAU. iJtD Kihdib, Milfovd Lane, Stnnd, W.O.— Wkdhmdat Korembor 15, 1874. 
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Omuhoh Man. 



A 8EO.RET WORTH KNOWING. 

(to C&mm&n Mem). Good chiaoiouh Hie* xt Xaw, what a Lot or Fub toi)i*ti Caught f How iveb do tov Bait touh HooKr 
Win A WoBM. SmWL Ywb, to n mmm, I mow that; but vou mukt do boxrhiho to it (hmaMn Man, Wbix» I Spr« oh it. 
SmUh. So^DO I. C^mnum Mam. Ah, P'baw tou do. But ^luupg tou dom^t C?hkw 'BacktI 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"Th9 only wonuui I eftr bTed."— iincteiK Ob$tn/aiiom. 
* The inor« and more I aae her, the more and moie I adore her." 

Wtvdbam Saoutt, S$q. 




rosei 



HEBE are 
grow on 
E0M8 miffhty sweet 

and pleaeant : 
And there's a Boss 
grows Bromp* 
ton way — 
In point of fact, in 
Brompton Cres* 
cent 
Her SufFsoN loves 
her— oh! he do! 
Wiih love that's 
pnre and deep 
and holy: 
The School of Cook- 
ery she attends, 
And makes a god- 
like roly-pofy l^ 
OfiT'would I were 
that happy jam! 
She made that jam. 
Yes, truly «A« did! 
Oh, would I were that paste of pastes, 
To be by prelty Roset (k) needed ! 

Moral. — If you can't be paddingy, be pie-vs. Then, if the girl of 
yonr heart does throw you oyer, you have something to fiall baok upon. 



HUMAN NATXJEB TTNDBBGBGUND. 

A Tale «f tarsr. 

This ia not a comic story. 

Thia la not a tale for mde, ooarM-minded people to grin over, and eat 
their oommoa mlgar johea about. 

Thia ia a true tale, written entirely to point a moral I really hare no 
other motiTS for writing it 

If yen go on reading tiU yon oome to quite the end (or thereabouts), 
yon will see what moral it ia I want to point out 

If you don't— that ia, if you don't see it— that ia not my fault I can't 
be responaible for other people*a faults. 

I am a highly modest young man, of a bashful temperament, and quite 
aeeuatomed to blnahing. 

Perhaps that ia why the Ser. Mr. Slapfib, under whom I alt on 
Sunday mornings, always fixes upon me aa " a subject ** for his most tell- 
ing '* points." He knows perfectly well bj this time that he has only to 
d»ounoe some poor feUow as — well, aa ererything that is sometiiing too 
ahoching and a^ul for me to repeat then to stop suddenly, glare htad at 
me, and I am safe to show the aud^nce— I mean, the congregation— my 
ooDscious guilt 

One day my Aunt Emma—*! reade with my Aunt SidCA, in Upper 
Paradise fioad, Kennington, so 'that we may be nice and handy to Sir. 
SLirpiR's—said to me, ''Johk, is this true what I hear about the 
Underground Railways having put on separate carriages for 'Ladies 
onlyM" 

*' Aunt,** LrepUed, ** I am happy to be able to say that it is true.'* 

*' Then," said my Aunt Emma, ''as this is a nice fine day, you might 
just pop up to Westminster Bridge, take the Underground to Queen's 
Koad, transact that little business for me in Westboume Grove, and be 
back here in time for tea." 

<< Aunt Emma," I said, *'I will." But little, did I know what that 
rash promise was going to cost me. ♦ • ♦ ♦ 

Big Ben was striking Thru as I descended the winding staircase that 
leads to the Underground at Westminster Station. 

As a modest young man, with principles according, I had hitherto had 
a proper horror and dread of the Perils and Iniquities of the Under- 
ground. But now— now that the Perils and Iniquities were put aw»y 
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Beourely in compaitmenta assigiied speciaJly for them — I felt myself to be 
safe. 

The Emell even of smoke makes me queer, but^ to feel safer, I selected 
a carriage Ubelled on the window *'Sxokuio/' and got in, congratulating 
myself on my artfulness. ** Here,** I said to myself— as the carriage was 
empty I hadn't any one else to say it to— '* Temptation is not permissible 
by the Company's by-laws ; here, indeed, an unprotected and bashful 
gentleman is safe from—" 

'* Victoria," shouted the porter. People rushed about — sc'reech went 
the whistle. '* We'i-e off again," I said aloud. *< Thank goodness !" 

^* Not without this child, though," said a voice, in the highest pitched 
of trebles. 

I looked up in horror. A lady— a middle-aged one— in a much be- 
buttoned clotii jacket, and what is, I understand, called a Rubens hat, 
was in the very act of entering the carriage. Now or nerer, I felt, was 
the moment for decisive action. 

'* This is a smoking-carriage, ma*am," I said in my severest style. 

"Which I rather flatter myself one is aware of that fiwt, 

actually answered this astound^ 

ing perBOU. And she positively 
jumped in, sat herself opposite 
me, took out a wooden pipe- 
case, took from it a wooden 
pipe, put it in her mouth, 
looked rae straight in the face, 
and exclaimed,— 

"I'll trouble you for a light, 
old fellow." • • * ♦ 

It is, I believe, only five 
minutes, or leas, from Victoria 
to Sioane Square Station, but 
it seemed a lifetime, and a 
musical laugh, following the 
words, *' Spare, 0, spare my 
blushes," also followed me as I 
escaped from the Persecutrix. 

At Sioane Square I found a 
porter, into whose ears I poured 
my pitiful kde. 

He commiserated me much, 
but added, "You didn't ought 
to a done it, air. You oughter 
know human natur' better than 
thai. But take the advice of 
one as sees a deal o' human 
natur' down here. If you don't 
want pussjccution from ladief*, 
why, ride in one of our carriages 
for ' Ladies only/ '* 

When the next train came up 
I accordingly selected the ladicJi' 
Citrriage. 

It was empty, and tliere wasn't 
one lady entered dnriufj all the 
journey to Queens Road. 

T cAme back in one, and had 
it all to myself. There wasn*t 
even (/ne lady entered that one. 

That porter is a Philosopher. 

I am a little bit more of one 
than before. 




GOING IN FOR NICETIES. 

Rising Tobacconist {mere in sorrow than in anger). *' *Arf a Hodnce ! " 
That's kaithkh stramqb Grammar, ain't it, Miss? I should sat " 'Arf 

A NOUKCK," IF I WAS A YoCNO LaDT A-BUIINQ BIRDSETE. 



THE ONLY JONES. 

Terrible times are in store for 
some of us 1 We are threatened 
with Shaksfiabb at the Prinoe of Wales's. The Merchant of Venice in this 
pretty little houdoir theatre 1 Let us next have Macbeth, with storming 
of the castle, at the Eoyalty ; Richard ike Third, with the hattle of 
Bosworth Field, at the Charing Cross ; OtheUo on the second-floor landing 
at home ; and King Lear in the back-parlour cupboard. Well, well I 
let us by all means have Sbaispiarx at the Prince of Wales's, unless — 
which would be best» maybe^the audience could have something done to 
tiieir heads with a hammer and nail, or gimlet orcheesetaster, and alarge- 
sised funnel. I went Tottenham Court Eoadways the other night for the 
first time for a year or so, and saw the most deb'ghtf ul little comedy, 
most ingenious in plot, full of exquisite touches of most delicate humour, 
and pathos, and cynicism — a comedy called Stoeethearts, which no living 
dramatist but W. S. Oilbeut, who wrote it, could write. This piece 
was acted exquisitely by Mrs. Bahobor and Mr. Coglab, and yet— a poor 
thing from the dress circle described it in roy hearing as having " no plot 
or nothing ;" whilst other hopeless oases in the ten-shilling stalls grinned 
feebly at the most pathetic passages, and, when the curtain fell, there was 
ne call— soutsely a hand* Since the Prince of Wales's was opened, there 



has never been a better play, or one more admirably acted, and it is 
indeed a bad sign, to my thinking, when snch a play at such a house falls 
flat, and that this house, of all houses in the world, most perforce fall 
bade on Shakspba&b. When such a time comes, let clever hands lie 
idle, and duflers rush to the fore. This is an age of empty-headed 
foolishness and priggish shams. The puddle-deep sage readily these words 
will cry out, perhaps, *' What manner of man is this who cannot appre- 
ciate Shakspba&i?" but I appreciate Shakbpbarb in his place (the 
library shelf) as much or more than puddle-deep. It makes me glad 
sometimes to think that I am but a shallow mountebank myself, grimly 
jingling my bell^ for such odd halfpence as are thrown to me. The 
puddle-deep smugly supposes all is right, but sCme few sensible people 
here and there, who have the true interests of the stage at heart, ought 
to feel just now rather ashamed, and very sad. I should not omit to 
mention, that whether the audience approved or not, the Prince of Wales's 
seemed to be very full, and Society, with a new cast, and very well 
p^yed, went cspiftally. 
I do not often go to the Gaiety. I have somehow got into a way of 

not thinking it as gay as it might 
be BODietimes, and if Sbawbabb 
sct» i n seriously thei^ this winter^ 
I think I shall in preference seek 
cheerfulness in the Thames Sub- 
way, where I can sing oomic 
I • songs to myself in the bed of the 
! river. However, I went the other 
I night to see a deilightfully fresh 
and merry conceit by Mr.BTBON, 
called Oil and Vinegar, which, 
Hon'r'd Ma'am, you must by all 
means go and see. In it Miss 
NxLLT Farrbb shows to greater 
advantage than she has done for 
a long while psst, and sings a 
parody on a music-hall song with 
a deliiihtful appreciation of the 
thing she is burlesquing, and a 
quite surprising amount of hu- 
mour. Mr. Cecil, Mr. Taylob, 
and Mr. Soutar ahso are very 
good indeed ; and Mrs. Lbiqh, 
a clever and useful actress, who 
plays a small part, creates un- . 
bounded astonishment by flinging 
herself down on the stage and 
disappearing d la T. P. Cooks, 
or D'AuBAB and Wards, through 
a * * vamjiire imjp.^ The piece is 
very novel and ingenious, and 
you ought »ot to miss seeing it. 
The Island of Bachelore, re- 
cently withdrawn to make way 
for Lu Fille de Madame Angot, 
was good enough in the opening, 
but where the, fun ought to have 
begun, and dd^j^Au the original 
improper Wt^Jf version, the ? 
thing cametO Mil stop. Wicked , 
BanguinepiersoBi must have been 
much disappointed by this ar- j 
rangeuient, artik probably that 
may havei.«Ccountid for the thin- 
ness of the audience ; for the night 
the DuKB ok ^iBBUBQH and I 
were there, theiMve about eight 
empty private Mkzes, besides 
stsJls and dress-circle seats to any number. 

Thei^ are so many puzzling tbingji about theatres and theatrical people. 
Why did Miss Amy Shbridab open the Opera Comique ! Why did Mr. , 
BuRBABD re-wheel Jxion f And why was Miss Layerbb engsged to per- 
form the principal part ] Apparently there has been no lack ol money in 
opening the house, and many of the dresses are very goigeous and cobtly, 
though not particularly new in design ; but, with the solitaiy exception 
of Miss Elkabob Bcptob, I failed to, see any exhibition of talent Miss 
VoKiBS has the best dress in the piece, and looks very nice indeed in it. 
I could not make out what on earth Messrs. Stoilb, Suluvab, and 
TiMPLB were about, and their fun was of the very smallest. Miss 
Lavebbb is, to my thinking, quite unfitted for the lead in such an enter- 
tainment However, in spite of all I have said, Ixion Re-wheel d is not 
a bit worse than the generality of auch-likc pieces we are accustomed to 
at this house, and, for what I can see to the contrary, may be as successful. . 

The Surrey would seem to be still going on prosperously with its Ship 
Ahojf/ to which has been added Mr. Paul Mbrbitt's extraordinarily 
popular drama of fftmd and Olove, a piece which is loudly applauded. 
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ANOTHER RENDER 



Eafnljt (Mr. W. E. O.) I DID LOVE YOU ONCE, Ophelia (Mrs. Pius.) INDEED, MY liORD. YOU MADE ME BELIEVE SO. 



.COMIC JOURNAL.— Dec. 2, 1874. 




NG OF HAMLET. 



Samlet (Mr. W. E. G.) I LOVED YOU NOT; AT ANY RATE I CAN'T AFFORD TO DO ANYTHING SO UNPOPULAR NOW! 
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TOOTLETUM TALES. No. 13.-Mn. Boblnson. 



I AM newly married. I was Sixjha Skitb, and 
now I'm Mrs. Kobihior. 

I hare the profoondest lore and renera^ion 
for Ml-. BoBiNSOR, who is in the legal profession, 
and awfully clever. He is rather stem, too, 
and I am a little frightened of him. I am a 
little woman myself, and he is not a yery large 
man, bnt has a way with him, a Yoioe that 
Tibrates, and an eye that quells. Sinee we have 
been married he has seTeral times Tibrated and 
qnelled me, and then I have cried. Bat I love 
him yery, very mneh, and fear him also. My 
mamma kyed and feared my papa. She tells me 
yoga can't be happy otherwise. 

We liye down the line, and Mr. Bobxhsor 
brings most of the things home ; bat now and 
then I come up shopping, and then he meets 
me and we go home from Victoria. Upon these 




THXSE ABE MR. AND MRS. ROBIinSOM. 

OQcamons Mr. Bobhsoh and I generally haye 
bnns^ bat <m Tuesday week he said, ** We'll dine 
at the station." 

A thriU of joy ran through my frame. We 
do not very often go out. Mr. Bobimson does 
not care for it, and I had neyer before dined in a 
public restaurant. 

it was deHghtfuL There was a perfect blaae 
of gas, and a man cook all in white. And 
there was such a crowd of ladies ai^d gentlemen 
diningi and such a lot of waiters all bowing and 
pointing to tables they wanted us to sit down 
at, and I felt so confused ; but Mr. EonnisoN 
was perfectly calm, and waved everybody off, 
and at last we took our seats at a corner table. 
I should have liked to dap my haOids and 
lan^, but I did not think Mr. Bobuiboh would 
a|t|irufa« 

Then a waiter, bowing and smiting, brought 
the bill of fare and asked what soup and fish we 




THIS IS THE BLAIfD AXD BENIGNANT WAITER. 

would have, and told Mr. Robinson, ia a kind of 
confidential whisper, that there was a splendid 
turbot just up, and I said, *' Let us have turbot, 
JOHV, dear ; oh, do ! " 

I know, now, that it was an unkind andin- 
conaiderate thing o£ me to say so, because Mr. 
BoBDisoH intended we shoidd dine off the joint. 

However, Mr. Eobibson ordered "one tur- 
bot" and "one roast mutton," and ate the 
roast ^mutton ; and then the ¥raiter brought 
a list of wines and asked what we would 
have, and Mr. Bobihson turned to me and said, 
•« What will you drink, Sbliha? " and that con- 
fused me so that I didn't know what to say, 
and said, "Oh, anything." And then Mr. 
Bobihson said, quite severely, "Surely, Sblkna, 
you hare a choice ; you usually .drink i^ter at 
home ;*' and then I felt its if I "sboura haye 




liked to cry, and said, "Tes, please, I should 
like a little water." "Waiter, bring the water !" 
said Mr. Bobihsov, " and half a pint of bitter 
ale for me ! " And the waiter made a &ioe and 
went to fetch them, and then — two other penoM 

came and tat down at our table. 

* * * • * 

I am almost afraid of saying what else I hav^ 
to say for fear that I should be misunderstood, 
but I hope that will not be th4 case. ^ 

I am positive certain sure that the day I 
married Mr. Bobihsov was the proudest and 
happiest in my life. 1 am positiye I should not 
like to see him wear moustachioB, or have his 
hair cut short and parted in the middle, or see 
him in great cuffii and a great shirt-coUary and 
polished shoes, and trousers with pockets in the 
sides.' 

I am certain I think a nice slice of turbotand 
a piece of tapioca pudding to follow, and a nice 
glass of spring water with it, a very good and 
cheerful little meal ; and I am sure I should not 




THjiia A^ T&« WlCKQft fBOTltE'/l WAjQ2^ ASP 
MR. ROBIMSOK'S waiter. 



THE84 ARE THE BAD YOUMO MAK AHD THE AWIULLT 
PRE88£D-Ur PeSSOK. 

eare to have my hair dyed, and to be dressed up 
in dike, and satins, and velvets, in an ab^dly 
exaggerated fashion, with a ridiculously big two« 
guinea hat all on one side, and a great five- 
gidaea feather in it ; and I should not like to 
eat half a dozen dishes, and drink nearly a bottle 
of champagne, because I know it would make 
Bie ill ; and if I did eat and drink half asmuch, 
I would only care to do so with d^ar Johh— -thaVs 
Mr. BoBixsoN^-and with nobody else in the 
world. 

X am quite positive certain sure I love Johh 
very, very^ very, veiy much indeed ; and I am 
very, very proud of him, and I know that he is 
extremely clever and a perfect gentleman ; and 
tlM waiter he gave a penny to for the attendance 
was a low common thing, to make a fiaoa behind 
Johh's baok as we were going out. 

I didn*t tell him the waiter did so, because I 
know he would have been ,very angry. 



OBSEEVATIONS UPON BEEE. 
By a Yensrable Potboy. 
I Know of only two sorts of beer, light beer and darkbott. Light beer 
is called ale, and is light yellow. Dark beer is called porter, and is ale 
mixed with bhicking and other [things. Stout is porter mixed with more 
other things. Double brown stout is common stout mixed with brown 
things. "Cooper** is a mixture of porter and stout. Old ale is called 
"grandmother." Old ale and bitter is called "mother-in-law." 
Cabmen generally drinks "mother-in-law," or else "grandmother." 
London porter did used to be brewed with Thames water; that was before 
the new-fangled drainage business, that was ; Thames water ain*t thick, 
enough now. Beer is Inostly made of water, malt, hops, sugar, and other 
things. Sometimes they don't put enough water in beer ; it's put in after- 
wards then. Malt is a sort of a kind of barley-sugar, Tve been told; 
perhaps that's why it's better than common sugar. Hops is growed on 
poles. There's no hops in Bussia, because there's no Poles— so I've been 
told. Water is laid on in most publics. I never saw one where it wasn't 
laid on. There's a deal of beer drunk. I geta through a pretty good lot 
in the course of the day myself. 



IflTSa AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy'f Work-boz. 

*«* The Pope is reported to haye remarked, with a^ happy 
and, from such a quarter, unexpected exhibition of acq ua i n t an ce 
with the habits of the reptile kinodom, that " Mr. Gladstonb had« 
like a viper, attacked the baik of St Pbteb." The Premier^ on 
hearing this, is understood to have observed that he " thought the 
bark was worse thaa the bite." • ^ 

*^* It is not true that Bbummy's mother has been^ appointed 
Reporter Extraordinary to the Khinoceros, and up to the moment 
of going to press, comparatively few keepers have been torn to 
pieces ; but we have it on authority that a special wire has been 
laid on connecting the Zoological Gardens with the rooms ordi- 
narily occupied by the principal leader-writers of the Daily 
Telegrapky so that when aay&ing heroio^w otherwise takes 
place, it may be duly chronicled without a moment's delay. 

\* YouNo Jinks beiog chaffed by a friend anent the bright 
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mbom tint of his hair, 
Rxplained that it had heen 
the same with Yds fftther 
before him. "It is, in 
bot,*' retained his friend, 
'*hair-red'itary." 

. -K^* Mr. Gladstone and 
the Roman Catholics are 
still exchanging courte- 
sies. The Very Rev. 
Canon Wallwork, at a 
meeting in Liyerpool, in 
denouncing Mr. Glad- 
Bronx's pamphlet, stated 
that when the li^t ;hon. 
gentleman "descnhed the 
Church of Rome as tam- 
ing her back upon the 
poor and courting the rich, 
he knew what he said was 
alio." There is a plain 
simplicity about this way 
of putting it which is 
*' Tery reverend " indeed. 

\* QuxBT FOB High 
Chubohmkn. •— > A person 
who wears a stole, must 
he inevitably be a prig ? 

*J^ Ik an article on the 
CuOIbib' Fea8t,at Sheffield, 
a daily contemporary savs, 
veiy wisely, ",llie ulti- 
mate problem of govern- 
ment 18 simply to find out 
what are the chief wants 
of human beings, and to 
supply them." Bebw is 
a fist of a few of the wants 
of one person only, to 
which the Premier (who "~^ ~~ 

understands the problem of government belter than any man 
living) will doubtlBss give prompt consideration : — 

A sealBkia juktii, edged with bearer. (This is for home ooasnnption.) 
Aoellsrof WaUaeDd. 
Ditto of old port 

An eifate in the conntty, and a boaae in town. 
Money in the Funds. 

Fire meali a day, and a good digestion. ^ 

A box at the opera in perpetnity." 
A seat in FKrliament for a qviel boroogh. 

The direoionhip of a linuted Company, of the first dass (qnalifi- 
oatioa gratis). 




KI88INQ LITTLE 



When these Httle ''wants' 
list shall be made. 



have been attended to, another 



\* It appears from an 
American paper that the 
real Hooxb Tiohbobnx is 
dead. So is Quxbm Amvb. 
This is worth remember- 
ing. 

*^* Can a comic drama 
be said properly to have a 
serious claim on public 
attention? — An answer 
will oblige. 

\* QuxBT FOB Total 
Abstainebs. — Is a bass 
voice to be considered a 
sign of having taken too 
much bitter beer ? 

\* A DBEADFUL Cala- 
mity has^ happened to a 
gallant reoiment Tlie 
Black Watok embarked at 
Portsmouth, on the 14th 
inst, on board the Hima- 
laya for Malta, their new 
station. Owing to an ac- 
cident the authorities have 
sent the watch, but for- 
gotten th€wkey. It is ex- 
• pected that this will be 
despatched by a special 
steamer. 

\* How to make an 
Irreligious Man Religious 
— Knock his **I" out, 

\* Tub young ladies 

of the present dav should 

make economical wives, 

, for there is nothing they 

dislike more than waist. 

V It is said that the 

only charge to be made 
against Count Abnim is that of having ** made away with official 
documents." Considering the dxyi^ of most documents of 
this character, making a way with them seems hardly sufficient 
cause for imprisonment But there is no accounting for that 
Bibmabox. 

%* PaoTBUs.— The litfle religious storm which Mr. GLAnttoRB 
has raised by his letters and pamphlets is still raging, and the 
Roman Catholics (particularly Lord Acton), by their letters to 
the 7im«f , are doing the Protestant cause good service. Though 
pleased with the rcSuIt, it is impossible to avoid concuning in 
the condemnatk>n passed on the versatile Glamtonb for giving 
as a reason lor his sudden change of front towai^ his Roman 
Oalholic 8uppoi[ters and allies matters with which he has been 
acquainted for several years, and to which he never offered any 



GRANDMAMMA. 

[A Siudy fnm Life. 



THE SLEEPER AWAKENED.-A Pictorial Poem. 





Casio I. 
Che Nioe Nap after Dinner. 



Cahto II. 
The Pleasant Dream. 



Cijrro in. 
The Playful Nephew. 



Cahto IV. 
The Agreeable Surprise. 
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i oljeetion until after Mr. Dib&ueli made his celebrated speech 

, against Bitoalism— for it is impossible to disconnect the Ltwo 

! events. The upshot of the affidr seems to be, that however 

mnch Mr. Gladstone may have recommended himself to the Old 

Roman Catholics, the older ones will have nothing to do with 

him. 

\* A SH1P0WNBR, on being asked why he called his second ship 
, The Old Cat, replied that he had done it because his wife 
scratched his face Dnr not thinking of her when he named his 
other ship. 

\* Fbjbb, oa FTOT?--It has been suggested that some means 
should be employed for fixing the pronunciation of the names of 
places in our new settlement of FijL Would it not be as well, 
m the irst instance, to determine what shall be the pronuncia- 
tion of F^i itself? The word is usually sounded as Fejee, but 
the only time Mr. Dibbabli had occasion to utter it in the House 
of Commons he pronounced it Fyjy. 

\* The Ballot. — ^The revolutionary party seem to be still 
unable to account for their roiht at the general election. They 
attribute it to many oauses, but never to the li^^t one — the passing 
of the Ballot Act. A great deal has been said about a change of 
opinion on the part of the constituencies, whereas they have only 
given expression to tJieir reid sentiments. Under the Ballot, the 
orffanized system of bribery and intimidation to which the 
LiDerals so unscrupulously resorted, is of no avail and the 
voters, whom they formerly coerced, now vote against them. 
Besides this, that numerous body of respectable and well-to-do 
voters who are, to a man. Conservatives, and who, either from 
timidity or advanced age, abstained from exercisiiur tiie franchise, 
are no longer disinclined to go to the poll, and wm in fact poU^in 
larger numbers at each successive election. This is a melancholy 
prospeet for the Liberals ; but die result will probably be, that 
some respectable persons who have been drivea into the ranks of 
the ^evolutionary party by political stress of weather, wffl separ- 
ate themselves from thnr associates, and, periiAM, under the 
.leadership of the MABQuta of Hartinoton, may nope, in the 
course of ei^ht or nine years, to be called to power and to govern 
the country in a constitutional spirit, with the acquiesoenoe of the 
Conservative party. 



CURIOUS FRAGMENT DISCOVERED IN POMPEn, 

A.U.C. 24,003. 

SUPPOSED AUTHOR, SHAKSPBABB.) 



A Cngrlfft to CIbo 9Ut». 



Those 



DaAXATis 'Pebbojsm. 
Ds Yeri, a great perdon retwnUng from the hunt, 
SiOTB, a maU caidcatuaL touritL 

Act L Some, A Waytidt Iwn, 
'& Qood day, sir (affaJbly). 

D, V, Good day (haughtily). 

B> Muddy country about *ere I 

2>. V. Not Tory. 

S. Dirty work riding along the lanes, eh ? 

2>. V, What do you mean, sir ? 

S. Wrong, am I T Ah, then, yonVe *ad a nasty fall ? 

2>. V. Sir! 

& Wrong agsan— just like me. Been to see the meet, I suppose! 
young thoroughbreds do spUish the dirt about agood deal. 

D. V. Am I right, sir, in supposing that you wish to 1 

^ S. (quickly). Ah ! now, that*s kind of you ; I vhu just coming to it, but 
as you was first, 1 mil take just a little drop of gin-and- water, 'ot. 

D. V. I hardly intended, sir 

S. Don't mention it-^-don't mention it. 1 It's just like me. Lor* bless 
you ! I ain't proud, I'd speak to my own bootmtJLer; though, to tell you 
the truth, I don't like it as a rule. 

D. V. Sir, you are insolent t 

S. (affably). Ha, ha I very good joke— very good indeed. Hinsolvent, 
you mean ; yes, yes ; I see ; ha, ha ! But, lor' bless you ! it's just like me ; 
never had a 'alfpenny to bless myself with ; always leave my purse behind ; 
doesn't do to bring one's money out here ; one might meet hanybody, you 
know ; and if s not safe. 

D. V. I say again, sir, you're insolent ! 

S. Tes, yes, old man, I understand, you mean hinsolyent. But, never 
mind, Fm witii yon, and I never desert a chum. There's my 'and on it. 
But what's your name, though ! 



(hQ!p^td^f\ te YiRB, sir. 
mpathuingly). Very pretty 



S. (sympaUuzingty). Very pretty name too. Sounds a little card- 
sharpy, perhaps. Mine's Smith. None of your low snobs lor me. The 
Smiths and the Db Yibbs can hi^preciate each other, I hope» m, 

Z>. F. {Uifiy). I hope so, sir. 

S. Tes, you ain't mSk a hass as you look ; but, I say (bnowingly), thai 
'os looks rather ^cky you've got out there, (ffitg hin flayfujUy undtt 
the coUar-bcne.) Jobb«d, o' course. Want to plant- some youi^ swell with 
it, eh? /know you! 

(Hiatus in the MS.) 
[Two words were discovered over the page, "JSxit, diehevdled.** But exit 
who, or why dishevelled, or what led to so sudden an interruption of this 
harmonious Ute-d-^Ste, we cannot conjecture. The only solution of the 
mystery we can eome to is, that the reading is an error. However, as an 
intcffesting and hitherto undiscovered fo^Epi^eut of the extant writings of 
the immortal Bard, it must be of almost priceless value just now, when 
WiLUAM is looking up again.] 



THE NEXT PAG» OF 

THE LIBERAL PROGRAMME. 

(Dken^pectfuUy dedicated to all Liberal Penons.) 
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John Boli^ Pbivtxb, Gbea? Bbitaiit. 



8IE WILFEID LAWSON AND JUDX. 

Slb W. Lawson, speaking at Binmngham the other day, com- 
plained of a " vinUent personal attack made upon him in the 
tolomns of the leading Oonsewatiye JonmaL' The worthy 
baronet is labouring under a strange mistake. We haye fire- 

Silently felt it necessary to intimate our dissent from Sir W. 
jawsom's anti-alcohoUo opinions, hut he has never been referred 
to in these columns in terms of personal diarespect Indeed, we 
entertain none but kindly feelings towards the honourable and 
teetotal baronet, in proof of which Juni^ will be happy to see 
him at any time when he is pasdng throuflh Fleet Street ; and as 
No. 78 is Liberty Hall, he may enjoy his class of eau sucrie, 
while Jddt will indulge in one of ditto, "crafoly qualified," as a 
protection against ^olian irregularities. 

NOW READY. 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAGES 

CEAMMSD WITH EXOfiUOIATIHGLT COKIC PICTTTRES 

Bt W. BOWOHER, ADELAIDE CLAZTON, A. CHASEMORE, H. HOLLA^^D, 

J. MAHONBY, M. DUVAi, H. K. BBOWNB, W. REYNOLDS, 

F. BARNABD, ahd OTHbbs, 

Price Twopehce.] , [Poet Free, 24d. 

NOW BEADT.— HUNDREDS OF COHIO PICTURES, bt H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHIL LIN68W0RTH OF PHIZ!" 

VOLUME XV. OF "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound in Red Goth, Gilt Edgee, pilo« Bight Shillings. 
Also, CASES FOB BINDING, price Ss., and RSADINO CASES, Is. 4d. eadi. 
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BLOOD AND THUNDER. 



AH AHmOAV TBAeiDT.-IV SIX ACTS. 





Am 1.— Judffe Jaoksox oaOs on General Blauohtvr to ny that Colonel 
Babo had piiblidy stated that be (Bang) would pull hie (Slaughter's) nose. 



Act S.-^ General Slauohtsr calla on Colontf Dang to learn whether what 
he has heard is true. ** 1 said so/' said the ColoneL 





Act 8.—" And you meant ftr said the Genend. " I did," said the Colonel. 
'Do it," said the General. " I will/' said the Colonel ; and he did. 



Act 4.~"Thi8 matter caTi*t stop here/' said the General; "choose your 
pons.** " All of them, if you like/' said the ColoneL 



weapons.' 





Acr 5.— Then they fought. 



Act 6.— Then they liquored upDi^lfe^There were no wounds. 



-i>..KltoKA^ Vn* ¥1%^ 'Piw«nfT*l-/«i> aI> Ttt IHAJkf A4MkAf. IE fL TMniAtl Hv WnonVAT.T. Aim fTnmitK. Iffflfnml Taha flfmuiH W n ._Wvnwmn«v r)An«im>Mr 9 1ft7A 
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VERY INC:ONSI DERATES 

Mr, Tubh% (to wild ^porUmtm^ who has made a flying apology, en paitant) . Oh, doh't mireioK it, Sie ! CoHtouro him ! if hk had 

Bboki TBI Two Top Bars Orr thibx might hayi bebh boms Gharoi fob MB. 



BY THE NAME OP SNOOKS. 

I AM a respectable and mocli "marriei P^rtj bj the name of Shooks, 
tnd I know it. Sometimes I know it too mndi. This is when Mm. 
SvooKS takes to throwing breakable things like slop-basins, milk-jugs, and 
such like. As a respectable party who likes hu home, I can pat up with a 
good deaJ, bat— even in the matter of crockery— one most draw the line 
aome where. I draw mine at the milk- jag. 

When Mrs. Shooks makes it obligatoiy for me to draw the line above 
alladed to, which she does with maoh regularity, three or four eyenings 
oat of the seven, I do my best to make up for the loss of her charming 
society by that which can be obtained in the bar-parlour of a snug 
adjacent tarem. I find the company then at the *' Leather Bottle " 
quite refreshing. The ** old Irish '* is ditto. 

As a respectable married party by the name of Shooks, I lead a some- 
what uneventful life, — with the exception of something extra startling 
now and then from Mrs. Srooks in the crockery line, — but last Tuesday 
evening a strange and extraordinary adventure befell me. 

It happened between 8 and 9 p.m., at the "Leather Bottle,*' and 
this is how it happened. 

I was sittiog in my usual seat (near the fire), in the very act of slicing 
a lemon, with a view to brewing another edition of the " old Irish." I 
was quite aJone in the bar-parlour, and was just saying to myself that I 
wished some of the usual "regulars'* would drop in, when I observed the 
swing door at the end of the room slowly and cautiously opened a few 
inches, and a long Nose enter. 

This Nose, after an interrogative sniff, withdrew, and I heard a sort of 
whiax>ering going on outside. 

Presently the Nose appeared again, followed, at a discreet distance, by 
its owner, a tall, lanky, cadaverous man, dressed in seedy black, who was 
in turn followed by a short fat man, also in seedy black. 

The Man with the Nose stalked slowly up the room and halted in front 
of me ; he was closely followed by the short fat man, who also halted in 
front of me. 

Neither spoke a word, but stood there observing me all over with a great 
show of^interest for at least fiye minutes. 



This was slightly embarrassing, and whilst striving to disguise my 
emotion I ,too effectually disguised tiie "old Irish" out of the water- jug. 
This made me angry, and I vras about to speak my mind, when the Man 
with the Nose suddenly anticipated me. 

He spake with his nose, and said, " H'm f " 

The short fat man— I suppose because he didn't happen to possess a nose 
of such expression— spoke in the usual way, and sud, " Guess I agree with 
yew, an' no mis-take.*' 

^e tall thin one then said-»properly this time, — 

" Wa-al, I jest am glad, now— '* and he took off his hat, made me a 
low bow, and said politely, "Sir, tew yew." 

The short £st one again follovred his example in each particular. 

The tall tlun one then made himself comfortable in the nearest seat 
opposite me. The short &t one again followed his example in the next 
nearest. And the two kept on sitting and gazing intently on my perform- 
ances with the " old Irish," the lemons, and the hot-water jug for twenty 
minutes by the dock. Then the tall thin one broke silence. 

He said, " Sir, my name, if you've no partic'lar objection, is Oolonel 
JcBUSALBM Bako ; my trade is propriator of the Sqwuhville Byeopener, 
U.S., and this " — stirring up the short &t man with his elbow — ** is my 
Editor." ' 

I said, "Oh I Ah! Just so;** and began to mix myself just one 
more half-glass. 

YThilst this process was in hand, the two appeared more interested in 
it, and me, than ever. I had not taken down more than a few tea- 
spoonfals, however, when the tall one began again, or rather went on 
where he left off, — 

" Sir," he went on, "in the SquathvUle Eyeopener we have a column 
set up which is known all over this globe, and which, sir, I know yew 
know, as Oub Pbize Cohuvdrum Columk. Well, sir, exactly thirteen 
weeks and three days ago, tbis very day, we offered a Pbob of Onb 
Thousabi) Dollars to any party who could prove to our satisfaction the 
correct solution of this problem, — 

' Who i$ the Affahlest Gentleman that Ever Lived t ' 

Many, sir, many are the millions of claimants for that Thousand 
Dollars ; but, sir, until we had the great fortan^ to meet with yew, 
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ne7er have we bad a claimant to our satiBfaciion. We baye bad our 
eye on yew, sir, both from behind that door and since, for one bonr 
and forty-five mioutes, and the perlite way, sir, in which yew, sir, 
haye kept on drinking yonr own very good health, and many of 'em, 
daring that elongated period, points yew ont, sir, and, we may add, 
stamps yew, sir, as the only genuine and hall-marked solution of onr Pkucb 

CONUNDKUX." 

I said, **Toii donH say so," and took a good pall at the "old 
Irish." 

'* Sir !" tbe tall one then said, getting quite excited like, ** but I dew 
say so ; and when we git back to the States shall forward yew a cheque for 
them almighty dollars." 

I said " Tbank you," and then it suddenly occurred to me that, under 
the circumstances, I ought to ask them to drink my health, at my expense. 

It was ten minutes to 9 p.m. when they began, and they kept on at it 
steadily till we were turned out at thirty-five past 12 a.x. It cost me 
just sixpence short of a pound. 

I have never seen them since. 

Nor yet tbat cheque. | 

I broke it to Mrs. Shocks, 
and she said, <*A perfect fool 
could have seen through it." 

And then she broke some- 
thing on me. 



ON THE FACE OF IT. 

It is an axiom generally receiyed 
that to judge by appearances is 
unwise, and to form conclusions 
from the suri^ce of things is 
injudicious. The popular instinct 
is right. To believe nothing one 
bears, and only half one sees, is 
doubtless safe, if at times it be 
a little impracticable ; for hardly 
anything which comes to our 
notice in this wicked world ful- 
fils in the end the promise 
that it beu»— On the Face of 
It. 

On the Face of It, for in- 
Btanoe, ther« seems not to be 
much resemblance between man- 
kind and a timepiece. But, if 
you come to notice it, you can 
stop a clock at any moment you 
please, although you cannot stop 
a watch. The same remark 
spplies to the stopping of the 
conversation of a mau and of a 
woman. JfeiBA great ooarse ! 
ugly piece of workmanship, but 
you can shut him up. She is a 
beautiful fragile creature (now 
and then), but she is bound to 
run on till she stops of her own 
accord. This is a significant 
peculiarity which you don' t^ see 
—On the Face of It 

Again, On the Face of It, it 
doesn't seem ea^ to under- 
stand how a yery ugly man can 
be taken for a very good-looking man. But it so happened once to 
an acquaintance of the present writer. "Mr. Smith is a ^e-looking 
man, isn't he?'' said some one to this acquaintance. *' Yes," replied 
he, **/ wi$ taken for him oticet** — "You? why, you're not particularly 
good-looking " (tlus was a specimen of the candid friend, if you will 
notice). — ** I don't care for that," was the reply ; " I endorsed a bill of 
his, and was taken for him — by the sheriff." Here is another proof that 
a resemblance is not really what it may originally appear— On the Face 
of It 

. Further, a plain statement doesn't always elicit the response which one 
would expect, Qn the Fac$ of It. A person named Oldbot, up from the 
agricultural districts, wish^ to find his way to the Cattle Show. In the City 
£)ad he encountered a young person of the masculine gender, who, as he 
was gazing in a shop-window, blowing his fingers the whUo to keep them 
warm, and dancing a breakdown on the cellar-flap, Oldbot thought might 
perchance have time to tell him the way. "Boy," said our friend, per- 
Buasively, " boy, I want to go to the Cattle Show." The young person 
interrupted his "cellar-flap" for one moment only, and replied senten- 




tiously, " Well, old man, you may go, if you promue not to begone long." 
Oldbot turned this answer over in his mind for some time, but didn't 
exactly see his way to the Cattle Show— On the Face of It 

Once more. A person who believes in early rising, and has an unhappy 
practice of endeavouring to induce other people to follow his example, 
' doesn't always get his advances met in the way which appears most likely 
— On the Face of It. A country acquaintance of the writer, a master car- 
penter, took a new apprentice, and awoke him the first morning of his 
apprenticeship at a yery early hour by calling out that the &mily were 
sitting down to table. ** Thank you," said this promising youth, as he 
turned over in^ bed, and adjusted himself cosily for another two hours* 
oblivion, " thank you kindly — but / never eat anything in the middle of 
the night,^ If you think it over, there is a world of philosophy in this 
response which does not appear— On the Face of It. 

However, it is needless to multiply instances to proye what every one 
knows. Between this and Christmas many an incautious skater, venturing 
a little too freely on a newly frozen pond, will ascertain to his cost how 
dangerous it is to trust to the surface of things ; and will find that when you 

get to the bottom of a pool it is 
very diflerent to what it seemed 
to be— On the Face of It 

Ambitious skaters, please 
note. 



Q U E E R Y. 
• **»**« 

Artist {warmly). "Not Bad!'* OomrovvD it, no 1 0? ooubsi 
it's not Bad. Did tou xvxb know ms Paint antthinq that was 
BadI [But hie Friend was ailent. 



SIR WILFRIO LAW80II AND 
JUDY. 

Teetotal Hall, Cumberland. 
Dee. 4, 1874. 

DsAB Judy, — The mis- 
take to which you referred 
last week was not mine, bat 
the reporter's or printers'. 
I complained of a per- 
sonal attack in ''a leading 
Conservative jonmal." Of 
course I could not, with any 
regard for truth, have said 
" the leading Conservative 
journal," for I have never 
seen anything in jour 
columns at which a reason- 
able man could take ofifence. 
I trust that this explanation 
will be quite satisfactoxy to 
jou. 

Thanks for your kind in- 
vitation, of which I will 
gladly avail myself during 
the sitting of Pariiament. 
I will take the opportunity 
of cutting my stick when 
some of 3ie dull, heavy fel- 
lows on m^ side of the 
House — and I am sorry to 
say there are a good many 
of [them — are airing their 
crotchets, and seek an hour's 
agreeable relaxation at No. 
78, Fleet Street. 

But, my dear old lady, 
why should you not, in the 
meantime, honour me with 
a visit in Cumberland ? I should be delighted to see you, and 
can promise you a hearty welcome. Pray do come. 

lours very truly, 

W. Lawson. 
P.S.— I have sent you by railway (carriage paid) a bottle of 
peppermint cordial, which you will find a specific for your 
.Solian complaint You will find a glass do you good when suf- 

lenng Flabraque rentorum violento turbine vexant. 

I have derived benefit from it myself occasionally after a de- 
bauch of toast* and- water. 

[Judy would advise her honourable and abstinent correspon- 
dent to avoid unnecessary allusions to a lady's age. Though a 
few years may have elapsed since Judy was united to that Man 
P. (whose barbarous conduct led to an almost immediate separa- 
tion), yet it is well known that she was a mere child at the time 
of her unfortunate marriage.] 
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THE SCHOOL BC 



John Bull (to School Board VUitor). I SAY, 8IK, I NKYER INTENDED THAT THE POUCB MAGISTRATES SHOULD DO 

AND! A LITTLE MORE CONSIDERATFON FOR THE 



0-C50MIC JOUENAL.— Dec. 9, 1874. 




kRD INQUISITION. 



■WORK, OK I SHOULD NOT HAVB APPOINTED YOU. MB. VISITOE FOE THB FUTUBE, A LITTLB LESS POLICE OOJJBSr^}^ 
gCPLTTES OP THE POOR POLKS, IP YOU PLEASE. TKJ^ 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. No. 54.~Tli6 Bold Bkd Bearded Man. and the Nine Poor Things whom he Deceived.! 



I AK the mother, pleMe, of eight — 
Eight hoanciog gurls, I beg to state. 
We live in Islington, we do — 
Minerva Terrace, No. 2. 
My eldest daughter's name is Ann ; 
My second^s Jane ; my third is Fan ; 
And Eatb comes next, and then comee Sub ; 
Then Bbatrix, and Maudb, and Loo. 
IVe been a widow, if you please, 

Since their poor dear papa's decease. 

* » ■ * * * 

One day there came a Bearded Man, 
Who ask'd to see my eldest — Ann. 
His eye was bold, his beard was red — 
I thought I'd best see him instead. 
He made a bow, he took a chair, 
He heaved a sigh and tore bis hair. 
''I've come across the rolling sea 
To see yon, ma'am, I hav**," says he. 




THIS IS THB BOLD BAD BEARDED MAS TELUKO HIS 
WICKED TAI.B. 

** At Wagga Wagga, ma'am," he said, 
" I'ye got a friend who's nearly dead ; 

You know him, p'raps— a wanderer he " 

" Oood giacions, sir, not R. C. T. 1 *' 
The Bearded Mao, he shook his head ; 
«*'Tis JoNBS, not R. 0. T.," he said. 
"Thb Onlt JoNis?*' Igasp'd. "No, no, 
Another Jones I chance to know : 
A pale and pensive poor young man, 
Who madly loves your daughter Ann ; 
He dare not tell his love, so he 
Sought solitude beyond the lea. 

There — lonely, sick, and sore distrest — 

He makes, through me, one last request " 

'* What would he, sir ? I'm sure that Ann 
Would not be hard on this young man." 
" Alas I I scarcely dare to tell — 
Tet poor dear Jonks, I love him well. 
And should she his request deny, . 
In bitter agony he'll die." 

' ' Speak , sir, oh ! speak, say what is this " 

** My dying friend would have a kiss— 




THIS IS THE PALE AND PE2IBIVB POOR VOUNG MAM. 

A kiss from Ann, to prove that she 
Forgives poor Jonks. By kissing me 
'Twill save a journey cross the sea, 
And JoNSS won't die in agonee." 

I deeply felt for that young man. 
And, when she heard it, so did Ann. 
Our hearts were full, we could not speak — 
Ann kiss'd his friend upon the cheek. 



Next day his fHend, he made a eaU, 
He like a child wept in the hall ; 
I could not think what he was at, 
His briny tears deluged the mat. 
He slapp'd his head, he tore his hair, 
Onoe more I bade him take a chair. 

" A letter I have just received — 
Ma'am, both of us have been deceived. 




THIS IS ANK, nEB NOBLE SACRIFICE. 



What Fve to say, it gives me pain :" 
Said he, " It wasn't Ann, but Jaub." 

How can I go on with my tale 9 
My eyes grow dim, my cheeks turn pale. 
Next day, that bad bold Bearded Man 
Said he was wrong again — 'twas Fan. 
Next day he came and said Hwas Eats ; 
And then — in short, I beg to state 
They kiss'd him — all, yes, all — all eight ! 
And every time he came again. 
He said it gave him greater pain. 
In truth, quite dreadful were his i 
We all nine pitied him and Jonks. 
And though it did seem odd that he 
Gould not decide which 'twas to be, 
A cruel thing we oould not do, 
And kill Jonks for a kiss or two. 




THIS IS THE BOLD BAD MAN, HIS PAINFUL 
BKFLBCnONS. 

At length, all having sent a kiss, 

I said, *' Good sir, enough of this. 

Show me the letters, I insist, 

Through which you have eight times been 

kiss'd." 
He came next day— his looks weM wan. 
<* Oh, ma'am I" said he ; said I, «' Say on." 
But he was speechless ; in his hand 
The letters, with his friend's demand. 
I read them one, I read them aU ; 
My brain it reel'd, I thought Fd fcill ; 
For by their contents I could see 
'Twas not my eight he loved, bat me ! 
« 'Tis my turn, then," I sadly said ; 
" The Lord forbid I " said he— and fled. 

That bold bad man knew all along 
(If not a fool) that he was wrong ; 
And yon will not catoh me agen 
Believing in your bold bad men. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
Trom Jndy'f Work-box. 
*^* The Liberals have met with another disappointment. 
Their organs in the press and many of their spokesmen have 
been chuckling over an antioipated deficiency of revenue. This, 
of course, impBed much suffering among the oommunity generallv, 
and the humbler classes in particular ; but, never mind, it would 
have given the Opposition an opportunity for damaging the 
Gkrvernment The last quarterly financial return issued by the 
Treasury has, however, deprived them of even this crumb of 
comfort; for tlie Txtms declares that the receipts of the Exchequer 
warrant to the full the sanguine declarations of Sir Stafvobd 
NoRTHooTE last weck, and of the Prime Minister at the Mansion 
House. Poor Rads! luck has certainly deserted them. Has the 
Old One turned against them at last ? Seriously, however, this 
is sad news for Messrs. Lowe, Chilpers, and Gosohen. All the 
piquant acerbity which they have been bottling up, apropos of 
deficiency, miist now be applied to some other topic ; and no 
doubt they will easily find or invent one. 



\* His Holiness the Pope has written to Cardinal Cullen, 
acknowledging the receipt of ^2,600 Peter's pence, collected 
firom the Catholics of Lrefand. Two hundred and forty pence are 
supposed to go to an ordinary sovereign, but the quantity of 
pence which goes to the Sovereign Pontiff seems only to be 
measured by the fblly of those who oelieve in him. 

*^ The Tax which presses most heavily on Schoolboys — 
Syn-tax. 

*»♦ It is announced in the Court Circular that " The Duke 
and Duchess of Edinburoh have left Buckingham Palace, their 
late residence, in London." It would have been far more extra- 
ordinary if they had taken it down to Ashford with them, 
wouldn't it ? 

%* A Light Answer — A gas retort 

\* Why does the proposed new Polar Exploring Party re- 
mind you of a child toddling across the room for his facer's 
watch? — ^Because he is on a karh-tieh expedition. (Oh, oh ! ) 

*^ Mr. Gladstone has raised a question which is still being 
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disoossed with some aai- 
mation, — Must CaUiolios 
believe ^6 Popi to be in- 
&Ilible ? The Pops Bays 
he it, and (of course) he 
would not tell a falsehood 
about a little thing like 
that But whether the 
PoPK be infallible or no, it 
it is quite evident, from 
the ex- Premier's pamph- 
let, tliat Mr. Gladstone 
hss no doubt whatever 
that he himi^lf is. 

\* Latin for Pigs* 
Grunts — Porher verba, 

\* Givi an Example 
of the Greater being con- 
tained in the Less — A 
mother swallowed up in 
her child. 

%* EXTRAORDINART In- 

TELLiGENCB.— The Daily 
Telsgrnqthoi^e 2nd states 
that the, police of Yepvil 
*' recently obtained a con- 
viction against a woman 
named Bicklb for shaving 
on a Sunday." Can this 
be a fact? 

*»* Some incompre- 
hensible enthusiast — in 
the cotton trade probably 
— thought it worth whUe 
to telegraph to London, 
the other day, that — 

8^ lbs. Eagle Chop Grey 
Shirtings are qaoted 9t, 3d, 
in Manchester. 
Mutton chops are com- 
mon enough, and lamb 
chops have been heard of 
before now, but an eight- 
and-a-qnarter pound eagle 
chop -— WiU somelx^y 
kindly explain ? 




THE SAME, ONLY D I F F E R E4^ T I 

8cKNB— 7%« PariA Cl«rk*t, Miss hat com$ to give Inttryietiont mb&ut putting up tke Bamu, | 
Clerk, ' Weat is hk, do tou sat— a Shovel EironrBEB oh the Railwat f 

Tov HEAR A GnriL BNonrBEB, I suppose ? 
Miu, Oh, I dissat toupee bioht, Sol. It's him that Shovels the 

Coals dito the ERonrB. 



\* What article of carpentering is like an old cab horse ? — 
A screw which will only go when driven home. 

\* People generally have good appetites in windy weather — 
everything goes down with such a gusto then. 



THUMB MASKS 

On New Books, Pteturest Papert, 
and otkor Thingt. 

The wicked persons who 
manufacture Christmas an- 
noals during the hottest July 
days ought to be ashamed of 
themselves ; but, under such 
circumstances, one can to a 
certain extent understand the 
wild rhapsodies about snow 
and ice in which they occa- 
sioDaUy indulge. However, 
it must be allowed that 
Christmas annuals grow 
yearly less and less Christ- 
massy, thank Ghxxiness ! for 
even Diokkits himself, who 
was among the most ecstatic 
upon this subject, wore it 
tl»«adbare long before he 
died. 

The Bdgravia A nnual this 
year is made up of uiueteeD 
stories and poems, and eight 
illustrations. As usual. Miss 
Bradoon occupies the place of 
honour ; and Mr. Sala gives 
us " The Pink Bonnet," an 
'* Enigma of a Solitary Young 
Man." The author of " Tiin 
Twinkleton's Twins,'* plea- 
santly remembered in former 
annuals, contributes *' Mrs. 
Twinkleton s Creed ;'* and, 
besides, there are a * ' Black 
Sir Ralph," a ** Death Cr?," 
a ** Haunted Mill.'* a **Ter. 
rible Night,", and ** Fifteen 
Minutes after Midnight. " 
Surely there ought to be some 
reading here to interest the 
purchaser. 

This year Mr. Farjeoit de- 
serts the London slums and 
alleys, and Tihslbt's Christ- 
mas number is called **The 
King of No Land." Whether 
or not Mr. Fabjeok's readers 
wilt like him as much without 
his dirty little Cockney boys 
and girls, I am not prepared to say. I mys^ can have enough of rags 
and tatters, and I think the change of locale was judicions. 

For the third year in suooession Routledob's Christmas annual is made 
up of one complete story. This time, Mr. James Geaet, the popular 
author of the " Romance of War,** has written it, and it is called '* The 



THE LONDON CRUEL BOARD. 




There was, once 
upon a time, a Zea- 
lously Pig -beaded 
Londt>n School Board 
Inspector. 






JSstwv 



There was also a Poor 
Family. The Father was 



Bo the little chfld was left 
to ntuve the invalid. 



daofferoudy iU, and the 

H other bad to go out to work in all weatheri to 

cam money to buy bread and medicine. 



To the triumphant delight 
,o£theZ.P.HUL8.B.I. 



But the Z. P. H. L. 8. B. I. And a sapient lia- 
was dottn upon the poor gistiate, whoee heart 

Mother of thia family for not was of that material . - - 

sending the little child to that has given place to 

school. asphalte and wood, sent the poor woman to^prison. 

[Now, the question is, what was the ultimate fate of this Poor Family? It Is abo worthy of remark, that the above inddents 
are facts ; and did not take place In the cruel Middle Ages, but in the Nineteenth Century. 
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Deid Tryst" — a name which yoar Thambmarker has reason io know is not 
an original out, I soaroely think that a story of the Pranco-FmiBian 
war was the best that could be chosen for an Bnglish Christmas annual 
HoweTer, the story is good. 

<* Sixty per Cent. : a Domestio Ditty," is the title of the Christmas 
nnmber of Once a Week^, and is written by the author of " Ship Ahoy !" 
The many readers of the last-named story will gladly welcome Mr. Fbhh 
again this year, and probably will not be disappointed by the fare he 
prorides for them. 

The Christmas nnmber of Londim Society Ir always one of the most 
attraotive among the annuals, and this year's show is as good as usual, 
Uiough I regret that the clever editress does not herself contribute a story. 

The B&w BtUs ilnniiaJ— " The Spirit Circle "— is, as usual, the biggest 
shiUingsworth, and contains a capital comic stoiy by Mr. G. A. SaiiA, 
and ttiucli>amuBing reading. I may perhaps mention, by the way,' that it 
is just a RtUe confusing with reject to '* An Old Pool's Story," told by 
CHjUtLiB DiOKBirs, and signed by the editor of a certain well-known 
ConservatiTe comic journal, as to who the old fool is. After some re- 
flection, I have decided that it may be a third person, by the name of 
Slippery Jack ; but it would have been kinder to Mr. Diokxns and the 
other gentleman had he who constructed the framework made it a little 
clearer. 

The Bow BetU Almanack is admirable, and Mr. F. Gilbert's graceful 
pencil was nerer seen to greater adyantage than in the twelve page illus- 
trations to the months. 

^Rie Christmas number of the OenUemaiCi Magazine has a very poor 
outside and an entertaining interior. As far as I am able to judge, 
*'Idke a Snowball " will be the favourite annual this year. ^ Much gM>d 
work is to be found in it, and the general idea is very dever. 

Messrs. Sampson Low, & Co. have sent me a magic inkstaad, ptice 
four shillings, containing ink enough to last a hundred years. I intend to 
g^ve this invention a fair trial. My present age is sixty-one and a fort- 
nij^t, and this morning I have begun according to the printed directions. 
B^ry quarter of a century I shall report upon this inkstand, and at the 
end of seventy-five years, if all goes on well, I will present the inventor 
with a highly flattering testimonial written in his magic ink. 

Bixmil's latest novelty is an almanack fan — a pretty little toy, with 
which pretty little ladies may play at learning what day of the month it is. 

Messrs. Mosss & Son, as usual, publish a sixpenny diary for a penny. 
It seems to be a way they have got. 

I think I ought not to allow Uie year 1874 to pass away without men- 
tioning the fact that Jud/y'% Almanack for 1875, just published, is one 
thousand and one times better than any other almanack has ever been 
before. Having no personal interest in the publication in question, and 
feeling that its proprietor would rather I spoke against it than otherwise, 
I unhesitatingly here stiite that he who has not yet bought a oopy^ and 
does not rush madly, twopence in hand, for one upon reading tiiis, is un- 
wcoihy of the name ol man. I would not be too hard on hLn, or torture 
him unnecessarily. I would read a few other comio ^^^!wwf^fk*^ to him, 
and then I would boil him in oil. 



THAT MAN P.'S HISTOET. 
These Limb appeared in that Man P.*$ Paper the other day. 
* CoNBiDBR Andrew Walla^b, young and bright, 
Ofbhoot, perhaps, of that famed Wallace wight 
Who chased from Falkirk's field the Bnglish foe, 
Now very near six hundred years ago. 
Mr$. J, to the Reeeue, 
Has that Man^ P. his history forgot ? 
Or sold his paper to the Soot ? 
That he so boldly should maintain 
That Wallace cQd the victory gain. 
The " Scots wha hae wi' Wallace bled " 
That day with Wallace tum*d and fled. 
School Board ! call on that Man P., 
And say that you were sent by me. 



THE ONLY JONES. 
(With the kind Ponnisiion of all the Other Jonesoi.) 
Hoe'r^d Ma'am, — ^I am not Thk O.^lt Jones I used ,tobe. I have 
awakened from several dreams, and the illusions of my youth are leaving 
me as rapidly as my back hair. In the innocence of my gaileless and 
diildlike nature, it never occurred to me that the fair inanities, whose 
portraits you may purchase at the generality of Bible warehouses, were, 
as a rule, when performing in Opera Bouffe, much too scantily attired. 
But, last week, the Tim» iu)4 & long article which tanght me how wrong 
I had been, and utt^ly roQlil4 °>®' ^P ^ i^^w I have been wickedly 
blind and ignorant ; 'for, upod my sacred word Of honour, as an Only 
Jones, it never occurred to me that the inanities showed too much of 
their figure. I idways thought that the drawback to three-quarters of 
them was that they had none to show. I did not blame them too harshly 
for this. I presume that one may be good, and even happy, without a 
figure. / am ! 
When I was a gay young dog (this was seme little time ago), another 



gay young dog (a rather gayer dog he was) proposed that we should, one 
nighty sup at Evans's. I thoughtlessly consented ; and, no deubt, would 
have gone had I not met another Mend (a Christian bank ^lerk, 
since transported for forgery), who told me that the songs were lEdecorous, 
and implored me to refrain. I refrained, and have felt happier ever 
since. The other night, however — I own with bitterest shame — I soo- 
cumbed to persuasion. A wicked golden youth waylaid me, and with 
artful arguments persuaded me to make one in a private box overlooking 
tiie fiunous supper-rooms. ''A private box, with a dark wire-blind. 
No one can see you.** I agreed, and went trembling. It is not a very 
wicked entertainment. * * The Chough and Crow " is comparatively 
harmless, and children of tender years might listen to the ** Hardy Norse- 
man " with but little danger. Wicked persons, indeed, may find supper in 
a private box at Byans's a trifle mild, but the supper itself is as good as 
it could be ; and you will find here a peculiar kind of potato, of a 
specially mealy nature, the secret of the growth of which is said to have 
been communicated to Paddy Green by Herr Vom Joel's ghost, with the 
assistance of a distinguished spirit medium. The chops and steaks, too, 
are wonderfully good, and the kidneys and Welsh ral^ts indescribably 
delicious. Looking up (with, I cannot deny, a biggish mouthful of mealy 
potato), I observed much Female Loveliness gating shyly, yet wistfully, over 
the top of the wire blinds of the other boxes in seanih (bnt this ought to 
be printed as though it were said in a whisper) !■ Nuvh <rf the ludeonoiu iwrmoniM. 
I am, however, proud io s^nothipg in the least degree naughty occurred, 
and the golden youth and ][ departed somewhat solemn and sad, but on the 
whole much edified. I «m "Very glad, ilideed, to be able to say so much. 
In futtire let Evans's be called Good Bvans's, for he, she, ihej, or it, 
deserve the adjective. 

The night after our virit to Covent Garden, the very same golden youth 
took me to 'another private box, this time at the Oxford Music Hall. I 
do not profess to be a critic of this kind of entertainment (or of any 
other, except from a wholly frivolous and nnserious point of view), but 
there were several uncommonly good things. There is Miss Bessie 
BoBSBiLL, who calls herself ''The Charming BepresentaUve of the 
Toutiis of the Period." I am not sure, were I the charmfaigest of 
charming ** Eepreeentatives," I should sa^so myself, but Miss Bonehill, 
I must allow, is very clever indeed. There is also a man who jumps 
a good deal, two clever niggers— Oheetebs and Kennedy (thOy do not 
particularize their sex), a^d a poor little child, called " Little Tono " — 
a wonderful gymnast, it must be owned, but it rather made my Uood run 
cold to see him do some of his tricks. Later on in the evening, when 
the golden youth had gone his way in his private cab, I took my place 
in my twopenny yellow omnibus, and rode Westminster Bridgewards with 
Little Todd and a handsomely attired male relation, who carried his 
little brown-paper parcel for him across the bridge. I had half a mind 
to put it to tiie relation that Little Todd should be tended more tenderly. 
I thought to myself that if, by any possible chance, an Only Jonbs, 
junior, were possible, I would not like to see him risk his life and limbs 
that way every evening, however much it brought in. 

What other out-of-tibe-way thing have I leen this week? I will tell 
you — a clever kind of comic lecture at "The OaT«iutish Booms." 
You, maybe, never heard of these rooms ; I, your Only, ^ad never been 
inside them before; but very likely that is my misfortune, not myf^nlt. 
The night I looked in (by the merest chance in all the world), I found a 
full house, and a gentleman of the name of Palmer giving a comic 
lectore. But when I say comic, mind you, I really mean comic. Had 
3^. Palmer half the name of half the popular entertainers, and had 
tiiey half a quarter of his talent, he and they would make fortunes. 
Mr. Palmer ought to do well, and will do well if he does himscU justice 
and works. 

AQ the right-down real clever serious eritics have quite decided (with 
the kind permission of Mr. H. L. Batbman) that the burlesque of Hamlet 
at the Globe is vulgar and stupid. It is, however, neither vulgar nor stupid, 
and Mr. Ieyino's great genius is in no way broa^t into ridicvie by this 
harmless jJeaMUitry. For fifteen years or ther^tbouts, since Robson's 
death, we have, until now, never had a genuine burlesque at any London 
theatre. Hon'r'd Ma'am, pray go and see it ; but, as I said befoire, go 
of course first to the Lyceum, and see the only real reasonable Hamlet 
that ever was. 

NEXT WEEK, DBCE|rBXi^ 16, 

THE RAR5E SHOW,' 

Being the Christmab Dodblb Sumbcb of "Judy." 

HIDBOUSIY HT7MOBOU8 TALES, AHD AWFTTLLT COMICAL 

ILLTTSTEATIOKB. 

Price ad.; Pbst nee, t|d. 



a. 



n 



Pwcs TwopmrcB.] NOW R K A O Y. 



[FostPrkk, 2|d. 



JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAGES 
OBAMMED WITH BXCBTTCIATIirOLY COMIC FICTXmES. 

HUNDREDS OF PICTUBBS, Bv H. K. BROWNS. 

"A 8HILLING8W0RTH OF PHIZ!" 
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A LOT OF NONSENSE. ^ 




I IBI8H {overhear'd in Co. Antritn). 
Jlawker of FUk. Halt Herring— all Alive, 

ALL AUVS! 

iBnt, QfUr all, it wu a dmb{M 
rtcommtndatiii. 



HAD KIM TEEBX! 

StoMi Party {wrat^^lp). Hallo, TBSfts ! mxvd wbat 

too'bb aboot! Who tux DBun are tou Firivo at? 

LitiU 8prat$0H [who oteu hivi <mt). Mr dkar Fbllow, 

I BKI TOUR PARDON. FM 80 WRBTOHRDLT ShORT- 
■tOllTBD, Ton KROW, THAT I RBALLT TOOK TOU POR A 

Partridok 1 



KBAL 800TCH {overheard in Ou BipJilandg). 
Fir»t liial Scotchtnan, Can too Play the FiddlB, 

TORALD r I 

8&cond Rtal Scatehman, No ; ror thr Fldtr too. 




' Portrait of a Little Thing who won- 
dered how People oould make them- 
aelTee so oimspiciiouB. 



! SOYAL 

(JOOD BOY 

THEATRE 

OPERK 
BOUfFE 

LONd 
CLOTHtS 





Portnut of fi Party who haa never 
misaed a single Opera Bouffo slnco 
the Orand Zhtc/Kaw. 



Aunt Be*ty {to Infant Prodigy). Well, Aloy, and wherk is that prettt Box 

or PaINTH I BROUGHT YOU TESTEBDAYt WhaT HAVE YOU I>OKE WITH THBH ? 

Infant Prodigy. Oh, I've Eat Five, and gave tuk RiaT to Ada. The Green 

*UK WAS 80 NaHTV! 



Good Towng Man. Ah, tbu is as it oitoht 

TO BR. TUW VERT RIOBT I'LL TAKE DRAR 

Grandpapa and Grahdmaicma. I can do 

so NOW WrTH PERPECT SAFSTT. 





Picture of a Rabid Rhinoeeros, taken on the spot by a SpecLil 
Con " 



Poor Allv, he u«ver wiii bo properly uudtovtood ! 



■ V. 4k« ' wtw^w^.im *^ mk *r% RiMft flU— 1. B.CL PrtntMl fav WoonvAU. and KmsRR. Mlllsfd Ia^r. Bfanad. W.O.— Wa 
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NOBLB 8p«dmeiis (two in number)! the Price of Admiieion to tbls 
amasing CaniTan u bat Tiropeooe. We make it Twopence so aa 
to keep it more select, and it is patronized by onr English Royal 
Family, the Crowned Heads generally, and all the Nobility and GJentry in 
the Land who have Twopence to spare. Step up ! Step vp 1 ! Be in 
time ! ! ! 

The Interior, believe me, Noble Specimens ! is full of Wonders. We 
have Giants twice the height of the Show who walk about inside. Wf ka?i 
a Plump Lady of astonishing weight, and a Living Skeleton who |^ys 
melodious symphonies upon his own bones. We have a few Foisonous 
Snakes which you will be allowed to fondle, and a Spotted Girl whom you 
won't. Step up ! Step up ! 

Noble Specimens 1 the price of admission I have already mentioned, but 
a| this is Merry Christmas time, and Merry Christmas maketh the heart 
glad, we shall be willing, upon this occasion only, to admit the pair of 
you for Pourpence. ' Step up ! Step-tip ! ! 

Observing with pain, Noble Specimens ! 4in unaccountable reluctance 
upon your part to Step up and to be in time, I will venture to introduce 
for your polite consideration a few of the least interesting objects we have 
inside. The greater part of these objects neglected to Step up and be in 
til^e, and we have had them itoffed as Awful Examples. Those who are 
aiuffed too tightly to talk for themselves I will deeoribe ; the rest will 
qpeak.. After they have spoken. Noble Specimens ! should yon still continue 
BOt to Step up, I myself will take the liberty of Stepping down to you, and 
I flukll moat likely pull your confounded young ears ! 






THE FIRST AWFUL EXAMPLE. 
The Honest Tradetman who did not Answer. 

JOB JOBBER was bom of poor 
bat thievish parents, and their 
example was not lost upon Job. 

Job's father and mother having 
settled down permanently in Mill- 
bank and elsewhere, Job entered 
a grocer^B shop as errand-boy, and 
by unflinching probity and a stead- 
fast application to business, even- 
tually married the grocer s widow. 
This ought to be an example to 
errand-boys. The grocers widow 
was scarcely sixty, and Job was 
twenty-one. The grocer died bank - 
rupt, but Job did not know this 
until a month or two after hi^mar- 
riage. The widow outlived him. 
As I said before, this ought to be 
an example to errand-boys. 

Job was ^ great creature, and 
ought to have been successful. I 
myself always dealt with him,'ex- 
when I oonld fti thUga a iMrihing a pound cheaper at the oppoiition 




shop. I know it cut that man to the quick to have to mingle had plums 
with the good ones for the sake of mere paltry gain, and when he sanded 
the sugar he cried in it Tet what a world this is ! People said his 
Christmas Clnb was a swindle, and his best family mixed tea birch broom 
and stinging nettlea. 

Dear heart I how some people are misunderstood ! 

Brother tradesmen ! (I was once sleeping partner in a baked-potato can, 
■0 I may speak feelingly,) why should a miserable cynigaland unbelieving 
Qovemment come do^-n so heavily upon our weights, and yet make so 
light of our measures I 

I have known good and worthy creatures (tallow-chandlers even, and 
cheesemongers absolutely), men who read family prayers nightly to their 
assembled families and the boy who attended to the shutter department, 
whose hearts have been torn asunder, as it were, when they have been 
compelled to fiddle their little goods and chattels. 

I have known these men to moan and writhe and tear their hair out in 
handfujs. 

Yet, did they fliaeh ? No I 

I repeat it, with pride and fervour, No ! I They did their little adul- 
terations like true-born British tradesmen, and then went with full hearts 
and read prayers. 

At the time he failed I belonged to a co-operative store, and brought 
my groceries home in a black bag, so I conld help him but little. Yet I 
felt bad when he was at last sold up. 

I say again Job ought to be an example to somebody or other* 

On thf day of the sale I took a holiday and attended it. 

I bade Job not to be downhearted, and we had some gin-and»water 
together round the comer at hb expense. 



Q " t 



AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 2. 
The Oo3d Young Kan who Ate too many Maffini* 
AM a good young man. 

You see that from my portrait, 
which tells its own story so well as 
to be quite a speaking likeness. 

The above is not meant to be 
funny ; only wicked young men are 
funny. You observe that my counte- 
nance is serious and very good, and 
you will be glad to hear my morals 
match it. 

I have a small independence. I 
live upon that, and certain pure and 
wholesome edibles. I consider rice- 
pudding nice and tasty, and though 
perhaps it's wrong, my soul is not 
. always above shrimps at tea-time. 
I read a good deal— nothing frivo- 
lous, but Uterature of a solid and 
improving nature. Tea will s^e from my portrait that my eountenance 
is lined wiih thought. Perhaps it is hird lines for one so young and 
guileless ; but no matter, the time vill oome. 

When I was younger than I am now, i osed to suffer from corns. Now 
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TRYINQITON. 

Pint Youvg Scoundrtl to Second Ditto, Look hirv, I sat 1 Doh't tou bi dipibiiit to that Old Ladt ; ir'i hie as tbb6Wxi> a noi 
RoABfiD Tatbr full 0* Gbatt at AROTkiR NA8TT HURORT LiTTLi BoT THi CflRis'icAS AfORi LAST. [But U woM oU a Wicked Story, 



I bare chilblains. Sometimes I rob them with mustard. That smarts a 
good deal. I donH mind that, because the Reverend Mr. Bsllirawat 
sajs it's good for one to smart sometimes, it*s a preparation for what will 
happen to one if one isn't yeiy good. ^ - 

I am fond of my tea, and I UU^e it with sugar— three lumps. I am 
also particularly fond of muffins. Sometimes I am too fond of them, and 
then they don't return my affection. 

This is not as it should be. 

Mr. Belliraway says we shoold always moderate our transports. He 
said this at a Toung Meii's Christian Tevmeeting. He had to find 
the tea and muffins on that occasion. When he came to tea with me, 
subsequently, he 4jdn't moderate till after his fifth cup and thirteenth 
muffin. 

Once upon a time I was beguiled into wickedness by a Bad Toung Man. 
He said, ** Would you like to come with me to Exeter Hall, and hear a 
nioe new Oratorio)" 

I had never been to Exeter Hall, but I knew it was a place where 
Good Toung Men could go. So I trusted myself to the Bad Toung 
Man. 

He took me along a brilliantly-lighted passage to a little door. He 
opened this door with^ a little key, and said, **Go in." I went in. 
Then I looked 

And then I fainted. As soon as I came to mjself I said, " Where 
ami?" 

He said, '* In a Private Box at a theayter." 

I said, pointing to ***** * 

* • And what, 0, what are those ! " 

He said, «< Op«ra Bouffe ladies." 

Then I became unconscious a^n. 

When I recovered, I found myf elf at home i& bed, and the doctor pour- 
ing out something black into a ^hiss. 

I wept and said, *' Doctor, I've bren very wicked. That Op^ra Bouffe 
lies heavy on my soul. I feel it here e'en now.*' 

" Opera fiddlesticks i^' he answered. '' It's Muffins on the Stomach. 
Take this / " 



Q g 



AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 8. 
The Oood Plain Oirl who gloried in It 

JANE FIltESTAFtr was a pfidn 
girl, and was bom so. She 
came of a plain family. Jivi'f 
mother Martha used to say, irhea 
arguing with Jarb's father Saxdsl, 
*• I will be plain with you." **You 
always have been,*' answered 
Sakitrl, who was truthful to a 
fault. 

Some of Jahr's friends were 

pleasant to look upon, and one 

(who died young) was even comely 

(by twilight) ; but Jari did not 

care, and whilst these were walking 

^ abroad on the off chance of living in 

y^, the same century that other girls a 

m trifle less hideous got winked at by 

// small persons with a defective visual 

' arrangement, she read good and 

instructive books, and improved 

her mind. 

When she was twenty-two yean of age she published her first book, 
'*Men : What's the Use of 'emi " which created a profound sensation, and 
made the inferior animals feel very much ashamed of themselves. Thrse 
years later she became president of a society, the object of which was to 
do away with men as much as possible, and the utmost uneasiness was 
felt among unmarried young' gentlemen. Her second work, '* The Mal# 
Creature -a Mistake," was published about this time, and all the male 
creatures who read it were deeply affected. 

Personally, Jarr Pikrstafv was remarkable. Few women have a 
higher forehead, a krger nose, or less abundant back hair. She had a 
tall and commanding figure — quite straight. 

The sentiments expressed in Miss PiunTAft'i woriis quickly took a 
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finn hold on the public mind, and there were npt wanUsf girU of five aimI 
seTvn yean of age who boldly expressed their disbeliel m th« adtantagei 
ol a matrimonial state. That Jamb at thia time ikocoigblj beUtred in 
the tnith of her aignments none can doubt, but six monuil later ihe got 
mairied, and la now the mother of ttiirteen.' ' 




• > i . 9 ii -t 

AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 4. 

the Kan who went to Otlait for a Week, and ii oonyinoed thM Srery. 
thing ia done rrer eo much better OTor There. 

TRAVEL is the thing to improTO 
the mind— at least, them's my 
sentiments. I repeati avec effew- 
siong, as eur lively neighbours say, 
that for opening a man's eyes, and 
improving his style, and giving him 
an air de bong tong, there's nothing 
like travel. Three cheers for travel 
—hooray I 

Look at me, for insianee. If it 
hadn't been for travel (Cidlay and 
back for seven-and-six, rail and boat 
included), I should have been a hig- 
norant hass to this day, speaking no 
language prop^ly besides my own, 
and with an idea that the world 
begun and ended in Little Muggy 
Street, *Igh 'Oroom. 

I don't know whether any of you 
knows Little Muggy Street. My 
missus and me has been in the gene- 
ral line there for five-and-twenty 
year come Janniweny, and neither 
of us had bad a holiday, year in and yearout^ till this autumn. 

My misBus ain't so young as she were, aa one may say, and being nigh 
on twelve etun or thereabouts, she ain't so spry as she used to be. So we 
has a little girl come every rooming to clean the step and scrub about a 
bit, and she says to the missus one day in Auguat, she sayi, " I can't come 
next week, mum." 

So the missus says, ^* Oan't come, Lobb— H»n't come 1" she says, ** why 
can't yer come ? '* 

'* Well, mum," says Lizer, as glib as six people, **Vm going ont-er 
town.V 

Well, this rather fetched us up a-standing, did this universal going out of 
town, and so we thought we would go out of town as well as the nobs and 
the slavey. But the missus says, ' * Bilkihs "— (you will observe the name 
of BuiKuvs writ up over our shop if you go up Little Muggy Street) — '*But) 
BiLKiNS," she says, *' who'll mind ti^e shop ? *' 

<* Oh, blow the shop !" saya I ; " Til find some one to mind the ahop^" 
I says : ** rather than not go, I'll put up the blooming abutters," I says. 

Well, we weren't long a-finding somebody to mind the shop, and off we 
ffoes to Callay for a week (there and back for seven-and-six, aa I mentioned 
before). If you only reckon the sicknesses we had it were eheap, for you 
oouldn't have bought enough emetics for the money to have served ua 
similar. 

We had a fine time in Callay, I must own. They do the thing up prima 
ong Frongie, and no gammon. I picked up the language the very fixit 
day, and the missus suggested that we ehooM hav<e a foreign rig-out, to 
astonish the Baows when we got back. 

"All right, my dear," says I, ** I'm on— you shall be on raygle, and 
rn be de rigger." 

'* Go along with your larka !" says she. But'she had the rig-out not- 
withstanding. 

We really had first-rate lodgings, and the way we grubbed was a 
caution. In the morning, just to lay a foundation, we had a breakfast in 
the English style, and then went in for a daj jewnay. This was very like 
a dinner, only there was not so much of it. 

After we had amused ourselves sight-seeing (they nerer do anything 
else ong Frongse but go about dght-seeing), we began to feel peckish, and 
were quite ready for the deenay. This was always A One. We used to 
dine ar pree feex, as they say ; wliioh means that you eat and drink as 
much as ever you can, and pay one-and-fippenee. And as there's gene- 
rally a band playing everywhere (which is all the French army does when 
there'a no fighting), yon get your music for nix. (N.B.-^This is not 
frengsay.) 

Well, upon my sivvy, alter four or five days of this tort of thing, we 
got regular Frenchified ; I hardly knew myseU, and the missus carried a 
deal of style— quite done the heavy, botii of us did. We were as sorry to 
come badL as a lobster is to behiled. But back we had tq oome. 

We don't mean to stand this LitUe MuMy Stnatooneem much longer — 
we havt got together pretty near all We shall ever want ; and if you don't 
find me !n CaUay ong pairmaooogae, before vMy long, my name ain't 

BtURM. 




AWFUL EXAMPLE, Ko. $. 
Tht_S«riinia Yonng lady. 

I AM a very aerioua young lady. 
Wkyt WhatdoIdoU/orf 
If you are a Wicked Fenon, and are sure the auto- 
biography of a Good Girl will benefit your state I vnU 
oblice you with the same. 

This is a sad, sad world. It is so beoanse moat of tke 
people— girls in partieular — do not view it seriously. On 
the contrary, instead of weeping and wailing over their 
wickedness in sackcloth and aiuLes, most pe<lple, espe- 
cially girla— I don't mean to be personal— are to be 
seen actually on the broad grin in satin trains, or noil- 
tively smiling in sealskin. It is, you say, yery '* meO^' 
to wear satin and sealskin. Perhaps ; but then it is 
being naughty in order to be nice. Mr. Chasuble, the 
youngest, and 1 /or the angelioest of all the curates l^t 
St. Skylight's, says it is most naughty to be nice, and 1 
I am sure Mr. Chasubki must be right. 

Another thing that makes this world so sad is the 
really thoeking desire some young ladies have to get mar- 
ried. 

For my own part, I AaH never marry. No, nevei^ ! 
Never / Dear Mr. Chasubli said, only yesterday, with his eloquent 
eye fixed on me, he would never many ; he oonaidered it wrong fir 
curates to marry. 

And he could never be wrong. Helgfaho I Alaa ! — ^I mean, I amfhaak- 
f ul to feel he is always right— gmto right It ts wrong to aarry. Wkac ! I 
The dear good young'man is quite right not to marry an a ewrio^ssalarifS 

His eye is aUrny eyet I wmld fnarrv him tf he euktd mt to f 

My dear friend, in this dreadful world there are many wMty, bad, 
jealous people— jrtr2t especially— idio aomeljaes cannot contain them- 
selves for horrid spHefulnas and wicked wncharitablenesSf generally In 
connection with Somebody else's Dress, or Appearance. On such oocasians 
these horrid people utter dreadful wicked slanders about o^ier people, tiad 
other people's friends. This is not only wrong, it is simply foolish. 
For by keeping your temper (aa I do), yon preserve your propriety (I 
am doing); and by turning up 3rour nose a decorous trifle (like this), witii 
a ladylike aniff (like that)^ acconpanied by these harmless words, **I 
pity and leava you *' (as I am going to), yon not <m]y hav% the satis&otio|i 
of fbeling that you are behaving in a Ohristian spirit but of ahk> knowing 
that you have gitan the person a good one for heraeu. 

I.am glad I oame away, or I might| reallyi have lost my temper. 

2^ 1 Q ' 'C 



AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 6. 
The Perfect lady, whom Eyerybody raid waa a Per&et Lady. 

MBa MBBEt- 
WBATHBB was 
a perfect lady. Mr. 
MiniiTWBATHUi was 

not alwaya a perfect 
gentleman ; becanae 
sometimes he used to 
beat Mrs. Mbket- 
wiATHU and make 
her ory. 

Mr. Mbuitwbathsb 
waa what is called good 
company (away from 
home). Poor Mit. 

MiaKTWlATHBR WBS 

not very good oompany, 

being rather a damp 

and dismal little wo- 

with an extra 




share of troubles (the twins, and other things) to put up with. 

I am not prepared to say that Mrs. MbbbtwbathBb did not make 
quite as much as it was necessary to make out of these troublea ; al^d 
Mr. Mbrbtwbathbb, who was as joUy a soul aa ever lived (at hia olul^, 
waa Bometimes rather bored by Mrs. MxBjiTWEATiiBn's detaila (last appli- 
cation tor taxes, baby's measles, and so on) when he oamo home with 
muddy boots after one of hia roaring evenin^i. I daretay in like caaa I 
should have been rather bored myself ; but I do not often oome hoibe 
with muddy boots after my roaring evenings. They generally take ni io 
a police-station or a hospitaL 

I can understand withont much trouble thai poor little Mrs. Msunr- 
wvATHBf occsaiooaUyfieund odd honn of her Bfe stale, fiat^ and unprofita^. 
It is a very beast ol a back atneet in whioh they dwelt^a no^bekooghi^ 
Mo which scarce half a dozen stray hansoins wander In a month. Ah 
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me 1 it has come to a sad and dreary pasa, young ladies, when a moffia 
Beir it an excitement and the lamplighter a sensation. 

Ifhtn. Mr. MxBBTWXAT^k broke, they said ''Bless me!'* in tbe 
^ty, and Mrs. Mxrbtwzatbea's mother fetched Mrs. Mibriwsather 
^ome. 

IliaTe ft, however, more particularly upon the authority of the char- 
iroman who worked for Mrs. Mbbbyweathsr, and was Vith her a good 
deal during those last dreadful days, that Mrs. Me&bt weather was a 
perfect lady. 

AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 7. 
The Poet with Short Hair. 

ALGERNON ALFRED 
JENKINS was bpm tb 
poet, but could not afford to 
go on with the business. 
His father, who was a 
cheesemonger, brought him 
up to oheesemongering, and 
his earliest poetical efforts 
were written in an apron. 

Haring made as much 
money as he required out of 
the shop, he embarked in 
literature, upon his fi&ther*8 
death, and made poems. 
By these he made even 
more money than by cheeses, 
and no doubt would soon 
have become &mous, but for 
two serious mistakes. 
■ The first was Jbhkihs— the second short hair. The pubUc generally felt 
JiKKins rather hard to swallow. Alqebnon and Alfbbd were proper 
poet-names, but Jbrkiits spoilt them. However, this might hare been 
got over somehow if it had not been for the short hair. The critics would 
not have a short-haired poet. Even critical persons themselves, as arule, 
incline to flowing locks, and they wouUb&'t and couldn't believe in a crop. 
jEHKiys ought to have known better. One cannot pity him. The firtt 
duty of a literary person with aspirations i« to cultivate a wild and 
picturesque exterior. From the fronts Bothing could be wilder or more 
picturesque than my own aspect, but my boot-heels rather spoil me when 
I am taken a mean advantage of from the back. 
— ^rf«i™a6 — . 

AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 8. 

The Kan who still helieves that laglaad U tlie ereattst Conatry in 
aU the Worid, 8ir. 

|0N^ you tell me, Sir. 

There are fellows going about. Sir, who 
will inform yon that England has deteriorated 
— that the British Lion has had his claws cut 
and hia teeth extracted ; and that when he lies 
down with the lamb it is because he is afraid 
to go past the Iamb ior fsar the lamb should 
turn and rend him. Pooh, Sir — pooh! If 
you'll listen to them, there are fellows who 
will tell you that the moon is made of green 
cheese. 

England, Sir, is the greatest country on the 
face of the earth still, and there is no one 
dare deny it. What says the poet ?—• 

- 'Ti« a glorious charter, dony It who can, 
To be calld by the namo of tax Engliihuian. 

In some measure it w a glorious charter even now, no doubt, though 
Britons are hardly as proud of it. Sir, as they used to be before Mr. 
Ssbbalt started his— well, where are a pair of tongs 1— his newspaper. 
Mark me, Sir, one of two things will happen before long— either Mr. 
Kbnkalt's Englishman will be suffocated by its own bad odour. Sir, or 
else Englishmen- generally will be forced to change their name. But this 
is by the way. 

A flippant American once said, Sir, that when he was in England he 
was afraid to go out before breakfast for fear of falling over the side. If 
thla g^ntleman^had thought a moment, he would have recollected that 

The sea is Merry England's, 
^ite as much as the land is, and that if he had fallen over he would »till 
have been on English territory; Sir ~ or perhaps I should say in English 
fvater. And even .to be4rowned under the dominion of the British flag 
must be better than to live In America. England rules the waves. Sir, 
still; although she might, perhaps (as has been suggested by somebody 
'elsi^ >rho probably suftred from sea-sickness)^ have ruled them a little 
straighter. Her fleets are in erexy sea and her flag in every clime. On 




D^ 



her territory the sun never sets. But perhape you have heard this hafprs. 
You will excuse a little warmth this weather^ Sur. 

The British Lion, Sir, had been in a bad way up to the last few moBtbs: 
He had been muzsled by his Liberal keepers, and phytidced a good deal 
more than was good for his eonstitution. But be ia better now. Hiaprei 
sent keepers don*t want to stir him up wHh a red-hot poker to make Mm 
roar. When he wags his tail. Sir, foreigners begin to wonder whetbet 
there is an earthquake anywhere, and the other nations of the earth fle4 
into comers. The -British Lion is the only thing alive whieh Bumabox 
is afraid of. 

England is England still, Sir. There is more money in Bngland-^more 
brains, more beef, and more backbone— than in all the other eounfcries of 
the world put together. Onoe upon a time. Sir, when there was a dead 
set made against Britannia, she quietly let her ba^ up against the North 
Pole (which is her own private property), put her helmet on, drew her 
sword, and faced the whole world in arms. She oame out of the oonfliot 
unscathed. 

So she will again, Sir, if the necessity arises. DonH talk to me about 
your BisMABCKS and your American generals — they are toy-soldiers, Sir, 
compared with a British commander ! Pooh, Sir, pooh ! — don't dictate to 
me, Sir I Confound it, Sir, I say ! CONFOUND IT I 




AWFUL EXAMPLE, No. 9. 
The Lady who msed to be Serious. 

YOU wouldn't think, to lo6k at 
me now, that I was, onoe 
upon a time, a very Serious One ! 
Perhaps, too, you wouldn't be- 
lieve that there was a time when 
my weight wasn't over seven 
stone ? And I am sure you 
wouldn't give me credit for being 
once very comfortably miserable 
and wretchedly good ? 

But I was, though, all three. 
You may, I dare say, have of teij 
seen me with a basin of broth in 
my hands, and in my ** Sister's 
dress," with the white napk|n 
coming over my forehead, from 
under a black poke bonnet, in 
the streets of Regent and Oxford, 
and the Strand, on my way to 
visit the poor people in their 
native slums. I used to wtiXk 
through these streets only be- 
cause they are nice and aity, and I r^uired a little osone and phee^iDg * 
up before my dose of slums. 

There were, nevertheless, some unkind people who used to tay that we 
''Sisters** put on our peouliar dresS) a&d walked up faahioaable street^ 
just to show ourselves and atftraot attention, for we were too plain to get 
it in the way other ladies got it. But this must have been only ignozance 
and horrid malice — mustn't it ? None of us were ever going to get married 
— ^no, not one of us. We didn't want to, and we took our solemn IHtvys 
all round that we never tmmZrf, and that Tio^'n^— not Dukes even, npr 
even diamonds, should ever, ever tempt us to. 

The same unkind people who made the observations about our dress 
said we said- this just because nobody ever asked us, or were, for the 
matter of that, ever likely to. But this only showed their ignorance 
of human nature — ladies' human nature, you know — more than before 
even, didn't it ? 

It was a bad wicked world in those days ; our slums were full of 
shockingnesses, and the broth-basin-bearing business was sometimes 
very dreary, weary work. My spirits sometimes, too, would get as weary 
as my legs, and I used to feel quite sure then that it was a wioked 
wicked world, and all things were somehow wrong, and everything, as 
the man in the pUy says, " out of joint.** 

One day I was sent to attend upon a very rich man, who was, also, 
a very Wicked one, and (in consequence, of course, of his wickedness) had 
caught it badly with something catching, and nobody would go near him. 
With my careful nursing, I saved that Wicked Man^s life, and, when 
he got better, and his .knees got strong enough, he went down on them 
and asked me to bo— Ait Wife ! 

And, somehow or other, I coincided wi^ his wiahes. 

Then he made me give up the slums, and the broth-basin, and take 

to Operas, Theatres, Port and Madeira, the Parii^ the Bow, Champagne, 

Carriages and Horses, and all sorts ol nice things ; and m order, as he 

said, to make a perfect cure of me, he made me beoomd a jBubseriber ftp 

JtTDT. 

I find this now to be a very jolly world. 

My Wicked Man is a very good husband, and I enjqy mysejf and eretjy- 
thing very much^ indeed, thank yon. 
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NONSENSE FOR BIG AND LITTLE BABIES. 
I HATi and despise the good aad derer hard-headed matter-of-fact idiot 
who sees nothing to admire and laagh over in nursery books. There are 
some solemn noMUes, too (I'd stuff ^em with straw had I mj waj), who 
cannot discriminate between delicioiis nonsense and nnmeaning tom- 
foolery, as there are great literaiy creatares who sneer at low comedy and 
&ncy the while thej can write tragedy, as though a sense of hnmour were 
not absolutely necessary in such a case to keep the Great Oreatares* feet 
upon the right side of Uie narrow boundary line separating the sublime 
from the ridiculous. 

Thank Heaven, I am not as one of these. Mj head is bald, my beard 
is white, my waistcoat protuberates (\t the lower buttons, and my gay old 
joints are somewhat creakSly inclined, yet I can roar at nursery nonsense 
as though I were a big baby, which, to tellthe truth, I dare say I am. In 
fact I know I am, and some of these fine days I will take jou- if jou are 
reiy good and pretty— into a little back room of mine, where there is a 
Httle shelf full of choice volumesi which are very dear to me. Christina 
Rofl8iTn*s charming " Sing- 



Song," gracefully illustrated 
by Abthur HuoHips ; half a 
dozen delightful books fall of 
Cbabus Bsimn's grotesque 
and ^ciful pictures; Ton 
Hood's ** Loves of Tom 
Tucker ;*' Edwiro Lbar's 
"Alice in Wonder Land r" 
Richard I>otli*8 '* Fairies ;'* 
and a scpre of other old friends 
of mine. Every season my good 
bookseller, knowing my little 
weaknesses, sends me a hoge 
parcel of baby literature to 
select from, and everj now and 
then I add something to that 
sacred shelf. Jjet us see ; 
what have we here this 
merry Christnuis time in the 
year eighteen hundred and 
seventy-four ? Firstly, ** The 
Marquis of Carabas, his Pic- 
ture Book*'(RouTLiDOR), with 
thirty-two pages of illustra- 
tions by Waltkr Crars, 
relating to << Pass in Boots, ** 
** Old Mother Hubbard," 
'' Valentine and Otbod," and 
an absurd "A B C." Mr. 
Crank's fun is not of a veiy 
, boisterous nature, but there is 
some qnaiDt quiet humour 
about him, and his drawing 
and colouriog are, as a general 
rule, admirable, aod tbe de- 
Uils delightfal. Both this 
and the ** Goody-Two-Shoes " 
volume (BouTLRDOS) will be 
vastly admired, both by the 
young folks and their papas 
and mammas. 

* * Gingerbread " (Ecu t- 
lbdob), a shilling book full of 
coloured pictores by Busch, 
is of course, being Busch's, 
awfully droll ; end I do not 
see how you could well help 
laughing at the great cat- 
and-mouse tale, even if you are not a baby. 

* * Old Nursery Ebymes, with the Old Tunes,** set to music (Routlrdor), 
is a capital idea hnmoroasly worked out by E. G. D., and will, no 
doubt, be as great a hit as the '* Little Niggers" and other books on 
somewhat the same principle. ' 

The '* Camptown Races " and the *' Funny LiUle Darkies " (Nimxo) are 
bright aod gorgeous, but hardly seem suited for children. Ernrst 
Gri8RT*8 ** Funny Piotnre Book,". however, is wonderfully comic and gro- 
tesque. It might perhape, in some cases, have been better without the 
wonis ; but this if>, unfortunately, observable in nearly every nursery book. 
Ernrst Grisrt was never ceen to greater advantage than in this droll 
volume. 

*< A Choice Collection of Queens and Kings, and other Things " (Cbatto 
& WiNDUs), is a book I find it rather difficult to describe, for I believe 
it is iatended for the especial edification of big babies only. It is written, 
the title-page says, by S. A. Ihe Princess Hzssb Sobwartzrouro, but I 
can find no sueh personage in the "Almanac de Gotha,** and do not 
believe there ever has been such a princess. Yet she is undoubtedly a 



foreign lady, with a language peculiar to herself and a solemnity in talk- 
ing downright nonsense tiuly royal. The three sapient gentlemen who 
made a sea voyage in a wadiing-tub would surely have stayed at hone 
had they lived in the same period as Her Royal Highness, and helped 
her throogh some of the social problems she propounds. Those whd 
would study tbe cruel perplexities of the Queen of Quldiqued, who oottld 
not sneexe without her head, and so, whene*er she caught a eold, the 
gave it (whether the head or the cold is not distinctly stated) to a friend 
to hold ; or of the King of Hoddidoddi, who wore his head upon his body, 
though people said, when he was dead, he n^ore his body on his head ; 
or of the Queen of Kalliboo, who dreamt she was a Wankipoo, yet, 
strange to say, when she awoke, she thought she was a Queekiquoke ; 
yet, stranger still, her aged mother vowed sh6 was neither one nor 
toother. Those who would go deeper into these matters, and learn whafe 
Wankipoos, and Queekiquokes really are, and where and how you catch 
them, had better seek information in the proper quarter. 

It is true that there are not wanting solemnly heavy respectable persons 
who may say that life is too short, and there are too many other aeriooa 

things to think about ; but I 

am not quite so* sure this is 
the case, and I am inclined 
to agree with the Lord Higli 
Chamberlab, Fo Fel, who 
had a secret he would tell, — 
He said, Kochiki hikl Pum, 

But other poopleasidKoFum ; 
Myself (8AT8 THE Panrccss), i 

rather think Ko Foo, 
But that, my dears, 'twixt me 
and you. 

I don't at all see, for my 
part, ,why, this Christmas 
time, we should not put aside 
all unpleasant and difficult 
subjects, and try and settle 
this momentous qoestion. 
Ought it to have been Ko Fum 
or Ko Foo, or was the Lord 
Chamberlain really ri^t lor 
once in his life ! 




REALLY VERY AWKWARD, INDEED! 

Dentitt. Comf, mt Lhtlr Dbir, ard Sit oh mt Kkrr. 
LitUe Dear. No, I shar't, uklrss Mamma dors too.! 



CHBI8TXA8 CBAOXBt. 

It is annoiiiibed that In 
fatiire the aasisUot to 
Jack Ketch will be called 
his '< (H)alter Ego.*' 

Wb Y is one of the rank- 
and-file who has failed to 
obtain prbmotian like an 
illicit machine ? — Because 
he is a Private still 1 

AVuBN is a ship like a 
stereotyper? — When she 
casts her anchor 1 

Lucus a non Lneendo 
—The Daylight Route. 

When is a blind nigger 
like a pencil ? — When he's 
a Black led ! 

CoNsoL-ATiON — Moucy 
in the Three per Gents. 

Why is nkultij^oation 
the most ancient' piiurt of 
arithmetic? — Because it 
was originated by Adam ! 
'•Take the WiU for the 



-Because he can't get 



People who are never likely to 
Deed" — Lawyers. 

Why is a compositor like a cripple?- 
on without a stick ! 

A Man of Letters— A K.O.B. 

Why is a man in a balloon like the Atlantic Cable ?— Because 
a great swell is rolling above him. 

The True Sailor's Knot^— His marriage. 

A Subject of Intense Interest-rBorrowisg money from a— 
Christian ! 

CoMUKORUM FOR BiLLiABD Playkrs.— What ii better than 
pocketing the Red?— Pocketing tbe Beady. 

What a Nigger Minstrel would prMerre with the greatest 
Care — The bones of his ancestors. 

Notice to be nffized to the Doors of tha French AsseaU^J"* 
Business as usual during altercations. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS. 




It U tuoh a pity we do not baye more Snow, and 
Blot lyod Snowballa wHh Btonm in tbem 



INNOCENCE. 
And if vnr a Oirl doMrrod a Good Smack it lai 



COMPUMENTS OF THE SEASON. 
Young Phytic, After tou. Sin. 
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O D 

A MAIDEN from tbe banks of Y 

Was walking by the D, 
And glancing round ber eod-bUck I, 

A comely yontk did C. 
Then coortefyiag, abe laid to B» 
. **TeUme, IbegolU, 
comely youtb, from wbenoe U B f 

Said be, <* I oome from Q. 
Od week-daji I drink doable X, 

On Sundays, D V— 
Yon lee ibeie oanae no ill F X^ 

My name U N E B.*' 
His na^e was N R B, B Z, 

And ken was 11 LB. 



fkCTB KOT XBIITIOiriD 
Iir THE SHAH'S DIARY. 

That tbe Z^ily T^egrapk 
bas tbe largest drculaUon in 
tbe world. 

That tbe Daily Indtpen- 
dent will bare one consider- 
- ably larger. 

That eyery sewing-machine 
manufacturer makes the best 
machine ever offered to the 
public. 

That tbe stople literature 
of the Bnglish is advertise- 
ments. 

That Iket Mo and Ally 
Slops R have sworn eternal 
friendship. 

That the consumption of 
pickled salmon and lobster 
salads at night-time pro- 
duces immediate and dis- 
tressing effects upon the con- 
sumers. 

That the priseipal wild 
animals indinnooe to England 
are-1, the Lundoqruph ; 2, 
the Brumi; S, tbe Skersb. 
ontrane ; i, tbe Pou-Dah 
Monkey. 

That the principal domestic 
animals are the Robe, tbe 
Pennialinah, tbe Countab- 
jumpa, the Organ-grindah, 
and the Manpee. (The last- 
named very barmless.) 

That the English sUtc- 
itixket is held at North 
Woolwich Gapdens, where 
some of tbe &irest maidens 
in tbe land may be purchased 
at prices from one shilling 
upwards. 

That tbe sale of malt 
liquors and strong waters 
in England ia confined to 
Umd-fide travellers. 

That nobody knows what 
• hond-fide traveller is. 



tt!!! 
" You've broke my peace, ! M L E, 

Of mind — love's sharp R 
Doth pierce my heart 1 I'll cross 
ibeO, 
To pine in I 0.'* 
"0 ! NRE,0, gonoti" *• Y f " 

* ' I cannot part with B I 
I'd marry U at once, F I 

Thought U had L S D." 

• ♦ ^* ♦ # 

He'd not. She died in Bast S X, 

And he in Y B. 
There needs no moral to N X, 

Nor sing N L E Q. 



Shouldn't be surprised if the Feltniakers refused to feel for him. 
Shouldn't be surprised if tbe Combmakers were not to com(b)e on bis 

side. 
Shouldn't be surprised if the Fruiterers refused to give him bis desserts. 
Shouldn't be surprised, if the Benchers had lived.in the days of Nebu- 

CHADNEZZAR, whethci' they would ever nave admitted him to 

* ' Gray's Inn " ! 

A *'F00L AND A FaHATXO" I 




TIME BILL FOR THE CHSISTXAS PAHTOMIMES. 

P.M. 

6.0— Studt of exterior of theatre doors. 

6.16-Obaff. 

6.30— Rush, crush, and payment for standing-room. 

6.40— Disposal of bats, coats, and oranges. 

6. 45— Whistling, stamping, 
and bills of the play. 

7.0— Appearance of _ tbe 
band, yells and orange-peel. 

7.15— General tuning- up ; 
more orange-peel. 

7.80— Overture, whistling, 
and still more peel. 

7.40— Curtain, "Sit down 
in front!" "Silence!" awe 
and perspiration ! 

7.45— The Dungeons of the 
Demon Draggletail. 

8.15— Exterior of Dame 
Dimple's Cottage— real pigs! 

8.30— Nuts, cakes, and 
oranges. 

8-50— Tbe Ebony Gates of 
Blue Lsnd, leading to tbe 
Realms of P&t6 de-Foie-Gras ! 
Rising of tbe early Aspara- 
gus ! ! Grand Ballet of tbe ; 
Sulks II! 

9.80— fbe Skirts of tbe 
Forest, out short for the occa- 
sion ! 

10.0— Grand Transforma- 
tion— "Oh, 'evenly!" 

11.0 — Recovery of bat», 
shreds of coats, snd empty 
ginger-beer bottles. 

11.1 5 —Rush, crush, and 
fresb air, baked poutoes, and 
long drinks. 

12.0-Penny' buses,-r"No 
room inside." 



A LITTLE TOO SEVERg, PERHAPS. 

Clever Creature (getting up from Piano). How do tou ltkb that. Miss' 
Candour? It's the "Mistlbtob Bough/' with YABtATioNS. Thb Varia- 
tions ARS MT OWN Composition, Miss Candour. 

Miss Candour. Will, now, it I didn't think thkt wkrb t 

[Clerti' Cfreature tmiUi sadly, and almost makes up his mind ntrer to play 
them again. 



To m$ke an Opera Bonffe. 
To several catching melodies 
by popular French composers, 
add some English lines of your 
own (tbe fewer tbe belter); 
throw in balf-a-dosen home- 
made jokes, and then serve 
up with a sauce piquante of 
attractive dresses, pretty faces 
(if you can get them), a very 
small quantity of talent (as 
it comes expensive), some 
good scenery, and plenty of 
cotton wool. 



SHOULDN'T BE SUEPRISED. 

FooR Mr. Krnbalt ! I am lost in wonderment at bis disbenchment and 

disbarment by the Honoarable Society of Gray's Inn ! 
I wonder what will next happen f 
Shouldn't be surprised if the boyal College of Physicians prescribed his 

Proscription I 
Shouldn't be surprised if tbe Royal College of Surgeons proceeded to 

dismember him I 
Shouldn't be surprised if the Royal Academy hung him. 
Shouldn't be surprised if tbe Goldsmiths' Company thought him gilty. 
Shouldn't be surprised if Apothecaries' Hall scrupled to denounce him. 
Shouldn't be surprised if the Fishmongers refused to give him a plaice 

at their table and laid him by tbe 'eels. 
Shouldn't be surprised if tbe Worshipful Company of Skinners flayed 

him alive. 
Shouldn't be surprised if the Merebaat Taylors cut him out. 
Shouldn't be surprised if the Vintners made him whine. 



Price Twopkscb.] N O W R K A D Y, 



[PostFrxb, 2|ix 



JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAGES 
CRAMMED WITH EXCRUCIATIHgLY CpKIO PIOTUEBS. 

BOOKS FOR flHR ISTWAS ANO THE WI NTER EVENIN88. 

PasT Fr8K» lB.SJd.*HnNDREDS OF COMIC PICTUBIS, mr H. K. BROWNR 

"A SHILUN GSWORT H OF PHIZ!'» 

BOMB PLAYFUL EPISODES IN THE GABBER OF 

ALLY SLOPER. 

760 COMIC PICTURES. Onk Sbilliko; PuBT Fas% Is. f^d. 
TlYE HUNDBED HUMOROUS PICTURES. OniSbuxino; Poif Fr««, Is-SJd. 
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CHRISTMAS: AN EPIC. BY "OLD '7 A." 




Ohubtmas comes bat onoe a yeM*, 
It oomet brardy when it comeii thoogh ; 

Flnm-piiddiiigi we eat all the year — 
like these, they're not stuck with plums so. 



llinoe-pies come then, and mistletoe, 
A parasite esteem'd by misses ; 

For e'en the anoientest come then 
*' Fermiseaoosly " in for kiisee. 




Christmas comes but onoe a year, 
And some folks say so much the better ; 

To dear confiding Doctor Cxuxp 
I year by year grow greater debtor. 



He brings me aqnills, he brings me pills, 

He*8 Uberal in the way of plaster ; 
His boy in buttons calls each day, 

And says, ** Here's more nice things from master.** 




KVtHi'R^ 



Christmas is a jolly time- 
Yes, every one calls Christmas jolly ; 

My sister^s gone into the House, 

And they've sold up poor Uncle Kollt. 



Christmas comes but once a year, 
And Christmss games (I nerer play 'em) ; 

At Christmas, folks send in their bills 
(A good old custom !) — ^nerer pay *em ! 



TOTING MEN OF THB PEEIOD. 
Ko. 8.— A Oovemmeat Ofioe Toung Xaa : ** Xr. FerdinaBd Chick.*' 
Ma. PsBSUiAKD Chiok is a very nice young man, with "aspirations." 

Some of Firdikahd's friends say (behind F^bdisajid's back) he would 
be still more nice minus the "aspirations"; and some of his enemies — 
for even a Chick has enemies, such a Wickoi Worid is this !— declare his 
" aspirations" are apt to bore them, after he has been letting them have 
them, say, an hour or so without stopping. 



As a certain cruel fact, Mr. FuDiirAHD Chiok, in a certain way, resem- 
bles his name. He means well, is duly imposing, and goes off with a 
bang, as it were, as " PiRDivAiro*'— he is, indeed, one may say, quite the 
PsRDDrAHD— but he is literally " nowhere " at the ** finish *' ; to keep up 
the sporting parlance, he never "gets home," — he is only Chiok, after 
all, and he can't get over or beyond that cruel fact. 

As "Fkbdihaitd" our young hero is a Poet, a Great Mah, a distin- 
guished thing in ^^ters, a no end of a oner in legal luminaries, a — in 
fact, a regular Whatnot. 
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As Mr. Chick, however, he is —quite the Chick — in fact, quite quite 
so, and turns down his quarter margin, and ties up bundles with red tape 
from ten till four daily at Her Majesty's Pounce-box and Paperweight 
Department. 
ilr. Chick is a bachelor, but he has "aspimtions" otherwise. 
Mr. Chick lives in a highly genteel way in a highly genteel boarding- 
house ia Great Mausoleum Street, Sarcophagus Square, where he is the 
centre of **a select circle, musical, cheerful, but refined"; for which 
truthful statement (if you won't believe this writer) please refer to adver- 
tisement M per above. 

Mr. Chick, as a nice young man of regular habits, does not carry a latch- 
key. Sometimes, indeed, when he feels himself rather more quite the Fer- 
dinand than usual, he borrows old Colonel Buck's key, and urges on his wild 
career at ** the play,' where he worships Beauty at ita^Jiewitchingcst (and 
perhaps its cotton wool-est) from the third row of the pit, and finishes up 
a roaring evening and a mutton-chop at Ey^aks's. 

This is, however, unwonted dissipation on the part of our young man, 
^d he always takes a solemn vow 
— after .he has reckoned up his 
expenses— that he won't do it 
again ; sometimes he also takes a 
blue pill. 

Perhaps it would be too cutting 
and cruel to say that Mr. Chick is 
*' what might be expected " as a 
** result" of the new Civil Sfervice 
Competitive Examination system ; 
the C. S. Commissioners might 
say they could do a great deal 
towards the making of a Nincom- 
poop, but that they would not 
really venture to claim all the 
credit of a Ferdinand Crick. 

Our worthy young friend, how- 
ever, prides himself — as ** Fer- 
dinand" — on being a *' result " of 
the Examination system, whereas 
some of ^he senior officials of his 
Department, who came in before 
the system, go on in like manner 
with respect to themselves on not 
being.) This must be, though, only 
horrid envy on their part. 

Nevertheless, and notwithstand- 
ing the envious sneers of ignorant 
folks, our Ferdinand was, once 
upon a time, for a period of half a 
dozen months or so, a great gun at 
learning. He had a fine natural 
genius for cramming and stuffing, 
as a youth of tender years, and he 
took that fine natural genius with 
him to Grinder, M.A., the cele- 
brated "coach," who crammed 
and stuffed him to suffocation 
point with sage matters, for all 
the world as though he had been 
a prize turkey, or, *as turkeys are 
not sage ones, shall we say — goose ? 
In good sooth, it is wondrous 
the amount of stuffing Grinder, 
M.A., managed to put into Ferdi- 
nand's poor little head. As for 
dates DOW, why, you'd never be 
able to count 'em ; and as for nice 
useful facts, why, Ferdinand could 
give *em to you in such a way and 
in such a lot as would positively take your breath away ; whilst, as for 
all sorts of useful information most admirably calculated to assist him 
in his Pounce-box and Paperweight duties, why, Ferdinand could give it 
to you so as to make you gasp again. 

For instance, Ferdinand could tell you right off not only how many 
thousands of feet in round numbers Chimborazo is above the sea, but he 
would give it you pat to the exact half- inch. He could tell you not only 
how lAany tons of water overflowed from the Nile at its last rising, but 
he'd slap it into you to the last gill without so much as winking. 

There never was such a fellow as Grinder, M.A., and in one young 
man's estimation, at all events, there never was, or ever would be, such a 
deuce of a fellow as Ferdinand Chick, Esquire. 

Mr. Chick's *' chief* at the Pounce-box and Paperwei^'ht, who was 
a notoriously irreverent person, and lay in bed on Sunday mornings, 
declared that Mr. Chick's learning was all "gammon" (with an adjective 
in the superlative prefixed). 

But the Civil Service Commissioners, surely, must know better than 
Mr. Chick's ** chief." 




Our Ferdinand takes the head of the table at the ** select establish- 
ment " in Great l^lausoleum Street, and it is a pleasing sight to see the 
worthy fellow bringing his great mind down to a little sort of long 
division sum over the bacon dish, so that he can send a piece round 
to each boarder, or solving this problem at the six-o'clock dinner. How 
to help five cutlets without mortally offending the sixth boarder I 

At twenty minutes to ten Ferdinand begins to brush his hat and put 
on his gloves ; at the quarter to, he makes a start for the Pounce-box and 
Paperweight ; at a quarter past he reaches the Pounce-box and Paper- 
weight. The mysterious rites of that inscrutable Department are then 
performed until one-fifteen. An interval then takes place for ** refresh- 
ments. " 

♦ ♦ * * * * This is the interval. 

More rites— mysterious ones— are then performed until a quarter — they 

do nothing by halves at the Pounce-box and Paperweight Office, except 

** refreshments," and then it's only *' half -an' -half " — a quarter to Four. 

The mysterious rites then are put away in mysterious baskets, in order 

. , that still more mysterious ones 
' may be performed upon them, and 
they may, in due course of time, 
be made sufficiently mysterious to 
be given over for the mystification 
of a patient public. Our Fer- 
dinand then washes his hands, 
makes a new back -parting /in his 
hair, has another go-in at his hat, 
and, as the clock strikes Four, 
makes another parting — a de-part- 
ing, in fact, from the Pounce-box 
and Paperweight. 

Our nice young man derives 
the whole of his income from the 
Pouncebox and Paperweight De- 
partment; nevertheless, when he 
feels more quite the *' Ferdinand" 
than usual, he '* confounds" the 
P. and P., and dechires the P. and 
P. to be a ** sham," a ** ridiculous 
imposition on the country," and 
a •* humbug." 

For my own i)art, I don t use 
enthusiastic language. No, not 
even to a ''sham," a '^ridiculous 
imposition on the country," or a 
"humbug." 

That is why I won't say any- 
thing more about Mr. Ferdinand 
Chick. 



SO 



EVERYBODY! 



PLEASANT FOR 

This is good hind A unt Betst, bringing her Nephews a present of 
some nice Books, not silly TaUSf hut things to improve the mind. How 
delighted her Nephews will he to sec her, and what a surpnse it wHl be 
to them, and what a surprise it will be to Aunt Betsy, when she tuims 
t/ie corner uheix they are waiting^ and gets a nice hard snowball on Hie 
nose! 



ANSTORS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
[Evidently intended fvr some oilier 
Publication, and published here by 
mistake.] 
No Popery. — You are right in 
your assumption that there have 
been at different times some elderly 
females at St. Martin's- le-Grand, 
but for all that the Postmaster- 
General is not the Scarlet Lady. 
We cannot tell you whether his 
idea of painting the pillar letter- 
boxes in that colour was suggested 
by a perusal of ** The Scarlet Let- 
ter." Your story of the bullock 
that got mad and tossed one of the 
pillars into the next street seems 
to want some confirmation. 
Blown Up.— We are sorry for you, but your account of the domestic 
explosions, of which you are so frequently the victim, are insufficient for 
us to determine whether your good lady is descended from a Powder Monkey. 
Ask Darwin. 

DoaoYREL. — Certainly " Brummy" will rhyme with ** dummy. '| But 
if you are thinking of sending us any poetry (?) with those rhymes in it— 
please don't. 

Prodgered. — We don't pity you a bit. Writ6 to some other paper if 
you want sympathy. Try Lloyd's. 

F. Jknkinson. — We really do not know why the editors of some comic 
papers strenuously object to their papers being so denominated. Perhaps 
it is tjieir modesty, or perhaps they are too conscientious. Tic don't 
object to it. 

Pjisoned. — We don't wonder at it. We have no patience with you, 
drinking that abominable "Gladstonb Claret," and the finest **Pniz" 
in the world only a shilling. 
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TOOTLETUMTALES. 

No. 14.— The HI Windi the Bickety Chimney-pot, the Unlucky Pedestrian, the Unsuccessful Doctor, and the 
Enterprising Undertaker who made a Good Thing by it. 



CHAPTEE I. 

THK ILL WIKD's STATKMEZIT. 

I AM an 111 Wind — a regular north-easter, and 
last Taeeday veek I was oat on the spree. 

I had be^n haying a deuce of a day of it. I 
had got down a lot of peopIe^s coat coU&rs, and 
given a lot of them stiif necks. I had chapped 
a lot of lips and ears, and given a few persons 
sharp twinges of neuralgia. I blew a lot of hats 
off, and made a lot of women's noses red, and 
killed a man in Fentonville. 

That was the best Urk of all. 

He was a nice comfortable plump old gentle- 
man, with a bald head and a benevolent aspect 
He was an old gentleman who never gave a 
farthing to the poor from the day of his birth te 
the day of his death. He let several near rela- 
tions die in the workhouse or starve at home in 
their native attics, but he took the very greatest 
possible care of himself, and wrapped himself 
up, and kept his feet nice and warm, and lived 
by rule, and took pills and powders at regular 




TUIS IS*TUB DREADFDL ACCIDEMT. 

intervals, and would probably have lived half a 
century longer if I hadn't dropped a rickety 
chimney-pot upon the top of his head and put 
an end to him.. 

Whew ! 00 ! I went straight off to sea, then, 
and drowned a lot of sailors. More larks ! 



CHAPTER II. 

tHB 0HIHNBT-P0T*8 DBPOSITION. 

I WAS a really first-rate Chimney-pot, only I 
had not been fixed on properly. 

Before I was fixed on to the chimney, it used 
to smoke awfully. I cured it. It was not my 
fault I came down so heavily on the poor gentle- 
man. It was the wind's fault, and the old 
gentleman's for getting in the way. I gained 
nothing by breaking the gentleman's head. 

I was sorry to do it. I would rather have 
broken the head of the' man who fixed me up 
80 badly. 




*miB IS THE UNLUCKY DOCTOR. 

CHAPTER IIL 

tHB ICBDIOAL TBSTIM05T. 

I AM an unlucky wretch. 

I bought Dr. Gullivxb's practice when he 
hadn't got one to sell. I was three weeks in the 
house without a patient ; and the day I got one 
a wretched pauper, who happened to be dying in 
a dirty little back street, chose to send for me. 

I must either leave my one solitaiy patient 
or let the pauper die. I did not leave the 
patient, and the pauper did die, and they called 
me a brute in the local journal, and I was re- 
primanded by the coroner, and the one solitary 
patient left me, and I never got another tiU 
this confounded chimney-pot case. 

The chimney-pot case occurred in front of my 
house. I knew the deceased gentleman by sight, 
and when he was knocked down ran out bare- 
headed, and carried him in my arms into the 
surgery. I felt that if I could cure him I 
should make my fortune. 

I didn't cure him. He died instead — died 
obstinately in spite of able and scientific treat- 
ment, and his relations were good enough to say 
it was my bungling. 




THIS IS THE UNLUCKY DOCTOR CURSING THE POOR 
CHIMNEY-POT. 



There was a coroner's inquest, and the 
coroner was good enough to reprimand me 
again, and the local journal had a few more 
leaders about me. 

I finally decided to close my shutters, and 
am now thinking of selling matches for a 
livelihood. 

Curse that chimney-pot ! 



CHAPTER IV. 

THB UNDBRTAEBR's SUMXIKQ-UP. 

I AM in the black trade, and bury people on 
economical terms. I shall be very happy indeed 
to bury any of my readers, and will do it as 
cheaply and elegantly as any house in town. 

Give me a trial and you won't be dissatisfied. 

Before the little chimney-p6t business I was 
in a very small way, and buried hardly anybody. 
This made me feel dull, and when I felt dull I 
looked out of window. 




TfllNGS A LADY WOULD LIKE TO KNOW. 

(With many Apologies to Xr. Southgate.) 

What on earth it is which induces those Robinson girls to 

make suchjperfect frights of themselves, and go about so ridica- 

looslj. 

Why one's papa cannot afford to buy one a sealskin jacket as 
well as the Miss Jenkinsons' papa. 

Whatever Arabzlla Jeneinson can possibly see in that in- 



THIS IS THE UNDERTAKER DAKOINO HIS FAKDAKG^ ! 

I was looking out of window when I saw the 
old gentleman get the cracker, and I said to 
myself, ** That's good for trade !" 

When I saw the doctor taking him into bis 
surgery I felt that I ought to be eneiigetio. I 
rushed over, therefore, and learnt the old gen- 
tleman^s name and address, and left one Of my 
professional cards with his housekeeper. 

It was a delicate way of breaking the accident 
to her, and she seemed to think so. Subse- 
quently I got the job. 

It has done me a lot of good. It was 
universally remarked how very handsomely 
I did the thing. I took the local journal, 
round the comer and stood hot gin-and- 
water, and everybody wanted to be buried by 
the same establishment. 

The old gentleman's money led his relations 
into excesses which in some cases proved fatal. 
I buried the fatal oases handsomely. 

I got quite to feel like one of the &mily. 

I have preserved the ohimney-pot, and when 
business is slack I dance fandangos round it, 
and enliven it with comic songs. 

^gniticant little Mr. Smiffins, that she is always going about 
with. ;3 

And what Mr. Smiffins can possibly find attractive in that 
great dairymaid-boking Arabella Jeneinson to make such an 
absurd fuss over. , 

How it comes about that men-kind generally cannot^ see any- 
thing absolutely quite too lovely in one's married sister's baby — 
the darling little tot! 

How men can be so altogether horrid as to go out shooting with 
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naaty gnus and things, wid kill the poor hannlsss hares and 
rabbits. , 

yniateTar it is which papa finds so very interesting in those 
drea^ politics, that he is always prosing oTsr abont that dreadful 
Mr. Gladstomb. , . . _ 

Whether the transit of Venus has anythmg to do with leap 
year, that men seem so anidous about it 

Why horrible cows and sheep are allowed to be driven about 
the streets, frightening people out of their lives. 

How many new drra&as one will have next year. 

Why all the eligible partis one meets are old and ugly ; and 
all the handsome young feUows have not money enough for two 
people to live on. 

Whetiier it is not much better for one to be sweeOy pretty than 
awfolly clever. 

What husbands are for, if not to pay milliners* bills. 

Why women cannot 
have votes if they want 
to. 

And, finaUv,— 

Whether . One is Ctoing 
To Be Marzied One's Self 
in Eighteen Hundred and 
Seventy-five ! 




PINS AND NEEDLES 

Vir«m Ja«y*s Wcik-kn. 
*J^ A STBAMOK incident 
has disturbed the clerical 
mind. It will be remem- 
bered that, dnrinff the 
progress of the Public 
Worship Regulation Bill 
through the House of 
Commons, last soasion, a 
clause providing an appeal 
to tbe Archbishops was 
inserted, in spite of the 
most violent opposition of 
Mr. Gladstonb. At a 
Ritualistic meeting held 
lately, a dgrgyman named 
West stated that, as soon 
as the clause was carried, 
Mr. Gladstonb went to 
two Ritualistic Bishops 
and told them that, if the 
clause should remain in 
the Bill, he would hold 
himself free as to Dises- 
tablishment, and that 
thereupon telegraphic 
messages were sent to 
the Bishops absent from 
London, to come up and 
deal with the question 
when the Bill came back 
from the Commons. The 
story about the employ- 
ment of the telegraph 
has been denied by three 

or four members of the , , ^ ^ - t j^« h .♦ 

Episcopal Bench, who happened to be " absent from London at 
the timeTandBfr.WBsrnowadmitsthatthat part of his state- 
ment rested upon insufficient authority; but what is vwy re- 
markable, as tfie How has pointed out, is that the PorUon of 
Mr. West's sUtement which Si so damaipng to the reputation of 
Mr. Gladstonb remains without contradiction. 

♦^^♦ QooTATioH by an Habitual Criminal— <?i«o<i absurdum ett ! 

V ZooLOOicAL Song, dedicated to Mr. Fbank Buckland— 
*• The Watch on the Rhme "-ooeros. 

%♦ Thb man whose attention was riveted has since had it 
fixed by coaguline. 

♦»♦ To be avoided in Cold Weather— ChOi vinegar. 

*jk Is a musknan guilty of an assault when he "beats time"? 

\* A Chahob voa Ma. Bass.— It is rumoured in aboriginal 



N I C 



Engaging Child (to Lidy Visitor), 

TOV OAKS SHI WOaU> HOT ?&S98 YOU 

Cold Hsat . 



circles that ••Spotted Tail" and a few enlightened followers, 
ansiotts to become as civilized as their white-fisoed brothers, 
have decided to drink nothmg but pale ale. 

•«* It is announced that the railway companies geuerally are 
aniious *' to re-establish friendly relations with the Midland," 
with which they had aU quarrelled. " Bringing about friendly rela- 
tions " is a very good notion for Christmas. Quick safe trains at 
cheap fares are sure to result in a vast quantity of friendly rela- 
tions spending Christmas together, and can hardly be oflf bringing 
about an increased dividend at the same time. Perhaps the 
companies will take the hint. 

♦♦♦ A oBLBBaATBD chcmist who recently analyzed " the milk 
of human kinduess," found it contained 12 per cent, or at 
least one shiUingsworth, of " Paiz." Samples of this remark- 
able fluid may be seen on application at 78, Fleet Street, B.C. 

Doors open from 9 till 6. 
Saturdays from till 2. 

\* Undbb the omin- 
ous heading of '* News of 
the Vatican,- the Timsi 
announces that Mr. Glad- 
8T0MB*s house inCsrlton 
Gardens is to let What 
does it mean ? Is Pro- 
teus meditating a fresh 
wheelabout? Jqdt asked 
a very stanch *' Liberal " 
what he thought of the 
matter, who replied that, 
for his part, he was not 
surprised at Gladstone 
let&ig his house, for it 
was well known that his 
upper story had been un- 
furnished for some time 
past. 

. ♦** Thb " Noose " of 
the World— Matrimony. 

\* Seasonable Inter- 
ludes we may expect at 
most of the Theatres on. 
Boxing Night — The 
Waita! 

\* A Good Substitute 
for a Christmas Tree^ 
Bum shrub. 

\* Sib WiLFBiD Law- 
son is expected to deliver 
a series of lectures at 
Exeter Hall upon the 
tight rope. 

%* " The Great Plague 
of London " Cabmen- 
Mrs. Pbodobbs I 

\* Most Favourable 
Resort for London Brew- 



FOR MAMMA. 

Do STOP TO Disheb! Ma said ir 

AMD THBH we OOUU> BAT UP TBS 



ers— Malt(a). 



♦»♦ Query by a Little 

Boy who is old enough to 

know Better-I. the Deal School Bowd « ^road a. its long, or 

'•^•"maitmi ot Taste— The late prize pig at the Agrioijltural 
Hall 

♦-♦ The London School Board has just resolved to bon«)w 
jg77*226 from the PubHc Works Loan Commu«ionera. andas 
this sum makes the whole amount borrowed «P. ^^ '^« PJ^°* 
time jeia30,926, it is rumoured that apphcaUon ^ to be made to 
Parliament for permission to change the title of \^^^o^^'^ J°; 
stead of " The L. S. B./' it is proposed to caU it in future :iJie 

V Hint to Deserters— Look out for Corporal Punishment 
and Private Confinement . . • ^* * 

♦^* SiAsoNABLE Advick !— Iu sMppsry weather it is better to 
avoid running up bills! 
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*•* TT^^K SALE, Cheap, the Owner having no farther Use 



r< 



for them, a Wig and Gown ; the latter of Black Silk, 
the former in Capital Condition, not having had anything in it 

worth naming for a long time. — Apply to Mr. K t (late of 

Gray's Inn), Britisher Of&cef Seven Dials'. [Adtt. 

*^* The most ferocious animal, after the rhinoceros, at the 
Zoological Gardens, is the snap-dragon. ( Vide Buffon.) 

\* A CHEAP method of lighting the streets at Bath is by the 
nse of farthing dips. 

*i^* CoNUNDBUH for the Carlists— Is it fonny being riddled 
with shot ? 

♦,* By a Royal Engineer^— What la the horse power of a 
donkey engine ? ' 

THUMB MAJRKS 
On H«w 3ookt, Fietiir«s» Faintinga, and otker Things. 

AxoMO the children's bookiTl had not spaoe to mention last week was 
" Pn887*8 Picture Book " (RouTMDaa), a very pretty little volume for 
young children. ... 

'* Here we are Again ^^ (Nimxo), a seiiei of pantomime scenes, hrightly 
coloured, And likely to please young folks, and the Lord Gliamba*lain too, 
as far as the Columbine's ankles are concerned, of which half an inch is 
on no occasion visible, owing to the ingenuity of tiie good artist in arrang- 
ing his groups. This is as it should he. 

'* WMttington and his Oat" (Nimmo) will probably be a greater 
favoorite. There is ttOaeUm abpul th&ilhuttraUoB&, 

''The Lion*B Reception" (Routlbdgb), is a good idea, and ought tp be 
^pular, and Bobbbt Bubm8*b *' fioUn's Christmas Song" is also a very 
happy iJiought. 

Appealing to the same class is Nimmo*s '' Beautiful JJotures for the 
Toung." Some of these are executed wdih gnat care, aad tibipigh, perbaps, 
an jurt-critic might find &ult with others, as a whole they will be widely 
popular in genteel nurseries. 

"The Ftmtastic History of the celebrated Pnaaor/' by Alprbd 
Assoi4aT (S^ifsov Low k Co.), is a book to-'deli^t big and lijbtle chil- 
dren. I r^nember the time when M. Assolaht's remarks about English 
habitaand customs were received with but little &vour over here, but this 
time he is on safe ground in the terra incognita ci-wlMi he discourses, and 
the wOd and wonderful tale he has to tell h6 tells well The illustrations, 
by "Tan Dargent,'* of which there are upwards of one hundred, are 
extraordinarily clever, and without the signature might be attributed to 
I>o&£ 

Of the illustrations to '* The Sea-Gull Bock" (Saxsoit Low & Co.), 
by B ATARI) and Ferat, the same may almost be said ; the story itself, by 
Jules Sasdbau, is full of fun and excitement— a book which every boy 
alive should try and get hold of. 

" The Licensed Victuallers' Year Book for 1875 *' (Gale) is the third 
issue of a work which brewers, hotel-keepers, and all connected with the 
sale of liquors, will find of great value. 

"Hogg's Gardener*B Year Book and Almanac" (sixteenth year of pub- 
lication) is a valuable work, which gardeners, professional and amateur, 
should purchase. 

^ Shorthand Simplified " is the title of a little book by Mr. Wallace 
Brohib, and his system is very clOTer and very simple. 

The December number oi London Society contains a very amninng article 
by Mr. Davbbport Adams about a new American humorist — Hr« 
Wabhxr. Mr. Warner is a oomic gardener, and even the great Ally 
noight read his experiences with profit. 

A very good number of Bdgravia. I don't much care for the article 
on Hamlet, but Mr. Bsoott's *'01ub Servants," and Mr. Baker's 
"Theatrical Scenery and Effects," and Blr. Sala'b *' Cookery" are 
very good. A wonderful person that is who writes ''People whom we 
Miss " ; only, if I had known as many celebrated people so intimately my- 
self, I could hftve told you something even more surprising about them, 
— perhaps. 

Many hundreds— thousands, perhaps— buy the Christmas Numbers of 
the Graphic and Illustrated London News who never think of purchasing 
the ordinary weekly numbers ; though, for my part, I canH quite under- 
stand life without one's Times and illustrated paper. The Christmas 
Numbers, however, are things which really must be bought, and this year 
they are both excellent. 

A page of J0DT is hardly the proper place to discuss the Archbishop 
ov Cahtbrbury's ** Current Fallacies respecting SupematuralBeligion,'* in 
this month's MacmiHan. Probably one or two among Judy's clerical readers 
— because I am informed that it is from the clergy alone that the 
oomic papers receive all the profane jokes — might think otherwise 
Mr. Stapletor's article upon the **Grsville Journals" will be read 
with interest, and no doubt his remarks respecting the impropriety of 
some of the Grbville revelations are quite correct. Very probably the 
papers that have quoted them — five or six columns per diem — think so too. 

3he cabman fiend at length has found his master. A diabolically crafty 
little bit of machinery has been invented by Mr. Morris, of Birmingham, 
by which, with the aid of a map, you can in a minute ascertain the distance 



from one place to another, and bo be able to know what is the right fare. 
You don't catch me going about any more, my good and worthy London 
cabmen, without Mr. Morris's chartometer in my pocket. Look out, all 

of you ! 

THE ONLY JOISTES 
OK THE COMING PANTOMIXES. 

Hon'r'd Ma'am, — Next week the pantomimes are going to set in with 
much more than their usual severity, for this is really going to be a pan- 
tomime year par excellence, and a dozen or more pantomimic entertain- 
ments of one kind or another will be given ia London. Owing to my 
influence with several amiable old persons who sweep the orange-peel off 
the pit floor during the day time^ I have been pre^nt at many re- 
hearsals, and am in a position to make various important revelationB oC ^ 
what is in store for the happy sight-seers. 

Owing to the virtuous outburst in the Times and other journals, sug- 
gested, I am informed, by some playful observations made a £iw weeks 
ago by your Only about the Lovely Inanities whose ndrtraits are to be ; ; 
found in a West-Strand Prayer-book emporium of the highest respect- ,' 
ability — owing to this recent virtuous outburst, no young persons, . 
unless possessing the highest histrionic ability and green Turkish trousers, 
will be allowed to take the smallest part in any ]^tomime proceBsipn. 

It having been satisfactorily settled that the energetic gymnastics' of t^ i 
modem kidkupists are more improper than the lengthy attitudinizing of ikk 
Carlotta-Grisi period— sometimes called ^e poetry of taction— noi)ody 
is to kick up any more, not even the clown. 

It haying been decided that what we have been in the habit of calling 
the Can-can ought never to be called the Can-can at all, it woa't be call^ 
so any longer. This ought to make everybody feel quite comfortable. 

In consequence of a notice of action received from the Sodety f»r the 
Protection of Women and Children, cruelty to dummy babies will not be 
allowed this year in any shape- whatever. 

The words of *' Hot Codlins " having been submitted to the Licenser 
of Plays, and found to be wholly unfit for stage singing, they will be sung 
no more ; but BCr. ALoaaaoN Swihburnb will probably write a new 
version. 

As a great novelty, the pantomimes this year will be used as the medium 
for puffing various quack medicines and rubbishing articles of merchandise. 
A procession of men with bouds will occupy a third of each evening, and 
the men will walk slowly across the stage, so that you can read what is on 
the boards. This will be very amusing. 

There are to be no hot pokers this year, and no practical jokes of any 
kind, nor any other jokes. 

It having been thought that poor Gr^vin ought to have a holiday, 
there are to be no original designs of costumes this year, but several . 
startling novelties produced from the wardrobe-keeper's rag-bags« This, 
however, does not apply to the histrionic ability that buys its own 
drosses. Green satin will be a good deal worn this year, for a change. 

The transformation scenes this year will, if possible, be more than 
usually novel and striking, and in their general design will resemble 
sixpenny lace-edged valentines studc over with female persons blue' with 
cold. Kbtchsmalivkoh, the original inventor of this style, will surpass 
all his former efi'orts, and is every day among the flits of the Great 
Sahara working away like mad. 

At one of the theatres it has been determined, not only to entirely 
abolish .the fr^-list, but actually to take money at Uie doors.* 
r Careful people should always bear in mind that, by booking their seats 
a month in advance, should they be ill in bed when the time comes 
round, they will still have the satisfaction of knowing that, if they were ^ 
well enough, they could go if they thought fit. 

Observing that a couple of days of snowy weather last week caused a 
total suspension of all traffic among cabs, busses, and trams after nine 
o'clock in the evening, I am having a pair of Jonathah-Wild boots made 
by Mr. Davibs, which I have no doubt will be ready next February. 

The 0. J. 



ON JANUARY 6, 1875, WILL BB PUBLISHED, 

JUDY'S GRAND DOUBLE NUMBER 

FOR THE NEW YEAR, 

ContainlDg m^y Extraordinary Prophecies for the New Vear,4noludixig tbo 
|m>babl6 Future of Mr. Kkkealv, Temple Bar, and Br^mmv, together with 
various Valuable Recipes, some C^^rful Stories for the Edifi cation of Genteel 
Circles, some Painful Reminiscences of the Early Wedded Life of that Han P. 
and the Ever Young and Lovely, and several other astonishing Revelations re- 
specting certain Per»on» vho sliaU/or the present be nameleu. ^^^ 

Pbicb TwopBHca.] NOW RhJADY. [PobtPrek, 2*d. 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAOBS 
CBAMMED WITH EXC&UCIATIH&LY COMIC PICTITRBS. 

FBR BHRISTMA S AHD TH E WINTER EVENI.16S. 

Po«r Fbsb, Is. 2id— hundreds OF COMIC PICTURES, bt H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHILLING8W0RTH OF.PHIZ!;' 
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THE FIEND TWIN. 




Here are the Good Twin and the Fiend Twin in tlieir little bed, Ttiis u the Fiend Twin at dead of the aight worriting the Good Twin 

That's the Fiend Twin with bis eye open. ^»t*» «"/ conundrami*. 




This is the Fiend Twin pulling the Good Twin's ear because he 
fell aaleep. 



This is the Fiend Twin wolfing up the Good Twin's food as well as 
his own. 




This is the Fiend Twin kicking the Good Twin out of bed 
hocanse he objected, y^ 



This is the Fiend Twin in his brief ©ififittl63teltapfpW3fe3tv^^l(L 
isn't he going to get One-Two for himself in half a minute. 



Dia 80. 1874.] JUDY, OR TIIE LONDON SERIO-COMIC JOURNAL. 



103 




THE GREAT CAN STOOP WITHOUT LOWERING THEMSELVES. 

TOU DOH*T KHOW BIV, THXIT. WhT, HE WOH HIS LAST FlQHT, BoB DID ; ABB TET 



Loafer to Friend (over tub). Proud, d'tb call him? 
HB*LL Dairk Half a Quabtkbn with Aittbodt almost. 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"The only woman I orer loved. " — Ancient Oitervation, 
* The more and more I see her, the more and more I adore her.** 

..^.^ Wtvdham Saokett, Eiq, 

No. 6.— LEONORE. 

F Mosio be the food 

of love, 
That> why I dote 
. on Lbonobb ; 
She plays all day, 
from mom to night, 
And I — well. I reside 
Xl^ next door ! 
- • The wall is thin, my 
head is sore — f 
" One-two, one -two, 
and two-three- 
four •'— 
I would the wall were 

thicker, or 
No wall shut me 

from Leonorb. 
But though I'm Col- 
lard by her notes, 
She won't read those 
I write next door ; 
^ I have not found the 
^ proper key 
To reach the heart of Ltonobe — 
I'm out of time, I'm out of tune. 
Affliction sore long time I bore. 




Come hither with the cotton wool ! 
Now do your worst. Miss Lkonoek ! ! 

[N.B. — This is a sonnet without a moral. I brought an action 
against that piano, and tried to get Leonorb's papa indicted as 
a common nuisance, and had to pay my own costs.] 



WHY WILL THEY DO IT? 

To JODY. 

Albany Chambers, SOth December, 
Mrs. Juot, — Ma'am — I may say dear Ma*am— ihis is what I 
want to know. Why will they do it ? And yon, being a plain 
woman. [Sir ! * * ♦ *. — Judy]. I was sajing, and you 
being a plain woman I expect a plain answer ; and when I have 
properly nnfolded my '*plaia unvamisbed tale"— [Sib I How 
dare you ! None of your monkey language before ladies, if you 
^/MMtf.—>Juoy]^SHAKspB are's Otkello ; bat I was about to say. 
when I have laid the bare facts before your dear eye o [ P;ihaw ! 
sir, pshaw /I If yon would only allow me to continue — before 
your dear old e^es, you will, I am sure, answer my question in a 
manner becommg your real age and apparent respectability, 
and«— - 

i Thank you, that*U do of that sort.— Judy,] 
was just about to add, and Ever and Always Increasing 
Loveliness. 

[There, there, that's better : hut get on, come to the point. — Judt.] 
Thanks — that is jast what I was going to do. Well then, in 
plain language, I wan't to know, Ma'am, when that Belio of 
Barbarism, that Remnant of the Dark Ages, that Blot on our 
Escutcheon, that Monument to Ignorance, and Disgrace to Givi- 
lization, the Christmas Plum-pdddino, is going to be done away 
witli? 
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Yon will say I write feelingly on the subject? Ma*am, I write 
aboot that subject as, alas ! I feel that subject. 

Allow me to explain. 

To begin with, yon must picture me to yourself as a middlish- 
affed Bachelor who is generally as joUy as his kind friends will 
alJow him to be. From the First of January to the Twenty- 
fifih of December I enjoy excellent health, and my liver is tip- 
top, and my spirits according. On the evening of ihe Twenty- 
fifth of December I become uncomfortable inside, and get worse 
and worse during the ensuing week. My liver then is nowhere, 
my temper ditto, and my spirits take after 'em. Frdm being a 
chearful, contented member of society, I become a morose ^d 
miserable wretch ; the world becomes wicked ; most people are 
liars ; the rest are thieves, and bismuth is an overrated drug. 

And why ? 'VVhat Demon of Discord, enteztUK the Bower of 
Bliss (I took half a dozen nieces to the pantomime last night), 
*' sets" this Transformation Scene ? 

Madam, writing as I do now, more in sorrow than in anger 
(I'm getting a little better by this time— thanks. Cockle), I simply 
answer — Pdddino \ 

Having the misfor- 
tone — in addition to 
being a Bachelor of 
pr^^Ssseifli^^ppeaT- 
and^^to hftfcr.mnice 
little lump ci. money 
in the, Funds, I am — 
as j^oiox experience, 
d0iiuii,v Ma'am, of hu- 
miM^atnre may tell 
you-^ considered 
**8uch a nice man" 
to make one at more 
midioganies than I 
reallj^teiv t$^|»iit my 
-'^em! well,'/ ain't 
ashamed of 'em— legs, 
then, under. 

Now I have no ob- 
jection to dining out, 
and being made much 
of, during fifty-one 
out of the fifty-two 
weeks in the year; 
but I do object to this 
lost week. 

In order that yon 
may understand and 
estimate my sufferings 
at their proper value, 
I enclose a sort jof 
Balance-sheet of what 
I have had to put up 
with (and put down) 
during the last 
.week ; — 

Beer. 25., Xmas Day. 
— Dined with Nephew John and Family Circle at Clapham. 

Boiled Turkey and Plum-pudding. 
Deer. 26, Saturday, Boxing /)ay.— Dined at the unwholesome 

hour of 5 KM. ^th Niece Emma Hosbs, in order to take the 

little HoBBSEs (seven) to the Pantomime. Cold boiled Turkey ! 

Warmed-up Plum-pudding ! ! 
Deer. 27, Sunday. -^-J^'me^ (at the dreadful hour of Two o'clock !) 

at my serious sister's in Hussell Square, W.C. Cold boiled 

Turkey ! ! ! Cold Plum-pudding 1 ! ! ! 
Deer. 28, Jkfonrfay.— Dined with Jawkins at his Club— invitation 

of six months' standing. Roast Turkey— Plum-pudding I ! ! ! ! 

Gh, J-AWKiMs, Jawkins ! 
Deer. 29, T^^M^ay.— Spent the day at my newly-married niece 

Maria's. New nephew nice sort of fellow ! For luncheon. 

Grill of Turkey's legs, and slices of Plum-pudding warmed 

up with sugar sprinklings ! I ! I ! ! Dinnei^Tremendous Prize 

Turkey — boiled. Prodigious Plum-pudding !!!!!!! 

By taking the Doctor (on my way home) and strong measures 
in tlie matter of ** mixtures as before," my life was saved for this 
time, but 8;:ail I be living this day next year ? 



Can you, dear Madam, answer my question— Why, in Good- 
ness* name. Why wi^l thbt do it? 




COMMUNICATED BY POLICEMAN X. 

*' Hds is the Young Gent that Gallops Furiously in the Row ever)/ A f lei' noon ; hut tphcn 
People come bach to Tovm ." [The rest concerns the Young Gentleman alone. 



THE ONLY JONES. 
(With the kind FermiMlon of all t&e Other Joneses.) 
HoH*R*D Ma'im,— An absurdly uncommercial and altogether prepos- 
terously unprofitable love for truth and honesty compels your Oiilt Jones 
(most reluctantly) to disobey your commands. No, HonVd Ma'am, I 
cannot and I will not describe all the pantomimes before going to see them. 
I cannot deay that my description, even under these circumstances, would 
probably be a great deal more reliable than the descriptions with which 
we are favoured by the generality of the serious critics, even when they 
do go and see the Mungs, but unless your Orlt ionxs is truthful, he is 
nothing. The Brightest Jewel (if I may be allowed the metaphor) in your 
Ohlt Joirxs's diadem, Hon*r'd Ma'am, is Truth, if you will permit me 
to say so. Therefore, owing to various eccentric irregularities this week, 
consequent upon a suoeesnon of Christmas Days, Bank Holidays, and other 
festivities, so that every seo6nd day is like Sunday, and every other like 
Saturday, and everything goes to press several days sooner than usual, by 
the time these observations see the light some hundreds of hours will 

have elapsed, and your 
Omlt will have seen 
manypantomimes. When 
I have seen them, then 
I wiU speak ! Hon'r'd 
Ma*am, your half million 
of Bubecribersmust wait. 
The Merry Wives of 
Windtor is not a pan- 
tomime in the ordinary 
acceptation of the word, 
it is true that there are 
more rapid changes of 
scenery than in most 
Christmas entertain- 
ments, and that some 
of the actors' makes-up 
ai-e truly Dykwtvkiav, 
and that Mr. Phelps is 
padded as for a pelting 
SQUie, and that there is 
some oomic business with 
% dirty clothes' -basket 
which would gladden 
Mr. BoLBVo*s heart ; but 
no ! The Merry Wives 
of Windsor is not a pan- 
tomime. The piece has 
been most carefully put 
upon the stage at the 
Gaiety, and the charac- 
ters throughout well sus- 
tuned, but I hardly see 
why it was placed upon 
the stage at all. It is 
not a very exciting piece. 
Of the two Merry Wives 
there is much too little ; 
and of several long- 
winded gentlemen there 
is a great deal too much. However, it is Shakspbarb's ; and just now 
it is the thing to go and see Shakspeabe. Go and see it. 

Owing to the [virtuous thunder of several high-class journals^ I felt 
morally certain that there could not actually be any real impropriety in 

thfe dresses at the Opera Comique; the more so as I (and Mrs. Only J , 

a perfect Spartan) noticed nothing at all indecorous on our fir&t visit. 
Upon our second we found the dresses as they were— as proper ais here- 
tofore. ' I do not profess to be acquainted wiUi many ladies in the upper 
circles, but a second cousin of mine knows a party who waits at the 
nobility's tables, and he assures me that he has never, upon any occasion, 
heard anything said about the impropriety of stage costume. Unhappily, I 
am a teetotaler (and only take my rum-and- water medicinally); but, in 
the cause of truth, I intend to roll about a number of public-houses and 
ascertain what is the state of feelbg there. As it is, I cannot imagine 
where the hi^h-class journals gain their information respecting public 
morality. 

If I may venture to note the existence of Music-Hall talent, I would 
like to say that just now, at the Pavilion, there is an amazing troupe of 
acrobats called the Brothers Hourbt, who do gome new and astonishing 
tricks. Also I would like to call attention to Mr. Hogh J. Didcott, a very 
clever and pleasing singer, whom I saw a few nights ago up North, and 
who ought to make his mark. 
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, A FULL, TRUE, AND PARTICULAR ACCOUNT OF 

EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENED DURING THE PAST YEAR. 

By Judy's Office Boy's Mother. 

j'tB-ys ^tfani MAR- AHL. (c>:^iAiJi. r^^"^- ssM7>v juke 




Akd ob, if you please, Mrs. Jtot, muin, I've really not had time before, 

What with measles, and moving, and Sister Jakb's baby ; bat here I 
am at last, with my notes, which it's one eight and seventy-four. 

And it was in Jaihtakt, the first month,' the Duks ov Ediubu&gh was 
married, and great was the nation its joy. 

And though the young folks forgot me when they sent the cake out, I 
forgive 'em, bless 'em I and( it was also in January the China craze 
came on rather strong ; and I must say I Aliink a thirty-guinea tea- 
pot a oostly and crackety toy. 

And it was in Februart, if you please, I^Ir. Gladbtosr went^out^ and 
his place now deiar Dizzt it's his'n ; 

And my Aunt Bbtst's lost her things in the fire at the Pantechnicon, 
and Mr. Arthur Ortok, Esquire, went off in • private omnibus to 
prison. 



And it was in March the dear little Duchess ov Edinburqu eome to 

town. How it blowed and it snowed— oh, good gracious I 
And Sir Garket Wolselet took away that wicked King Korwn'B 

umbrella ; and I wish some one would take Slop£R*s too— a party 

that's mean and mendacious. 
And in April Brave Liyikostonb died, and the famine in India was bad ; 
And the London policemen were down on ■ the Bow-wows, who were much 

more than usually mad. 
And in Mat Miss T.'s picture grew fai^as, and the Cear came had stuek 

in the mud ; 
And they got everything ready for him at Gravesead ; and I went down 

there myself in a new bonnet «ilth a copy of verses, \)ut between 

me and him*s no ill-blood. ' . ^ 

And in June George Frederick won the Derby, and I won fk pair o^ 
loves of Mariar ; 




And she's never paid me, but thaf s neither here nor there ; and BCr. 

RooHBFORT brought his Lantern out in London, and (but that's neither 

here nor there neither) he did not set our old Thames on fire. 
In July a poor deluded roan thought he could fly through the air, 
And Brummt was swallowed by Physic, and Basaiee escaped, and the 

Northumberland Lion disappeared, and the Wimbledoin Camp struck, 

and Baron Graet opened the Square ; 
And in Adqust there was a glorious harvest, which brought down the 

price of the bread ; 
And Temple Bar cracked, and Slo per- wanted to mend it with black 

sticking- plaister, and they wouldn't let him because they were 

jealous — nt least that is what Slo per said. 
And in September some sntashes occurred, and some trains they ran into 

each other, 
And **Pbiz" it was sold for a shilling, and a lot of birds were shot, and 

there was a sad row in Spain, and others looked on with a smile ; 



but,.'ft)r iny part^ I can't bear to see a nation fight brother 'gainst 

brother. 
And in October a Boyal Baby was bom, and Bisvarok, they say, h^ 

played Paul Pry, ' 
And they caught Nana Sahib — only, perhaps, it isn't him they have 

caught, and they'll have to try over again— and the Begent's Park 

Canal bridge was blown high. 
And in November Tom Hood died — ^Tom Hood who edited Fwm — 
And the Lord Mayor's Show took place, and Hamlet by Irvinq was done. 
And in December Judy's Almanac came out — the greatest event of the 

year — 
And everybody tuined over a new loaf, and were good and virtuous and 

happy ever afterwards ; and they do say even Sloper too, and that 

vagabond Moses ; but of these last few facts Fm just a bit doubtful, 

my dear. 



THUMB MAEKS 

On New Books, Fietures, Faintingi, and other Thingt. 

There is a delightful article on Vers de SocUU in Tinsley^ which 

exhibits a just appreciation of Mr. H. S. Leiqh, Mr. Austin Dobson, and 

Mr. Fredbrick Locker. 



The Argoty brings its eighteenth volume to an end with an excellent 
number, containing, among other things, a capital tale by Johnny Ludlow. 

In this month's C^mkUl^ Mr. Hardy's powerful novel, '* Par from 
the Maddbg Crowd," is brought to a conclusion in a way as quaintly 
original as its greatest admirers could desire. It seems odd to me that, 
during its progress through the last twelve months, this strange work 
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bat not attracted a much greater amount of notice from the crltici. 

For mypart, I baTe read it eagerly from first to last, and it it, in my 

opinitB, by far tbe beat itory written during the last ten yean. I hope 

to meet its antbor soon again. 

<<Tbe L. S. D. of Literatare" is the great feature of the CfenUman'i ; 

it is rery interesting. 

There is a yery good article in CoJbunCi New Monthly on the explora- 
tion of the Arctic Eegions. 

In Temple Bar, *^A Night Terror in Africa '* is a capital story, and 

the iuimber,,generally, Teiy amusing. 
There are a lot of good things in the Transatlantic, and '' Life on th.e 

Plains" is a most thrilling narratiye, proving, for the hundredth time, 

that truth is stranger than fiction. 
The Saturday Journal this month contains several very striking 

pictures, and some interesting 

articles by William Gilbut. 
Our Young Foflci' Budget 

is well illustrated by John 

Pbootoe. The puzzle pages 

are veiy good. 

Mr. Fcirii*8 '* Readings by 

Starlight " — originally pub- 
lished, I believe, in the Mom- 

ing Star — will, doubtless, 

prove an interesting feature 

in Once a Week, The illus- 

tations, by Mr. Waddt, ai-e 

of uneqaal merit; some being 

very good and fanciful. 
T^e last pari of the Lade 

of the Village shows a very 

marked improvement upon 

the first, which I spoke of 

some time ago. It is now a 

really good boys' magazine, 

and can be safely recom- 
mended. 

Mr. HoPi*8 Annual, ** The 

Day after tbe Holidays*' 
(NiMMo), is equal in merit to 
its predecessors, and is hu- 
morously illustrated by Phiz, 
Junior— Judy's Phiz's Son. 

'* Dr. Ox's Experiment, and 
other Stories," by Julks 
Yebhb (Samson Low & Co. ), 
is the title of a book which 
will please its readers might- 
ily. We must have more of 
M. Yernk's amusing books. 

The first part of the new 
and enlaiged series of Little 
Folkt has just reached me. 
It is full of pleasant stories 
and bright pictures, and will 
be welcome this Christmas in 
thousands of English homes. 

An excellent little book for 
gardeners is Shirley Hib- 
bERD'B ** Garden Oracle," and 
contains a large amount of 
useful information. 

Messrs. Chatto & Windus 
have published another volume 
of jokee for the drawing-room 
table, t^ the Honourable 
Hucih Rowlbt. ** More Pun- 
iana'* resembles the author's 
other works in form, and will no doubt be received Vith equal favour by 
his numerous admirers. 




XT A REGISTRAR'S OFFICE. 

"What's YOUR Name?** "Jdhk Button.'* "What are you?" "Parmer." "I 

MEAN, ARE YOU A BACHELOR?" " NOA ; I'M A PLAIK FARMER." " YSS ; BUT WHAT'S YOUR 

Condition?"- "Middun'." "Have you heen Married before?" "Noa." "Then 
YOU ABE A Bachelor." " You knows best, Sir, I dessav." " Is your intended Wipe 
▲ Spinster?" "Noa, not she." "A Widow, then?" "Noa, she bain't." "But she 
MUST be one— is she a Spinster?" "Noa; she knows naught op Spinning." "Is 
SHE A Single Woman?" "Yea, she be." "Then she IS a Spinster." "Tou knows 



best. Bib, I dessay.** 



Associatioo," and ti» work oat a yariety of politioal and social 
reforms. He hopes by means of it U return 250 members to 
Parliament, and to find a seat there himself. Up to the present 
moment the people of England have not responded to this cool 
requisition in very large numbers. Indeed, the people of Enff- 
land are unaccountably backward in coming forward* Mr. 
Ken salt's next move will probably be to move himself out of 
the country. Soil/ 

*^* The question whether th unfortunate steamer Li Plata, 
which went down in the Bay of Biscay, was or was not well 
handled, is being discussed with much animation by naval men. 
Admiral Rous taking a prominent part in it. The gallant 
admiral is so well known in sporting circles that one is apt to 

forget that thirty-five years 
ago he was an officer on 
active service'; but, any- 
how, he ought to know as 
well as anybody how to 
run 9L plater. 



Hats to Wear — Miuton's 
tiles. 

*^* Why are girls like 
gas! amps ? — Because they 
are light-headed, and if 
they have anything in their 
heads it is a flame. 

What we wish all our 
Headers may be next 
Christmas— A year older. 

♦^^* Why ought cows to 
wear knickerbockers and 
not trousers? — Because 
they have such fine calves. 

. *^* One of the Health- 
iest of Men — A stout and 
(h) ale brewer. 

\* Wabm Work— Lay- 
ing cool hundreds ! 

%♦ Dark Doings — The 
Christy's !performance at 
St. James s Hall. 

\* Haroodrt on Glad- 
stone. — Sir William Har- 
couRT seems resolved t> 
maintain the superiority 
which he acquired over 
Mr. Gladstone last ses- 
sion, in tlie fiamous Van 
EsPiN' discussion, when 
his tone of contemptuous 
calm so inflamed Mr. 
Gladstone's irascible rhe- 
toric. In addressing his 
constituents at Oxford, the 
other day. Sir William 
failed not to take due ad- 
vantage of some of Mr. 
Gladstone's latest indis* 
cretions, and we extract a 



[Aitd yet they tay Oovemnunt Official* art all Overpaid. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy's Work-box. 
*^* The Directors of the Midland Railway announce that they 
intend to supply their third-class passengers with cushioned seats 
and foot-warmers in cold weather. Really the third-class pas- 
senger is getting a deal of consideration in these days. At their 
next meetmg the Directors will probably consider the advisability 
of opening refreshment buffets at all stopping-places, with beer 
and brandy-and-water gratis. 

\* Mp. Kenealy has issued an address to " tlie people of 
England and Scotland," requiring them to form " a Magna Charta 



few pleasant allusions to the late leader of the " Liberals " : — 

*' It was impoitible to restore tbe tone of aa over-exoited s/ttern by 
blazing rbetorio and teneatumal pamphleteering.** .... " The 
distrust aoder which the late GoyemmeDt succumbed was due to an 
uneas'iDess as to what it might or might not at any moment be forced 
into doing. This country has a wholesome dread of parties of sensation 
and of the politics of surprise. In public, as in private life, the first 
title to confidence depends on the conviction that the course which would 
be steered was determined by fixed charts, and is not at the mercy of 
rariable currents and fitful blasts." .... "Of all matters with which 
politicians have to deal, theological aflbirs were the most dangerous to 
handle. They were a sort of dynamite which blows up when you least 
expect it. No public man who has a due sense of responsibility would 
set flames to such material unless under the pressure of some absolute 
neceesity." .... *^ Ee mw no necenity, certainly none that had newly 
arisen^ for attacking the Catholics ; and if there was no necessity, then 
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ther^WM great mischief." .... '* He was told somethiiif happened ia 
1870 wluch had changed the whole aitnation. If that were so, iflAy was 
U onfy now dUeoveredf " 

Bat the hardest hit is to be found in Sir WillumV pretended 
defence of Mr. Glaostonb against the statement <^ Mr. West 
(which Mr. Gla.d8tonb has not denied), that the right hon. 
gentleman told two ritoalistic bishops that he held himself free 
to advocate disesfablisAiment if the danse giving a right of ap peal 
to the archbishops should be retained in the Poblio Wors hip 
BegnlationBill:— 

•'*The opinions whioh Hr. Oladstoiix had expreeaed on this subject 
were well known ; he had seen gentleman Tentore to speonlate on the 
postibilUif of his being ready, at a mometU^i notice, now that he was oat . 
of office, to tak$ dn exactly oppoiUe eouree. He knew nothing in the 
carett of that eminent statesman which should expose him to $a unwarthy 
an impiUcUion." 

How will the " eminent statesman " acknowledge all this 
pleasant talk of his honourable and learned friend f 

\* Con wm Artists.— What is better than sketching on a bank 
this weather? — ^Drawing on a banker. 

V Alphabktical.-— Who ought to have a Y Z ?— A Q.C. 

\* SoBjBOT for Do£t-g8rel Verse— W(h)ine8 from the wood. 



ME. SLOPBE'S FBIBND. 
JuDT has received the following communication from Mr. Slofsb, 
dated '* Surrey Side, Christmas Eve," with an endosnre :— 

"Dear Madam, — ^Will you kindly insert the following notice of 
a accident to a friend of mine ? Friends is friends, but fh at is no 
reason why you shouldn't mak« something out of them wh en yom 
can. You can send the stamps on, 

"Yours mournfully, 

A. Slopsb.** 
'^MeU&aholy OeevrreBoe. 

** Yesterday monung, at four o'clock pm^ a middle-aged appear- 
ance of insignificant person, whose name was either Smith or 
Robinson, with a heel in the hole of his boots, and a collared 
velvet coat, committed laudanum by swallowing a dose of suicide. 
He was found lying (which was his habitaal practice) at the door 
of his step, grasping a convulsive latch-key and heaving breathily. 
The frost had been broken by his fall for some yards around the 
spot where he lay, whilst tiie policeman who picked him up, 
according to the report of the surrounding atmosphere, wa^ 
redolent of rum hot, which he had smelt before and therefore 
knew it. 

"At the verdict the inqjaest retamed a jury to the eSaet that the 
deceased came to the ftict in accordance with his death. He left 
a child and six small wives to lament the end of his unfortunate 
loss. 

'* And this is Merry C^uristmas ! Truly, in death we are in the 
midst of life. Sick Monday glory a transit." 



[JuDT inserts the above, but can scarcely believe it comes from 
her old friend Ally. He can hardly imagine she is going to start 
an obituary column in her paper. Besides, what on earth does 
it all mean? What had Smith (or Bobinson) and his six wives 
to do with her readers ? Mr. Slofbb must explain before any- 
thing can be done about the stamps. And '* Surrey Side " iB a 
very vague address to send valuables to.] 



SOME DAY. 



Some day^-Temple Bar will be tak^i down, if it does not fall before. 

Some day-^The war in Spain will be ended. 

Some day — The poor will thoroaghly enjoy Anstralian mntton. 

Some day — The New Law Oonrts will want painting. 

Some day— The Popk will preach in Mr. Spubobok's Tabernacle at 

EenningtoD. 
Some da/ — ^Haircatting and shaying will be performed by lady aasiBtante 

pMlfB instead of men. 
Some day —The Daily Independent will appear. 
Some day— Somebody will find Sir Bogek Tiohborioe. 
Some day — Oysters will be oheap again. 
Some day — '* Hamlet*' will be played at all the theatres. 
Some day — There will be no Chiistmas-bozeB — except at the panto- 
mime. 
Some day— JuBT will be printed in ooloors, on gilt-edged paper. 



mpsBmnEVT ainssTiojs. 

To ask a lawyer if he ever told a lie. 

To ask an unmarried lady how old she is. 

To ask a doctor how manv persons he has killed. 

To ask a clergyman whether he ever did anything wrong. 

To ask a policeman how much cold mutton he gets tburough 
at a sitting. 

To ask a shopkeeper whether he ever cheated anybody. 

To ask a young lady whether she would Uke to l>e mairied. 

To ask a cabman how many persons he has run over. 

To ask the Pops whether he is infallible, and if so how it 
feels. 



THE SHORT AND LONG OF IT. 

• Wma whip I'd liek my rival, Dick, 

And make him fisel the thong of it ; 
Mut—I am small, and he is taU, 

And that's the shor^ and long of it. 
I'd slay him with a stable fork, 

And make him feel the prong of it ; 
But — I am timid, he is bold, 

And that's the short and long of it. 
^th mighty blows his sknll should ring, 

I'd make a veory gong of it ; 
£ut—DiOK*B thidL-headedy / am not, 

And that's the short and long of it. 
I'd ge nnto my man of law— 

I'd tell great Dr. Stbonq of it ; 
BiU — I am poor, and Diox is rich. 

And that's the short and long of it. 
rd hie me to the Music Halls, 

And make a comic song of it ; 
But^-1 should be with libel charged, 

And that's the short aii4 iong of it. 
I wonld a duel with him fight— 

He*d perish at Boolong of it; 
^tt^— reader, she's eloped with Dick, 

And there's the short and long of it ! 



Foggy Ideas. By a Ck>lney*Hatched Chioken. 
To consider solemnly Aether eating oysters, eating money, or eating 
gold-fish be the most extravagant. 

Toi write to the Times and inquire at what period of the year the 
fog is most mist. 

To, be fined iOs. with costs for striking attitudes. 

To write and ask Mr. BaADLAUGH if every Black American gentleman 
has a green-back. 

To respect grey hares, and not to out nor jug them . 

To buy an Army List and see if the Prince of Whales ia a Boyal Marine. 

To call the price of coals a burning shame. 

To cany your pumps with you when you go to the milkman's. 

To inquire if the Horse Marines are always half-seas over. 

To advertise in the Circle for the person who said that Judt was 
not the best oomic paper in the world for twopence. 



BBOWK. 

By One who haa been Bone So. 
You say Uiat Brown's unprincii^ed, 

Though you admire his jollity ; 
You're wroog. He has much principle^ 

More quantity than quality. 



ON JANUARY «, 187tf, WILL BE PUBLISHED, 

JUDY'S GRAND DOUBLE NUMBER 

POR THE NEW YEAR, 

Containing many Extraordinary Prophecies for the New Yesr, incIudiDg the 
probaUeFtitare of Mr. KanuhY, Temple B«r. and Bboiimt, together with 
Wious Valuable Recipes, some Cheerful Storiee for the Edification of Genteel 
Circles, some Painful Beminisoenees of the Early Wedded life of that Man P. 
and the Brer Toung and Lovely, and sereral other astonlahing Revelatious ro- 
a pectlng certain Permmt who thall for the prtitnt bt namelat. 

Pbicb TwopiwoK.] N C> W R K A D Y, CFoar Pebe, 2*d. 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAQB8 

^CEAMMgD WITH EXCBTTCIATiygLY COMC PICmrBBS. 

THE BEST NEW YEAR'S QIFT. 



Peer Prm, l8.2id,— HUNDBKDS OF COMIC PICTURES, bt H. K. BRO'WNB. 

"A SHILLING8W0RTH OF PHIZ!" 
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THE HASTY MOTHER. 
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'What makes that gal o* mine so quiet?" said Mrs. Higqiks, of her 
eldest. " I'll have a i)eep." » 



*'It'8a love-let ber she's writing — the bold wicked huflsy! How dare 
she ! " 





' I've a very good mind !^" 



'<IwUl! There! l'» 




'*Poor dear ! I didn't think it would hart you so. But nbver i 
You shall have him, after all." 




It IMU uakind of Mrs. Higgins, for it was poor Jxmixa's first ^ 

offer, and when he saw her nose . 

[Jemiva U still unmarried. 
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luj^s's Ittto giar* 



THE EY«r Young tnd Lovely JqoT salutes the civilized 
world, and wishes it a Merry Chrifttanas next December. 
The Ever Yonng and Lovely is, on the whole, very much 
pleased Kith the position of home poUUcs, and looks back with 
pride upon the noble efforts she herself made to brinff aboat the 
present happy state of things. In lik^ faahion the £. Y. and L* 
will devote her energies to bring about several alterations and 
improvements in things generally during the present year. About 
n«xt November she will probably have Temple Bar removed and 
Mr. Kbkbaly restored to the Bench. During the year she will 
most likely cause Shakspjiabe to be played at half the London 
theatres, and opera bonffe at all the others. After this she will 
possibly begin to tbink she ought to feel shocked about the young 
mdies* dresses, and write a letter to the Ttm$9, 

Some lime during the year, the Ever Yoofig and Lovely may 
pension off Sloper, and have the exterior of kef palatial premises 
whitewashed ; the price of her incomparable publioation will still, 
however, continue to be twopence, as heretofore. 

Looking back at recent events, the Ever Young and Lovely 
f(9eU that she ought, geaerally speaking, to be proud of her 
country. It is true, however, she was somewhat shocked to 
observe that the Merry-Christmas charges of drunkenness at the 
various police stations amounted to 2ilJ^, sftd that aiany of those 
charged were paupers. The E. Y. and L. thinks it i^ even more 
wrong for a pauper to get tipsy than a person who is n't a pauper, 
though it is true she cannot exactly say why. A young man with 
a black eve stopped the Ever Young and Lovely on Christmas 
mom andf begeed twopence of her. . She gave it him, and he 
seemed deeply thankful. " I didn't get this 'ere a-flglitin', marm," 
said he ; '* I give you my word o' *onour, L didn't. It was along 
o' takin' too much whisky made me fall down stairs." The Ever 
Young and Lovely thuiked him kindly for the explanation, and 
implored him not to tumble upstairs on his way home. 

When yon come to think of it, though, what a disgrace is this 
intemperance to *' a land which bears a well-known name, and is 
first on the blazing scroll of fame " I How different .to the Con- 
tinent — to fair Fiance, where the intelligent and light-hearted 
artisan carouses on vin ordinaire and eau sucree, where intoxi- 
cation in the public streets is unknown ! Here three days' drink 
produces 262 police cases; and our population is barely double that 
of Pans, where one day's drink alone (Christmas Eve last) *' 227 
drunkards/' the newspaper tells us, " were arrested in the streets." 
Ho I ho ! He ! he 1 Excuse a gentle smile upon the part of the 
Ever Young and Lovely. 

After all, this is a sad world! Only think what it would be 
had you. not this side-splitting twopenny worth to cjieer you in 



your missry ; and yet there are persons bold enough to say (the 
poor wretches only dare do it sneakingly round comers in the 
lowest whisper) that Judy is not coniio ! 

Poor things ! they know no better perhaps ; and if avorybody 
really knew what they were talking about, what would become of 
criticism? The Ever Young and Lovely had a friend once who 
had a married sister who had a son who was a fool. The child's 
parents wanted to bring him up to literature, or to make an artist 
of him ; but he could not write an original line, and he could not 
draw a stroke, and so they made a critic of him, and he got on 
splendidly. 

A single copy of Judy sent post free for twopence-halfpenny. 



THE MOEAL LESSON. 



It requires an exceptional talent to reflate to children stories with 
a moral Try it, you who have *' olive-branches " whose minds 
you desire to impress, and note the result. 

Aloermon was a youthful philosopher of tender years. 

Throughout the whole of one long day he had been making 
things lively for his mother, his grandmother, his three aunt£ 
and the servants generally. He had cut all the babv's hair oE, 
during a short interval when he was left alone with it in the 
nursery. He had put the cat's tail in the fire, to see how she 
liked it. He had sawn a leg off one of the nursery ehaim, and 
got half way through another. Then, telling his sister, sged three, 
that she was v^y ill indeed, he had prescribed for her a mixture 
of his own decoction, composed of writing-ink and a glass bottle 
pounded up together in a mortar, which he was on the noint of 
administering when he was detected. He ridiculed the iaea of a 
policeman with whom he was threatened, and laughed to scorn 
an aged gardener who was called in to terrify him. To wind up 
with, he firmly declined to obey his mother when ordered to say 
he was sorry. 

Algernon was therefore taken on his mother's knee t« b« 
talked to ; and, with the object of impressing him with a sense of 
his moral delinquency, he had related to him an affeeting nar- 
rative of another young gentleman of tender years who wanted 
to go to the river and skate. 

** Wouldn't his mother let him ? " inquired Aloerkon, upon 
whose moral nature the affecting history had not as yet made a 
due impression : " wouldn't she let him? '' 

'* No, Aloy ; she did not think he ought to go, so she told him 
not to go. But he was a bad boy, Aloy, and disobeyed his 
mother, as you have done ; and he we^t to the river, and the ios 
broke, and he fell ip, and sank down to the very bottom." 

**Did they get him out again?" pursued our youthful philo- 
sopher, gravely : " did they get him out ?" 

** Yes, they got him out, Aloy ; they got the poor little fellow out" 
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"And did he die?" inquired Alot, who had given the stoiy 
due attention : '' did the hov die ? " 

'* Yes, Axor, he did die/ was the serioos reply ; "poor little 
boy, he did die." 

" And what did they do with lum, then ?" asked Alot, aOer a 
moment's reflection. 

'* They carried him home," replied his monitress, who b^gan to 
hope the lesson was beginning to have a proper effect 

Algt turned the matter over in his mind — as it was supposed, 
profitably—for a few minutes, gazing the while thoaghtfolly across 
the room, and playing abstractedly with his mother's inratch-chain. 
At last, looking up suddenly, he asked i^miptly, — «' 

" The boy woi dead, wasn't he^" 

" Yes, Alot, he was— quite." 

** Then," exclaimed our young genius, cheerfully, ** why didnt 
they chuck him in again f ** 

♦ * * ♦ * 

Ah, yes-— these great moral 
lessons, they need to be very 
carefully administered— very. 



THAT COLOUELESS 

YOUNG MAN. 
I VKDaBSTAiiD that there have 
been numeroiis inquiries retpect- 
ing thoee Dear GHrU, and that 
the public wants to know whether 
they have gone off yet. ^ 

They hare not gone off. 

I wish it to be clearly under- 
stood by eligible young men 
generally, clerical, military, me- 
dical, and legal, that the four 
Dear Qirls are still disengaged ; 
and I would also like to add that 
a steady GK)yeroment clerk (with 
interest) would not be altogether 
objected to, if possessing an 
elegant appearance and agreeable 
manners. # 

At present we are, to put it 
mildly, just where we were. We 
have shaken down a little, and 
the Dear Qirls are stowed away oi 
a night somehow or other upstairs 
with tolerable comfort. There 
has been an immensity of ham- 
mering on the part of the Dear 
Practical Girl, so that it has been 
something like liring at an under- 
taker's ; but, as the Dear Qirls 
are comfortable now, I don't care. 

The Dear Girls, as I said before, 
have not gone off. Ootayia, the 
serious one, says one of the Pipsea 
curates is angelic. If he could 
be got to think Ootavia an angel, 
they might soar upon the wings 
of love to other spheres, and 
then there would be one less to 
get rid of ; but up to now such 
is not the case. Bosii, the sprightly one, says there are some awfully 
jolly officers in the Barracks at Shingleborough, nine miles off; but 
Shinglebotough isn't at Pipsea. 

The Dear Poetical Girl (it was an unkind thing to call the child Havk ah ; 
but then, of course, in her early babyhood, one could not say whether she 
would grow up poetical or not), Havhah, is at present reading up my limited 
stock of poetTf books— **THOifsoa's Seasons," ** Paradise Lost,-* and 
"Peter Pindar"— and has no time to think of the future. The praetical 
one, Lkohora, meanwhile is hard at it with a hammer and, nail. 

Amastasia, their mamma, seems pretty comfortable, all t^ngs considered, 
and entertains me at considerable lebgth with the late lamented. We 
have up the late lamented, as it were, aad he rattles his bones (somewhat 
monotonously, as it seems to me) over our otherwise cheerful tea-table ! . 

^ may observe that Anastasia b rather short of cash, and that her 
busineti man is about the slowest man of business I ever came across ; but 
ihe says she knows she is among friends, and her mind is easy. Luckily, 
the butchers bill comeain onoe a quarter, and this is only the third week, 
or my mind wouldn't be quite as' easy as hers. It is perfi^ctly amasing 
how the Dear Qirls have picked up their appetites under the healthful 
influence of the invigorating Pipsea breezes. 




teabino down the fibst day. 

A Pieture Story with a Pretty MoraJ, 



I ought not i» forget to mention, by the way, thai there hat been a 
yonng man — that is to say» a male creatne ai^Mreatly^^a something so 
) attired — a wholly colourless young man from a moral snd mental point 
of view, but physically sandy-haired and freckled, whom I supposed at 
one time to be after one of the four Dear Girls. I say whom I supposed 
to be after one of them, but to this moment 1 have not a notion whieh. 

I found this mat and stray upon the pierg and I gave him a light, and 
he gave me a cigar, and we got into oonvenation, laA I found out he waa 
something under Government, and I took quite kindly to him from the 
first. 

Poor boy I he was aw;qr on sick leate, and had oome down hare to get 
his strength up. It was wrong of lae, perhaps, to assure him that the 
Pipaea noorih-easter (chronic) is good for weak chests ; and perhaps * 
it was wrong of me^ aJso, to ask him home with the view of clearing off a 
Dear Girl. 
He took my offer kfndly, and came and ate of my homely fare, and if 

o«t north-easter dossor't put a 
twist upon a ooBvalascent young 
man, I don't know what wUI. 

But I do not hesitate to eon- . 
fees that, at the end of the thirdi 
day, I began to ask myself what, 
progreis we were makings and 
which of the Dear Girls looked 
most like going oIL I waa at 
first iacUaed to say that it was . 
our Serious Dear Giri, she talked 
to the Colourless Young Man so 
eamehtly, and looked so fixedly 
into his eyes whilst she did so, - 
and he— he Ustened like any- 
thing. But the second day he 
lent our Poetical Dear Girl a 
volume of TamrTsoH in a most 
meaiiiag way, with one of the 
psgei turned dowB,aad Ahamasia . 
and I told one another it was'a 
case. But on the third day our . 
Dear Practical Girl and he got 
quite thick together, and split a 
paanel in the back door putting ' 
up a peg ; and in the afternoon . 
our jolly one— that's Rosn^* 
took him out for a long scamble 
over the oliib, and I watched 
them through my telescope till I : 
was blu^ with cold. 

But on the fourth day ^bjr 
the mid-day train— this fellow 
Tory quietly, and without any 
apolo^ whatever, bade us good- 
bye and to6k Ua departure. 

The abrupt conclusion of this 
afiair of the Colourless Young 
Man may strike you as rather 
unsatisfactory. When I tell you 
that, as far as the Dear. Girls 
and myself were ooaoerned, no* 
thing more confoundedly unsa» 
ti^bkctory could well have hap- 
pened, I scarcely dtaoribe our 
feelings. 

No, the Dear Girls have not 
gone off as yet. There are four 
of them, as I think I have already mentioned— four remarkably fine 
girls! 

Things th^ DOn Do la EBfland; and a Qood TUag foe! 

Wau people up at lour o'doek in the moniag to see the sua ript. 

Wash themselves without aay soap, aad with very little water. 

Dine at half-past twelve o'clock in the meming. . 

Smoke bad tobacco at good hotels. 

Drink coffee before and beer after dinnif^ 

Arrive at railway stations half an hoar hefore trains start, in order to 
have luggage registered. 

Pay rather more than six iij^es the original post for a foreign newspaper. 

Light their cigars with sulphurous lueifer matches, that %Mi*t strike oa 
any box. 

Eat preserved aprioots with roast decks. 

Tip railway porters for the privilege jofoanying- their own luggage. 

Pay for everj thing twioe as much as It is worth. 

Find it necessary to read the *< good thiags" in Jox»t secondhand ia 
QaUf^ani, 
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»c;T7nMONS IN ^STONES" 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. No. 66.-The Converted Clown. 



Am I OSM I was a wicked 01<»wi^ 
A fayoorite with all the town ; 
No Clown was there could equal me 
For hnmoor and agility : 
For trips and tom'blea, pelts and spills, 
Ballets, rallies, manls, and mills, 
Swearing falsely, tradesmen cheating 
Flattening babies, bobbies beating. 
The house with me I Always had — 
When I was on thsy roared like mad. 
Oh, dear! oh, dmt\ tkat e'er I should 
Have dxnM fuch tUAgs, for now I'm good ; 
A meekly-pious Clown I'm now 
I've been concerted. This is how :— 




soon SVPKR. BKBUKB8 THE WIOKBD CLOWV. 



Rovad stage doors yon may see groups 
Of mouldy men — they call them sups. ; 
They are the guests, the army — ^mob, 
And their nocturnal wage a bob. 
And one of these, one Christmas time, 
Was sup. in our grand pantomime — 
A lean gaunt man, with pock-mark*d fiw^e, 
I dreamt not 'twas a child of grace ; 
for in those sad sad times I knew 
Not what wtre like the Chosen Few. 
Indeed — I own it, too, with shame— 
I oall'd him many a naughty name ; 



And when In pelting scenoi we got, 
I gars it him extremely hot. 




THE WICKED OLOWM'S OOHSOiailOS raiCKS HIM. 



He bore it lOl with UttA^esI smils— 

A sort ol sore you eeuMn'i rile. 

One day he stopt me al the wing, 

Says he, " Clown, you're had your fling 1 " 

And whilst I stared in bhmk amaze, 

Says he, *''0 Clown, amend your ways I 




THE WICKED PANTALOON TRIES TO TEHPT THE 
OOKVERTBB CLOWK. 



What's that you're hidinf f • " Why, a gooes.'* 

" Clown, you're going to the Dooee ! 

You stole that bird." ** Go on ; 'twas fun. * 

"0 Clown, reflect, or you're undone! 

The girls' short dresses gave great pain 

To that dear good Lprd Chamberlain ; 

But why he lets you such pranks play, 

Indeed ! I really cannot say. 

pause, Clown. You will ? " I dil : 

1 felt that I*d be«i justly chid. 

My '* business '* I improved next day, 
And pla/d Clown ia a moral way. 




THE COirVBRTED CLOWN. 

No babies now I shied and kiek'd, 

No tradesmen's pockets now I pidc'd. 

' * Come on 1 " says Pantaloon. ' ' Oh, no 1 " 

The audience seem'd to find it slow ; 

The meaning, probably, they miss'd, 

I can't quite say, but I was hiss'd. 

• * * * • 

The manager, he called me back, 
And gave me— well, what's call'd the sack. 
Now I'm converted. Up and down, 
I'm known as Mug, the alter'd Clown. 
Oh, other Clowns, come, do like me, 
How happy then you all will be 1 






JPINB AITD ITBEDLBS. 

from Jndy's Work-box. 

%^ BorrsR ScoreH. — Sir Thomas Monoribff, writing on the 
iil|i<t df the lost of his daughter's (Lady Dudley) jewek, in- 
hntM the world that the servant who had charge of them '* is a 
stout middle-aged Scotchwoman, who was with Lady Duolxt 
before she was mamed ; and there can be no douht as to her 
iMthfolness and honesty." We were not, before, aware of the 
eoftnection subsisting between ohesity and honesty ; buthence- 
lotth we may expect to see the advertisements for ladies'-maids 
lo ran in this form : — " Wanted, a fat middle-aged Scotchwoman," 
k^; or, "As lady's-maid, a Scotchwoman, age 45, weight 
IH stone ; hat hopes to increase her weight under a geAerous 
Sfiglish diet." 

\* A QnvBTioN for Monsignor Capel — ^Emhracing Catholi- 
im — is this kissing the Pope s toe? 

\* l9 you are thinking of offering your hand to a lady, it is 
ilways best to choose your opportunity. As good a time as any 
is when she ia getting out of an omnibus. 

\* Xhb adverse influences which have recently made Papa 
Ihts of Rome so unhappy, seem to be in nowise abated. Saint 
/ahuabiits is the last addition to the ranks of the Pope's 
disponents. At the festival of the Saint, which was oelehrated, 
idcording to custom, at Naples on the 16th December, the blood 
ci Saint Jamuarius n^i&aimtd firm in its phial and showed no 
sIgMi of lifMftMftiOB. His Holiness is positive that this unlucky 



state of affiurs is caused either by the frost or that dreadful 
Signer Gladstone— one or the other. 

*** The very Earliest Nature-printing Process — Printing 
kisses. 

\* A BOOK has heen announced entitled "The Laws oi 
Husbandry." According to Mrs. N. Peceeb, these laws are so 
simple that no treatise on them is necessary. They are, she says, 
(1) Unqualified submission to the wife of your bosom. (2) 
Never asking for a latch-key. (3) That there should be no 
grumbling on cold-mutton day. (4) That the husband should 
slave away and earn as much money as ever he can. And (6) 
That he shall bring it all home to her who is so well able to take 
care of it. Abide by these golden rules, and no knowledge of 
high farming will be necessary. 

\* An Unpleasant Person to have Anything to Do With — 
A decayed tradesman. • 

\* " You're really quite the correct Stilton, now/' said poor 
little Jones. " Why so ? " asked rich big Brown. " Because 
you are so high and mighty," sniggered the small one. 

*»* Ma. Gladstone is at his letter-writing again. The news- 
papers are inundated with epistles to '* Congregationalista," and 
ethers : indeed, he seems grateful to anybody who will afford 
him an opportunity of exeroismg his pen. To-day (December 26) 
We have a letter addressed to the Editor of the Month, replying 
te some statements respecting him whieh have appeared in that 
journal. It is noteworthy, however, tfefti amidst all this answ«r« 
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ug, explaining, and expostulating, we obserr* no replies to Mr. 
"V^^sT or Sir ^William Harooubt. 

.♦»* Qimmr fbr the Bishops— Wkloli is the more orthodox, to 
drop your h!a, ot to resign o's ? 

\* Mt. W. £. FoRSTBR, the ttember for Bradford, who is 
at present in America, has been hutnbngging Coasin- Jonathan, 
and libelling his follow co^Qttfymen, by declaikig that in the 
war between iKct&k and South, the sympathies of Englishmen 
were wiUi the forser. Mr. FoBttia idso ventured to say that 
he was "mroud** of his share in the hutnfliating Alabama 
bnsinesi. Ttvity, this is 

<<PridttHtl{dts the dost." 

\^ THBRBisnotruth in the report that Sk Wilfrid Lawson's 
boots are nrm^sd a&d his coats tight. 

\* PooB Fbozbn-out " Ltbbbals."— The Rads haye pra- 
deattf declined to ionteet the seat at present yacant for one of 
the fhisions of Sussex ; csd a Oonser^atiye has been returned 
for St lyes, beating tiie Bad, Sir F. Lyobtt, easily. 

%♦ Important to Vboetarians. — " The Coming P- ." 

This is expected about Jane, and will probably be green in 
colour. 

%* At a recent meeting of the London School Board, it was 
decided to proyide '* sots and mattresses," in oertain schools, for 
the use of yery youngduldren who haye not yet outgrown their 
mid-day slumber! YlThat next? After this, surely they wDl 
introduce a supply of Kobe's Nursery Biscuits, a quantity of 
Mathxr's Feedmg Boiftles, and an Aldemey cow or two ; or per- 
haps a wet-nurse might be appointed to each school ! 

\* Arithmbtioal. — How to ascertain the amount of iron in 
a ship's anchor— Weif^ it ! 

*J^ It is ruaeittred that the Lord Chamberlain is about to 
lengthen the skirts of the New Forest 



** SEEING IT IN." 



FROM SEVERAL POINTS OF VIEW. 

From a Small Bey*s Point of View. 
0*itttr 

O, I 8*7, tbongh, what a Day We Are Haying ! I never did think, 
when JovBs minor invited me to spend the Christmas Holidays at his 
governor's place in Warwickshire, that we should have such no end of larks 
as all this.' Yon see I've never had Holidays at a Country Hoase before — 
Christmas ones, I mean, when it's been such jolly slap-up Weather as 
this ! 0, lor*, ain*t it just golopshous, neither ! Ton should just see the 
Fond here, and, 0, My ! yon should just abont see our Slide ! Me and 
J. mi. did it, and ain't it josl about idippy, neither ! J. wU*t goveraor 
started off down it, and you should have jnst have seen J. mi, start after 
aud out him down like WhaVs o'clock, ho 1 ho t and the Old Boy, why, 
he sal up «B his ead — I mean at the end of it, smiling ; and then and 
there tipped J. mi. hiUf-a-erown right off *' for his smartneas." 

He's something like a governor, J. mi.*t is. 

But tiie best Lark of all ii the One we had sedng the Old Tear out and 
Ae New ehap in. 

We began witii a seromptions supper at nine, and after we had pope 
joaay Kod van toon, and snip snap snorum, and hot elder wine and riierry 
negost^l nearly twdve, and then J. miL*8 governor stood up and said,.^ 
K<9W, Be^e, Who's Qoing to Bing in the New Tear 1 and we all jumped 
ap, SMl didnt we give J. mi.*8 governor three times three, and didn't we 
aU lelle# hiia off to the Church, and then, 0, My! didn't we then just have 
a Lark with that old Bell ! 



From an Old Fogy's Peiat o£ Yiew. 

• ^ * • Sranmie BLSvnr, is it, Wnn f That meaus, I suppose, 
it strikes you that it's time you were off to bed. Very well, you can go. 

Wist. Theresa plenty of coals ! Tou've brought me my hot water I 

U that my gruel f And you've aared my nij^tcap f Good. No^ 

you can be oll^ Wbst. Qood night Hey ! Whalf 

Not do$e the ^uUers, eo thM J eon htar the Belli rinff m «^ iViM 
TMtt Foroldthnei^ mJtef 

How dare you, sb ! DM your infernal impertinence 1 Con— con- 

found you— get out ! 

• « # « • • « 

toot M Wist ! I lost my temper, I think t I'm sorry I spoke to 

him in such a maiiner A faitofiu old fellow, attd means well 

Poor old Wbst ! why, he was my man in ^ose daysmen ihat tery day 

twenty-etglit years ago tomorrow morning ! And at half-past ieh we 



were to— PHb^irl TTe, indeed ! Fm an old Fool. I'm getting 

silly in my old age I ITtf, ha, ha! Better without— better as 'tis. 

There's no coiafiatM, after all, can beat a good ^n. Let Am put on 

some more eeiili—Soh. 9fow lor mygmel Now I'm eo^ nhaw } 

ITe, indeed I ♦♦*••* 

What's that f Theee oonfoanded Bells ! Let me fintea the ihutter*. 

That's better. Aad the ire's splendid. No, there's nothing like a |M4 
fire for a oompanion I 

Confound it, why the inferaal <eise comes jangling in tHH I 

♦ * ♦ • •''''# « 

What did I say jnti aeir f Nothing like a good fire for good oompany. 
Tes. But why will it sol okmyn blaze up cheerfully aad brightly ! 

There were no Faoes ia the Fhe*a short while ago, and w>w f 

• « « • • A • 

But now it is only Om Faoe^One Face that gasee at Ae with great 
dilated eyes — beautiful, repBda^ful, haunting me now as ever. Ah 
me 1 For Ever aad Bver. 

And my boasted good friend and boon oompanion — ^my Fire ! 

The fireplace ia empty. In (he grate are a few Mack athee. * * • 



A Toaag laiy^i Way of Looking at It 

* * * * Ck>oDirB90 me 1 Tes, I do really dedlare^ there they are 
at ^<— those dear darling f#eet lovely Backs of Bdis I How I do 
love them 1 What happy thoughts come to me, spoken in such glad 
language ! Ah, yes I How happy the dear old man who is ringing out 
the merry chime nnul feel at being privileged to be the medium of 
distributing such World's Music! And to think that those Bells wHl 
have rung for another happy-occasion before this hour to-morrow ! Ah ! 
! It is ^ lovely I 

How happy I do feel f What a beautiful bright world is this I How 
good, how kiud Everybody is I how — ab, yes, and ! how tenderly, how 
truly, and ! how Much I love him I And my sweetly pretty dress — 
how well it becomes me I 

And to think this is the dawn of the Happy New Tear, and that in 
another dozen hours I shall be really <U kut — ^MAsaiBD ! 

1 Augustus ! f ! 1 



The Bexton'i Aooonnt of It. 
* « « * Yah ! Ho, yes, I deasay it's jolly fun bein' in the cold 
here a-draggin' one's old arms out o' their sockets with these hei^s bdl- 
ropes. How'd they like it, Fs'sh like t*know 1 Pity, as they're s'fond of 
the pietty musio, they don't send out mmmat warm te th#o^iipe ai x4akes 
it! — me and the other ringers. Lot o' preoioae foole, whr dea't they 
walk up t' bed f P'rape they can't f Tah I They dea't give / tha* <}kaaee. 
Tah ! yah ! That's what / thinks of it all. 



A TALE WITHOUT AN END. 

Ohaptbb I. 
Tom Loo8bf»h was one of Her Mijesty*8 baddest bargains. 
He was a junior clerk in the Ticktotal Department, and owed a * 
lot of money, and was much worried by duns. 

Chapter II. 
John Dort was Tom Loosbfish's long-suffering senictf, and 
when Tom's dons kept calling on Tom &ej worried John very 
mneh. 

Chaptbr III. ; 

Ovm day Tom was looking out of window into the sqaafe, when ' 
he saw a Don coming rapidly across towards tike Ticktotal 
Department. 

'*0h, lor," cried Tom, "that's that bmUof a hitler again. 
Whatever shan I do?" 

** Make your escape," said John. 

*' I haven't time,'*^ said Tom. ^ But, look hete, I'B hide under 
the table, and you— you say I*va gone out, there's a good 
foUow." 

And Tom ctisappeared under the table only j«l half a moment 
before the Dan came in. 

Ghafter IV. 
« Is Mr* LoosEFisH here?" aaked the Dun. 
''No, sir," said John Dort. ''Me has joit stepped out, but 
I eilpect him back every minute. Will y6v tasi a ihat ? 



a 



Chaptbr V. 

! I I 
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fxu a clauH tn Old Goowolk's WiU, leaving Mm Property tohis Younger Brother, Fmmr GJoodsolb, vthick cmpelled ike latter, on e4e 
of every Year, to give 5$. to each of the InMabiiante of eertiun AlfiuKoueee, ae long ai theylived, Oneofihe Old Ladiet aeU at Spoketwomm^ 
Fmm: t int i y ^^rMamij'HtLppy Retwmt of ike Day.'* [Fuvrr doesn't qoiie aoe ii. 



,. T^B ONLY JONES. 
(With* the kind P«niiaii«n of tU the Otlitr Jmmm.) 

OFE'B 1£4'AM-T 
Whilst Mr. Pbslfs'b 
Falstaff repreaents 
Qaiety, the Ghoet 
walks at the Ly- 
ceum, Sweetheartt 
quarrel and make 
it up again at the 
Prince of Wales's, 
His Lordship ooants 
his fingers at the 
Haymarkefc, Old 
Sailore^nd shelter 
at the Strand, and 
Two Orpham, oat 
of some thousands 
who are not so 
lucky, a happy 
home at the Olym- 
pic ; pantomime 
rages elsewhere, 
and I am ^seeing 
many pantomimest 
and suffering much 
at some of theuL 
Meanwhile the 
Merry Old Christ- 
mas weather con- 
tinues as seasonable as ever. I have the toothadie ftad a stiff neck and 
several ohilhlains. Let us be jdly ! 

HonVd* Ma'am, -^When yon were about twenty years younger— that is to 
Bay if you ever could have been younger and loveUer than you are now— 
aone elever literaxy gmttoen got up an amateur pantominie, and all the 




world and his wife went to see them jump and tumble, and were huge^ 
delighted by the exhibition. 

'' Lest they escape from Memory's oells^ 
We name again these agile swells," , 
the playbill said, but my memory is not what . it used to be, and I oii?i 
name many of them now. Mr. Joseph Bonnrs, a clerk then in thfl J^mk 
Office, played clown (I think Miss Faitht Wrioht was columblae), Mr. W. 
SoBRKL wa« the fop in the harlequinade, Mr. . Bninnn) Tatm and Jir. 
Albert Smith took leading parts, and Mr. Ohabxjes DiokxKs, juniior, aiid 
Mr. LrroHnBLD Mosblit played <' utility" in the harlequinade. I have 
ho idea how and where the clever pantomimists (for they really were clever, 
all of them) learnt their business. I suppose they principally practised ih 
their bedrooms, and that k>ud and mysterious bumps oocissionaUy broke 
the dead-o'-night silence of their otherwise tranquil homes. ; I only kttow 
that they rehearsed under difficulties, not being able to get the Druxy Lane 
stage until after midnight, owing to the ordinaxy performanoes occupying it 
till then. But what rehearsals those were ! How royally the carpenters 
were liquored up ! They did not grumble a bit at being kept up ; but then, 
to be sure, London wasn't put to bed by Act of Parliament in those days ; 
and when the rehearsals were over, and we were on our way home, does 
any one remember the mad rallies, and the stolid matter-of-fict policemen 
who couldn't and wouldn't see the fun f Some few among the merriest 
and best of ^ those merry gentlemen are dead now, but not all Will one 
of the survivors fill up the gaps in my little list of names ? 

And what has made me think of all this f Whyi the entertainment at 
the Qlobe. This *' pantomime bouffe" will be, uiiless I am much mis- 
taken, one of the principal theatrical attractions this Christmas. In 
the first place, [the greater part of the pece (Blut Beard) has already 
deservedly achieved a wide popularity ; but to this has now been added 
some pantomime scenes which are novel and^umorons, and in Uiese Miss 
Ltdia Thoxpson plays columbine as tiiough she had been used to it, and 
Mr. Willie Edouut clown as though it were his ordinary occupation, and 
Messrs., Beckett, and Baebett pantaloon and harlequin as though th^y 
had rehearsed it since they were children, while Mr.' Liokel Beou«b is the 
pantomime bobby par exeeUence'^tb most comic impersonation. ** Th^ 
cannot say, < Here weare agnin I ' " the playbill says, *' as it ii essentially 
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NEW YEAR NONSENSE. 




Somebody wrote to the Times, the other day, Interesting Ceremony at No. 78, on New Tears Some one else, wrote to the Times, the otl 

tfnggetting that Ladies shoald wear Fattens Eve. Crowning Slofbr with Laarel. *'It's day, suttesting that Ladies shoold wear Sab^ 
in Bad Weather. rayther prickly, Mnm,*' said the poor old man. in Bad Weather. 



AM^W 



Y'WIVEJ 
WIND 



' THEATRE ROYALlki 




FitnA DrtmatiH to Ohott oj JuunorUd Tard, " Thay'n (^viiig ;ou 
a tarn now, old fellow. I bope they we aa liberal in their pHjneDti m 
they were <o roe." 




View of » Tonsg Man who waa lo delighted that » had got aoi 

:>gie 



Ice at last. That Toung Man won't Skate again. ^ 
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a first appearance.*' Is this quite true, wicked jllaybill man ? However, 
true or not, they are all capital, and the entertainment is throughout so 
good yon must positively go and see it once at least. 

I confess that, till the other evening, I always laboured under an 
impression that the entertainment given by Messrs. MooiiB & Burqxsb's 
Minstrels, at St. Jameses Hall, was of the mildest. I was mistaken ; the 
performances are varied and amusing throughout, and in some parts veqr 
clever ; and, HonVd Ma*am, you must drop in some afternoon and see 
them. 

Old friends of the GBRitiT's, by the way, will be glad to hear that Mr. 
Bawlinson, the popular tenor, has returned to the scene of his former 
triomphs, after three yean* absence. 

The Holbem pantomime vill please children, because there are sereral 
very clever children in it; particularly an 'ant commanding an, army 
of other ants, who gd through various military evolutions very cleverly. 
Miss Maggie Brxnnah, as Sindbad Hm he^, siqgs and dances iJireaghout 
the piece vi«,h great vivacity, and is deservedly applauded. There is 
very little pretension about the' anonymous Adelphi pantomime, 'but it is 
very good. One scene, renting to the death of ten Uttle nigge^ (vhi, 
by the bye, do not die the way the famous little niggers did), is^|i ea|»it«l 
notion. Here, aa^l^' Holbom, there are some clever ohil^B, little 
Katib Logan \ilfig m best. In the harlequinade Lieutenaiit llfltLB per- 
forms some eoMmiaary ventriloquial feats, which you must Bot mlBS. 



THUMB MAEKS. 



Whbh the izrepreaslbk 'Arbt first catches sight of the Betr PrsBch <' poli- 
comi-satirique" joumt)^ VArleqvin^ of which the firs^ number has just 
been publi^ed in London, he will probably attribute tlio spelliBf to the 
** ignoraBOA of them foreigners.** The idea of starting sneh % publioa- 
Uon in Lmdofi is tery novel, but fathers of families will act somewhat 
imprudently, may h^ il they buy it for the *' Moese Anglaise ** to learn 
French ham. 

A little book ealUd <' A Story of Christmas Eve," by the Author of 
<< Thoiights about fiidi Children," has just reached me. It is published 
at Qttoucester (prioe aiKpenije), the profits arising from its tnde being 
devoted to St. Lucy's 0o«pital for Sick Children, in that town. Apart 
frtin the fact that the iBStitution in question is most deserving of aid, and 
stei^ gi'catly in want of it, Uie story itself is fresh and bright and 
clever. 

''The ebaage of real turtle «(mp for mock is, in the opinion of most 
pfOj^e, a change lor the betttri*' says a writer in Cassell's Magazine 
for January ; and I should ihiB^ very few people, indeed, disagree with 
bim, and that a very lai^ number will read, with no small amount of 
interesl the secret of its wanu&cture firom the dried turtle flesh. There 
are a lot of good thingiB in tihis month's number, but this one goes straight 
to TOQv Tbumrmarbbr's hearts 

xouBg men from the oountry, have a eare ! If Mr. Marsuali., in Bel- 
gravi^t tells only half the truth, beware of Westminster Abbey in the 
twilight, and of venerable gentlemen with persuasive tongues, and dark 
figures with ilbisalsiB footfalk gliding through the cloisters, and strangling 
you at dark o<|niers. Well, if it is not true, it is a happy idea. By the 
way, the Westminster cloisters are among the strangest sights in London. 

A crushing trtiole upon Dickknb, in Temple Bar^ will, no doubt, attract 
much attention, and eaBse much controversy ; and I should not be sur- 
prised to find it evoke a reply, iB which Bulwbr, who is here contrasted 
vnth DicKKVB, to Dickens's disadvantage, is rather roughly handled too. 

Alrxandrk Dumas, the great Duh.&s's big father, when in his most 
prolific mood, proposed to bring out a daily newspaper and write it all him- 
self ; and I believe he did so. Alittle bird tells me that A., who vmtes one 
of the tales in the Argosy y is really B., who writes the second tale, who, 
in point of fact, is all C.^ who writes all the rest. After all, 'tis little 
odds, that I can see. With Mrs. Wood at the Helm, and Johnkt at the 
Prow, the little ship sails very merrily. 

The readers of the GcnUeman's Magazine will hail with pleasure Mr. 
JusiiN M'Cartby's new novel, ''Dear Lady Disdain," which .opens well. 
I have been wondering when, or whether at all, we were going to have a 
good biographical sketch of Tom Hood. Mr. Luor has here written one 
which, I think, will be gratefully accepted by those who best knew the 
bite Editor of Fun. 

Just now, when railway accidents are so frequent and serious, it per- 
haps might be worth some one's while to read a pamphlet upon a new 
method of signalling, invented and patentipd by Sir David Salomons ; but 
who reads, marks, learns, and inwardly digests anything now-a-days? 
There is no time. 

On the whole, perhaps, the best notice of Irving*s Hamlet yet written 
appears in this month's MacmiUan ; for though the author seems to me 
very wrong indeed sometomes, both in his iacts and his theories, he has 
original opinions of his own, and expresses them well Very wild indeed 
were some other critical persons who rushed home that memorable Satur- 
day, and wrote their opinions right off. 

A drawing-room book (rf humorous poetry called "Songs of Singu- 
larity, by the London Hermit" (SiifisiN, Marshall & Ck>.), contains 
many happy ideas and much iogeBkus mrdieation. It is got up in the 



same style as H. S. Lfioh's "Carols of Cockayne," and coniauis fifty 
illustrations, some of which possess considerable hiunour. 

I really believe that Mr. Rimmkl has this year surpassed himself in the 
ingenuity of the pretty little scented toys he deals in ; and the young 
lady must indeed be very very hard to please who cannot see in the first 
gBrnpee through the window at least a soore of lovely things she would 
like to take away with her. • I don't mind escorting young kdies as far as 
the window, but no farther, please—not for your Thumbmarker. He has 
done it several times, and knows what It means. 

I have two awful nephews vrhom, an' it please yoiB, I sen expected to buy 
toys for at that period of the year termed " Merry Chriifcmas. '* I have bought 
those youths drums and fifes, and I know.their parents ftiel kindly towards s^ 
in consequence ; I haf e also purchased parlour fireworlfs of a violent and ex- 
plosive nature ; and this year I went to Mr. Dean, in S4. Dunstaa'f BoiliMpgs. 
and bought a Kurloscope, or Firework Spark Spiralcomets, trustSif the 
dear boys would blow ons-anothet up. Unhappily, though, this toy is as 
harmless as it is ingenious, and the boys' parents are delighted. I bought 
th^, too, a skeleton toy, hearing the fun Ifty i« tiJpag the skeleton's head 
mfy Vid ^ thought it would be nice and ghastly ; but it isn't a bit. It is a 
tin ikeieton of cheerful appearanos, looking l^e half a dozen tin skewers 
in B double knot. 

What a wonderful book is Wbitakbr's /S^i72tn^ Almanac! The 
question is not. What does it contain, but what does it not contain 1 If 
you want to know anything — ^look, and if you do not find it I shall be 
surprised, 

NEW YEAR kOTIONS. 

The Best Thing to Pay at the Begianiog of tilft New Year 
— ComplimentB. 

The Sort of Coin which is most Common just after Christmas 
— Hot coppers. 

Sharp Practice — Grinding razors ! 

Appropriate Military Order for a Lady on a Muddj Day — 
" Dress up in front ! " 

FRKEOQid of the Press— The chaff at the gallery doom. 

How absurd it is of one religious sect to peck ai anoti&er ! 
This awful weather are not we all Shakers? 

Capital Game for Cold Weather — Jumping at (^onclutions. 

What should he the length of a lady's dress? — Why, just 
above two feet, to be sure. 

Broken Panes — Intermittent toothache. 

The Paper for Buttermen — The Egga-ham-iner. 

The Earliest Ark- tic Expedition— Noau*s. 

The Wrcmg Box— The Christmas Box. (A.nd if th# auAoH- 
tics could shut up this box, and manage to lose the key, il 
wouldn't be a had idea.) 

Tbe Worst Turn any one can do you this CoJd Weather— 
Why, turn you out of bed in the morning. 

The Royal Humane Society's men are the most inde^ndent 
set of fellows going. When a skater falls into the Serpentine, 
they feteh him out on their own hoohs. 

A Hard Lot— The contents of one'ft Wter^JOg tbedQ sold 
mornings. 

J^RI^VATE AHD PEBSOKAL. 
At* the moment we were going to Press, that Man P. wrote a 
letter, threatening an action for libel if Judy exposed him. ,Jodx*8 
lawyer has been sent for. and, if it is safe, won't that Man P. be 
shown up next week. Oh, my ! 



Prick Twopksck.] NOW R K A D Y, [PobtFrbb, 2Jd. 

JUDY ALMANAC FOR 1875. 

SIXTEEN PAGES 
CBAHICSO WITH SXCAUGIATINaLY OOKIO PI0TVRE8. 

THE BES T NEW YEAR 'S GIFTS. 
Post Pejbb, Is. 2id.-HUNDRlDl OF COMIC PICTURES, by H. K. BfcOWNB. 

"A SHILUNG8W0RTH OF PHIZI" 



SOME PLAYFUL EPISODES IN THE CARSBR Of 

ALLY SLOPERi. 

750 COMIC PICTURES. Onb Shillikq; Po^ Vmc, Is. 1)4 



FIVE HUNPBBD HUMOROUS PICTURES. Ohs 8hilli«q ; Pon IfK^^ I9. ^ 

J U D Y^ S HIGH J I N K S. 

73, P L. E H; T S T K K E T, l?. Q. 
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THE COUNTRY COUSIN. 




We expected him aboat nine in the 
•evening, bat his tndn was foar 
hours late. He, and a casual ac- 
quaintance he had made on the road, 
awoke Mrs. Smith and me bj a serenade, 



"Yon haven't taken down 
yoar mistletoe yet," says he. 
"I'm just in time." 



I would rather have 
gone to bed about two 
than sit up whilst he' 
sang comic songs and 
danced breakdowns. 



Next day we did 
the Monumenti Saint 
Paul's, and a few 
other x>hice9. 



At night we straggled 
for a front place in the 
pit at Drury Lane. 




Then we had a deuce of a 
supper, and I paid, of course. 



Next day we went to the Crystal Palace, and played 
kiss-in-the-ring for six hours. I told him I didn't 
think Mrs. Smith would be pleased if she heard of it. 



In the afternoon, I pretended 
I had an hoar s work to do at the 
office, and got half an hour's sleep. 



Then I came home and 
dressed, as a few friends 
were expected. 




iWe had round games, and I 
lost every time. 



Then we danced till two in the 
morning. 



At half-past three he was drinking 
all our jolly good healths. 



Next day he went back home, and I aont for 
the doctor. 



THAT MAN P. 

A RdaHon of certain Private and Personal Experiences of a peculiarly 
Painful Nature, related hy Judt herself, 
Ixptrii&oo Ho. L— That ICaa P.'i Avnt XleaBor'i Old Shoe. 
I DO not wish to be harder on that Man P. than ib absolutely 
necessary. I do not wish to deny that he once loTed me — Cloyed 
me deeply, perhaps. [How conld he help it?— Judy's Editor. 
Ga 'long, jroQ forward thing, you !— Juot.I I will not dilate upon 
his pecuniary position, which at that time was pitifully mean. 
We had both hopes. We were young and sanguine. I did not 



know what trouble meant in those days. I had not had to make 
jokes for a liviog then. I used to listen to P.'s jokes, and thought 
them strangely ingenious. He used to repeat them to me several 
times, and tell me where the laugb came in. Then we both laughed 
for eyer so loog, and were very happy. 

I will not say anything against that Man P.'s parents, who 
were poor and e^en shabby people, but on the whole as honest 
as they could afford to be for persons in the City. Neither will I 
cast a slur upon the breakfkst, tough as were the fowls, and bad 
as was the wine ; and we all know how foolish we can be without 
being able to help it when making speeches upon such an occa- 



Digitized by 



Google 



126 



JTJDT, OE THE LONbON SEEiaCOMIC JOURNAL. [Jak. 13, 1875. 



sion. But against that Man P.'s Aunt Eleanor's old shoe I 
Tehemently protest. 

I will not remark upon that Man P/s Aunt Eleanor from a 
social point of view, becaose the woman never opened her lips all 
throngh the meal, except for the eonsomption of cold fowl and 
pastry, when she opened it widel|:, I won't remark upon her looks, 
for though Conoy's concentrated vinegar was milk and honey 
to her pleasantest smile, that might have been because her face 
was rather ont of drawing, as it were, and she would ^have smiled 
very nicely indeed if it had not hurt her. 

I only object to her spasmodic behaviour at the last moment, 
when, just as we were goin^ away, and my poor dear mamma had 
kissed me, and I was smilmg tearfully and tremblingly through 
the tarriage^window, she suddenly flung an old shoe and hit me 
a great smaek on the nose ! 

X dare say P. meant well 
i^d&lM k&ed the tip aaid 
bade me not ta cfy about 
it. I dare say he believed 
what he was saying when 
he toM me he did not think 
I should have a black eye 
in consequence. I dare say 
he was truthful in saying 
he supposed that Aunt 
Eleanor meant well ; and 
as he, in his mean shabby 
way, had expectations in 
that quarter, it was right 
of h^n, perhaps, to suggest 
that I should smile and 
pretend I rdther liked it 
than otherwise. 
. But X was not to be 
talked over so easily, and 
I told him that nothing 
upon earth would ever 
ccmyinpe me that that 
spiteful old creature did 
not do it on purpose. 

I have not the heart to 
say more at present, but I 
am positive now that she 
did do it on purpose ; and 
I am certain, too. that that 
wretch P. bobbed his own 
head away in time when 
he saw the old shoe com- 
ing, so that I might re- 
ceive the blow. 

It was cruel and cow- 
ardly, it was ! 



Now this was a poser, because, you see, the man might not have 
a head or legs on ; so I thought a moment, and then replied, — 

" I should wait tiU he came down again, sir." « 

There was a sort of titter among the other candidates, and a 
kind of— (fill up again, old fellow)— a kind of half-laugh among 
the other examiners ; bat I didn't see that I'd ssid any thing extra 
clever, though taj lord who asked the question did get a liUle red 
in t|ie fade. \^ 

" Well," said my gentleman, after an ugly pause, " that will do 
so far. Let us see your pampers." 

Now, as you're an old dium,, I don't mind confessing to you 
that in those days I wasn't very stroog in my spelling. . It sounds 
an odd thing to say, but, between you and me, I was mortally 
afraid of one of those papers. There was a question in it about 
the Adriatic, and hang me if I could have told you how to spell 

" Venice " for the life of 




me. 

Well, the fellow he gets 
hold (^' this paper, and he 
absolutely chuckles. (This 
sort of thing is very dry, 
I'm afraid — send the Ma- 
deira over herie, will you ? 
Thanks.) Says he, in 
such a hurry that he could 
hardly get it out, — 

** Don't you know, sir, 
that there is only one hen 
in Venice y 

You see I had spelt it 
V-e-n-n-i-c e ; but fancy 
his calling it a ken 1 

I was down upon him 
like a hammer. For the 
life of me, I couldn't re- 
sist it, at the risk of being 
rejected. 

** By Jove," said I, *'how 
beastly dear eggs must be 
there 1 " 

Ha — ha— ha! You 
should have heard them 
roar ! Ho ! ho ! ho ! I 
passed— ha ! ha ! ha ! 

They didn't ask me any 
more questions. Ha ! ha ! 
ha! 



MARCH OF INTELLECT. 

Person from the Country, Give ub this Week's Paper, ip tou please, 
Sir, will tou I and — stat a Moment, if tou please — as I mat not 
BE UP AOAiH NEXT Week, I think I might as well scake TWO PAPERS 
NOW. 



WHEN THE DOCTOR WAS 

A BOY. 
When I was a boy, sir» 
there were no competitive 
examinatipns, and the exa- 
minations which did exist 
had not become the mere 
crams they are now. In 
these days a man is pre- 
pared beforehand, like a Strasbu^g goose, and forgets all that he 
has been crammed with directly he has passed. In my days, 
sir, examinations were examiuations. My last examination was 
a great spree. (Pass the port, old fellow.) I'll tell you how I got 
through, if jou care to hear. 

On the day I went up, there was « fellow on the examining 
board who had made up his mind, I verily believe, not to pass a 
living soul. By jingo, sir, if something hadn't happened to that 
fellow, there wouldn't soon have been a medical man in Her 
Majesty's Navy. Every maujack was plucked. (Are you help- 
ing yourself— ah, just so.) 

It was to some extent a viva ooc9 examination, you understand, 
and says this chap to me — (you're not keeping the port going, I'm 
afraid — try some Madeira) — well, says this fellow to me, — 
, '' What would you do, sir, if you were a medical officer on board 
a ship when a man was blown up by gunpowder ? " 



AJTOTHEB VALUABLE 
8TJO&E8TI0N. 
To Judy. 

Madam, — I wonder 
why, among the many 
things that have bgen pro- 
posed to avert the recur- 
rence of such dreadful 
scenes as those which took 
. place lately after some of 
the awful shipwrecks, no 
one has Uioiight of this : — 
It seems to me that 
nothing could be easier 
than to put a false bottom 
to the boats in which the poor fellows escape, and to fill the 
cavity with tins of AustraHan mutton. Starvation would be 
impossible under these circumstances. — Yours respectfully. 

One with ▲ Head on uis Shoulders. 

P.S. — My wife, to whom I have just read the above, thinks that 
I ought to add that, at the moment of taking to the boats, one 
among each crew ought to be careful to provide himself with a 
sardine knife from the steward's store to open the tin cases with, 
as it is a troublesome job to gnaw the lids off with your back 
teeth. There is something in this, perhaps. 



Although the Alexandra Palace is not open yet, the gardens 
are delightful, and in the neighbourhood are many pleasant 
hostelries. Judy gives you her Picking, but leaves the choosing 
to you. 
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WATTUl POTTEB AND HIS WATCHES. 

money left me, which 1 invested in watches of 
varied size and value. I bought a dozen, and 
it waB my constant care and never-ending joy 
to wind them np and ponder o'er theit inner 
workings. My friends said I was a fool. 

OAe night I went to a theatre ; there was a 
great crowds and in the crush I felt a hand in 
my waiitcoat-pocket. One of my favourite 
watches was being stolen from me. • I turned 
with a gasping cry and clutched the party 
nearest to me, ** Give ihe back my property ! " 
I screamed. 

** Who's got your property ? " he answered. 

** Get off my toes, will you ? " said some one 
else. 

" Where are you a-shoving to ? " said some 
other some one else. 

** Get out of tlie crowd if you want to fight ! " 
said a third, and I was hustled and bustled, and 
pulled and pushed back doum the passage, 
calling police all the way. 

tkist, however, as I reached a clear space a 
hand was laid on my shoulder. A shabby man 
with a white hat laid his finger on the side of 
his nose and winked at me. 




I't it. Several persons must have been 

losing their watches about the same time, and 

they had got mixed^ What should I do I 

A young man standing near saved me the 

trouble of deciding. He took me by the collar 

and called me a thief. I tried to argue the point, 

but neiUier he nor the policeman would believe 

me, and — / was run in, 

* • • * • 

I assured the inspector who vas taking the 
night charges that I was an innocent and highly 
respectable yoting man. He did not seem to be 
of the same opinion. 

Next morning the- magistrate sl^ook his head 
whilst I talked, and asked whether I could 



TOOTLETUM TALE S.— No. 15. The Watchomaniac. 

Mt name is Wattbr FoTTBBf and I should never 
have been anything at all if it had not been 
for my watches. As it is, I shall moet likely be 
a convicted felon, sentenced to a term of years. 
That's something, anyhow. 

As a child, I had a longing for a watch — ay, 
even before I could appreciate its proper value. 
My first one was purchased in the Lowther 
Arcade, and cost sixpence. Its face was of 
paper, and its interior arrangements rivalled 
those of the snipe in their simplicity! When you 
wanted that watch to be any particular time, 
yon put the key into a hole in the back and 
fixed the hands, and when yon wanted it to be 
another time, you performed the same process. 
This was endless amusement until a younger 
brother tubbed it one Saturday afternoon, and 
washed its face— right off. 

On reaching man*s estate I had a little 



THB LOST PBOPERtY Bl^TOBBD. 

** Don't spoil sport," he whispered ; " if you 
have your watch back again that's good enough 
for you, ain't it ? And if you want to be any- 
wheres but the back row, you'd better look 
lively." ^ 

The shabby man's observations seemed to'tae 
to be uncommonly cool, yet were they also logical. 
I had my watch again. I saw no particular gain 
that I could get by making a row. I did want 
a good seat, and there was no time to lose. I 
there&re left the shabby man and made a rttsh. 

I was much squeezed and very hot. Between 
the acts I went to the reireshment-bar for a 
bottle of ginger-beer. It occurred to me then 
that I would like to look at. the time, and 
I pulled out Gk)od heavens ! 

It iooMn't my vxUch after alL It was very 
like my watch — remarkably like it, but it 





THE UTTUS SURPRISE. 



THE AWFCL ACCUSATION. 

bring forward any witness to corroborate my 
tale. I sent them for my only living relative, 
and he sent back a verbal message that he did 
not see how he could do anything to help me, 
and hoped I was innocent, but was afraid, from 
what he knew of me, that I would do anything 
to get hold of a watch. 

After this a policeman stepped into the box, 
and said he had searched my lodgings and found 
a lot of other watches. The magistrate asked 
how many I bad, and I told him eleveo, for 
one had been stolen. At this the policeman 
smiled, for he said he had found twelve. 

I asked to see them, and uttered a cry of 
agony and despair. There irer^ twelve. I had 
not put a watch in my pocket that evening, 
although such was my constant habit. / had 
not been robbed at all. 

The magistrate said that I had contradicted 
myself very seriously, and that it was his duty 
to commit me for trial. 

Most likely I shall be transported, uuless 
somebody comes forward and gives me a good 
word. They arb advertisino now in the 
"Hub and Cry" por the Owners of my 
REMAiNnra Elsvsn Watches ! t ! 



BARE AND VALUABLE RECIPES. 

FROM MRS. J.'S OWN PRIVATE PARTICULAR COOKERY BOOK. 

How to Cook your Keighbonr's Goose. 

[From an orlffinal Recipe beqiiMtlud by the late laMented W. Stkes, Seq.). 
First catch your Neighbour (unawares from behind, if possible, and in 
a dark place), and then give him a good one for hims^f with any instru- 
ment you may consider suitable and sufficient. (For my own part, I have 
generally found any ordinary utensil of the kitchen — say, for instance, a 
poker — quite suitable, and more than sufficient. — W. S.) Should, however, 
the bird be a tough one, and one good one not good enough for him, repeat 
the same until further notice — i.e.y until the old bird is cooked to your 
fancy. 

How to Curry Pavour. 
Having procured your game, first soak him well in the very finest port 
wine (or old Madeira, according to taste) you can obtain. From^ your 
sauce bottle labelled ''Toadyism" then take one large tablespoonful. 



and mix the same judiciously with a teaspoonful (or so) of ''Backbiting.'' 
(N.B.— This should be especially highly flavoured, and pungent in quality. 
Carefully skim off any residuum of the unprofitable fat of '' Self-respect,'^ 
and serve up hot and strong.) 

This has been found an infallible recipe, and ean be recommended as 
easily digested by the weakest stomach. 

How to make Fancy Bread. 

Take equal quantities of potatoes and powdered bones ; add to this a 
small portion of flour, and a strong dose of the cheapest Baking Powder. 
Stir well, and bake in a slack oven. 

If this won't turn out Fancy Bread, your stomach must be singularly 
devoid of imagination. 

A new Bum Punch. 

First select, and then accost, any stout and gouty old gentleman (an 
alderman if possible) as he is walking home from the city. Politely ask 
him to lend you his stick (or umbrella) for a second ; grasp that stick (or 
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mmbrellA) firmly in your right band, take off yonr hat with the left and 
bow politely ; then, as he it returning your salutation, giro him a regalar 
good one in his waisteoat (about the tiiird batton) with the ferule of the 
stick (or umbrella), and then take yourself off. (N.6. — ^Tbe latter part 
of tbii recipe should be done with oelerity, or the cook, instead of taking 
himself off, may be taken off himself.) 
Tius recipe will be found to make a yery Bam Panch. 

How to make an Apple-tart. 

Vkocurk a large sweet apple ; take and cut it into thin slices ; spread 
the slices orer a plate or dish ; then take one pint of the best malt 
Tinegar and sprinkle several drops carefully on each slice. 

The apple will then be found tart' enough for the sharpest-set. 
How to make an Irish Stew. 

Takb three or more Irish Members of the House of Commons— tread, 
firstly, on their coat-tails, then ask them if Home Rule Lb not the silly, 
idiotic, contemptible craze of 
a party of whisky-drinking 
lunatics; then say you con- 
sider one Englishman a match 
for three Irishmen, any day ; 
then tread on their coat-tails 
again. 

This recipe will be foond to 
produce a capital Irish Stew. 
(The newest Newtpaper iZeetpe.) 

Pastry— To make Tom, 

First find a subject which 
has a nice little scandal at- 
tached to it, or him. When 
your subject is found, engage 
a smart writer to concoct a 
scarriJously libellous article, 
or articles, on the subject, 
gloating particularly over Uie 
worst details ; for the article 
— though of course you only 
publish it from philanthropic 
motives — must be more scan- 
dalous than the scandal itself. 
The libelled person will be 
obliged to bring an action 
against yoa, and thus you 
will obtain the advertisement 
you have so honourably 
earned. (N.B.— A capital 
recipe is to attack an unpro- 
tected woman in the same 
way.) 

THE ONLY JONES. 

Hon'r^ Ma'am,— Having by 
this time partially recovered 
from the profound internal 
sensation caused by reading 
the Lord ChamberUin's let- 
ter, I am asking myself which 
license it was the renewal of 
which was refused in conse- 
quence of disclosures in a 
court of law. As everybody 
still seems to be just exactly 
as he was, I vainly seek a 
solution to this great officisd 
mystery. 

It is many a long year since 
I saw a more amusing panto- 
mime than that now being 

played at the Princess*s. At 

the present time Miss Eatb 

Yauohah, who plays the heroine, has not her equal on the stage in such 
characters, and sings and dances delightfully. It gave me a little shock, 
somehow, to find Mr. Bblmobi made up with a comic nose in the opening ; 
and I myself who have in my time supported some hundred banners in 
high tragedy, and oooasionally delivered (when the other men had struck) 
some messages from the enemy, would have thought it beneath an Orlt 
Johis'b dignity. But the pantomime does not lose from Mr. Bblm obb*8 aim 
to be a principal character in it. He acts with great humour, and 
keeps the fun aUve in all the scenes in which he appears. I must not 
forget to add, that the down business at the end ought to be stopped for 
on this occasion, as it is really clever and funny. 

The pantomime at Gorent Ghtrden contains a capital kitchen scene, and 
a haunted chamber which is ingenious and startling ; also a very effective 
procession of children with Christmas carols and revels, though, by the 
way, the carols might be sung in better time and tune. In BMl and 




Bijou, as you may remember, the one really comic character was a name • 
less super in a turtle's shell, and in this pantomime it is a bear—one of 
the funniest bears you ever saw. 

Whilst the houses playing pantomime seem to be doing a great business,- 
the ih'^Kcm asylum is not deserted. In^ spite of the prognostications of 
the wise ones, those poor dear motherless j^rls have exactly hit the public 
taste, and tiie house is crowded nightly. I record this fact with one 
of my grimmest chuckles. It must be so sad to be wise and prophetic, 
and then for things not to turn out as they ought to de. The play, if you 
remember, was so unsuitable to the house, where light and airy comedy 
only ought to have been played, the piece was much too long, and the 
scenes much too melodramatic, and, above everything, what was most 
necessary was to cut out the last act. Upon the three occasions when I 
have visited the Olympic, I have found that everybody persistently sat the 
last act out; and as to the other objections, the increasing popularity of 
the play answers them effectually. You will say, ** Only Jokbs, did you 

ever hear anybody except 

yourself praise the piece?"' 
"Hon Yd Ma'am," I reply, 
"did you ever hear anyone 
who liked The BdU, and yet 
has Mr. Ibvinq been so popu- 
hir in any other play ? ** You 
may add, " Does any one in 
the world respect the Ohlt 
JojTBs's opinion ? Certainly 
no^ HonYd Ma'am. The 
civilised universe regards it 
with the deepest scorn. No 
great actor would quote a line 
of it. No great critic would 
deign to glance at it. No 
great author would condescend 
to be aware of its existence. 
But, Hon'r'd Ma'am, your 
Onlt Jonbs is the one solitary 
person who ' says the right 
thing, and doesn't care who 
likes or dislikes it ; apd every- 
lK)dy reads him. Yes, you do, 
Great i)eople generally, why, 
hang it, you're at it now. 
The 0. J. 



TEACHING. 

SiUy ChUd. Is it onlt Good Bots and Gibls that oo to Hbayxv, 
Mamma f Wise Mamma, That's all. Silly Child. Don't Dolls oo, 
Mamma, if thbt abb Good? Wise Mamma. Of ooursb not. Dolls 

HAVB NO Souls, and abb btuffrd with Sawdust. SiUy Child. And is 

that wht? Wise Mamma. Ybj. SiUy Child. Bur if tov*rb onlt 

Bad Bots and Giblb, and ain't stuffed with Sawdust, oould'nt tou ? 
Wise Manma. Hush ! Go and plat. 



PINS AND NEEDLES 

From Judy's Wozk-baz. 

\* A Roaring Trade 
— The cheap jack's. 

\* Thb forthcoming 
Polar Expedition con- 
tinues to excite great in- 
terest in the public mind. 
Among the statements 
made in regard to it, a 
tradition is mentioned as 
current among, the Esqui- 
maux, to the effect that 
at the exact locality of 
the Pole itself there is an 
open unfrozen sea, teem- 
ing with fish, and that 
upon the shores of this 
sea lives a select race of 
people, in a state of com- 
plete isolation from their 
fellow>creature8. If it be 
so, ioe-hole-ation is about 
the correct name for it. 
These Esquimaux are right sometimes. 

*«* In a letter to the Times, a gentleman, writing from Liver- 
pool, about " Rare Birds," says :— " The musk duck — ^the only 
wild white duck that ever frequents the British Isles— is extinct." 
This is curious, if not alarmmg. We have heard of witch hares, 
and of the " ghost of a grim scrag of mutton ; " and are we now 
" to hold opinion with PrrHAOORAS,*' that the extinct musk duck 
has left behind him an incorporeal part, to "revisit the pale 
glimpses of the moon?" Per baps some obliging Spiritualist, 
who has the honour to be m rapport with the other ghostly quacks, 
will politely volunteer informatioa. Knowing neither the de- 
ceivers nor the deceived in spiritualistic matters, we shall not ask 
the former about the duck, nor even the latter, were it a goose. 
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If we did, we should expect no anMtr. If this phantom dnck 
really comes hob-gobbleing about our marshes, bringing with him, 
in addition to his " musk " odoor, a scent of ghostly sage-and- 
onion, we Ydsh the rara avis would betake hiinself '* to a more 
removed ground ; " but we " kick *' against this Liverpool stoiy 
altogether. 

\* A PRACTICAL humorist temporarily under a cloud on a 
charge of watch-stealing, wrote a letter to the magistrate at 
Woodstock, sayiDg, *' i have been led away in bad company day 
after day and now as brought me to this. Sir i trust to €toa that 
you will have lithle mercy on me as this being the fust time and 
i take good care this will be the last time." He then offered to 
plead guilty if the magistrate would deal summarily with the case. 
This course being objected to, and the prisoner beiug committed 
for trial, he withdrew his plea of guilty, and said he had " nuting 
to do with the watch," also observing, *' honester is the best 
polester in the long run, and the truff is the best" Unfortfinately, 
however, previous convictions having been proved against him, he 
got a couple of years. This ough| to be .an example to letter- 
writers. The *' truff " is of smdl tonseqaence, but spelling and 
accuracy of expression go a. long way. This young man asked 
the magistrate to '* have lithle mercy," and he got it. He meant 
" a little mercy,"— perhaps not much diffisrence, you may say, but 
it proved a difference to him. 

\* The newly proclaimed King Alphoxso of Spain has tele- 
graphed to tiie Pope that his first business will be to uphold the 
Holy Father and the Holy See, under all circumstances. It is 
doubtless in emulation of this extreme devotion to Papa Pius 
that the rival King, Don Carlos, styles himself "His Most 
Catholic Majesty." There is a good deal of competition for the 
Spanish tiirone just now, and the claimants seem to think that 
the person who promises the Pope most has the best chance. 

\* Commenting upon the appointment by Don Carlos of 
Lord BxAUMOfNT as his representative in Great Britain, a con- 
temporary ,6ays : ** Every English peer should have but one 
sovereign." Surely this would be an unsatisfactory state of 
affairs for anybody — ^let alone a peer. 

*^* A FEW numbers back, Judy ventured to tell her readers that 
what bewildered journalists have been speaking of as a change 
of opinion was no change at all ; but that the ballot had pro- 
tected the constituencies against Liberal intimidation, and 
enabled them to give expression to their real feelings. The 
recent election at St. Ives illustrates the correctness pf Judy's 
viewd. Sir Francis Lycett, the ** Liberal " candidate, bethought 
him of sending each elector a printed form, pledging him to vute 
for Sir Francis, which was to be signed and returned to the can- 
didate. Many poor feilows who received this circular, standing 
in awe of Liberal employers, signed the paper ; but mark the 
result : Sir F. Lycett was beaten by a considerable majority, and 
Biibsequently stated publicly, that "his absolute pledges were 
more than sufficient to secure his return by a large majority " ! 
This revelation is calculated to strike teiTor into intending 
" Liberal " candidates, as well it may. At every successive 
general election under the ballot the Conservative feeling of the 
country will be more strongly manifested, until finally the 
** Liberals." recognizing the fact that the Revolutionary game has 
been, played out, will be absorbed in the ranks of the Constitu- 
tiondists, and act the part of lojal subjects. The next general 
election will" give a Conservative majority of 140 in the Commons, 
while most of the other members will give a general support to 
the Government, and those in decided opposition will be a very 
lioiited number indeed. 



T^UMB MAEKS 
On.Kftw Books, Pictures, Paintings, and other Things. 
Mb. E. L. Blakcharp, the best read and best natured of dramatic 
critics, contributes a pleasant chatty history of the Lyceum Theatre to 
the £ra Almanac for 1875, which will gladden the hearts of all old play- 
goers ; and there are several articles of interest by other popular authors ; 
but the great feature of merit is a collection of facsimile autographs of 
popular actors and actresses, with accompanying qnotatioiis, some of which 
would seem to bear personal applicability, perhaps not always intentional. 
** I am older than I was, no thaiiks to anybody,'* says Mrs. Stirling ; and 
Madame Celeste quotes from the Oreen Buslies thus : ** Misery and want 
brought him to the hut of MiamL She was happy then, for she loved 
him, sheltered him, and watched over him in his dreams— but no, no, the 
poor Indian girl was shadow m his path.'* ** All the^ wjorld's a sts^e," 
says Mrs. Herman Yezin ; and Mr. Herman Vbziii says, ''Corruption wins 



not more than honesty." ''Is das sol" says Mr. Emmet. ''I would 
that my tongue could utter the thoughts that arise in me I " says Miss 
Maqoie Bbejtnak. ''I ^ould if I could, but if I can't, how can I?" 
says Miss Pattie Lavbbne ; and Mr. Toolh remarks, ''Oh, it does make 
me so wild I " Mr. Banorovt says, •* Only in the world I fill up a 
place which may be better suppHed when I have made it empty ; " and 
Miss Sblina Dolaao says, " There is a tide in the affairs of men, which, if 
taken at the flood, leads on to fortune. " "I f^r me I may sometime fade 
from thee,'* says Mr. Ibvino, sadly ; but Mr. Hbket Neville cheerily 
adds, "There may be some good left in the Ticket-of- Leave Man yet." 

A fine thick volume, full of all kinds of clever tricks and puzzles, has 
been published by Messrs. Deak ^ Son, and is not inappropriately called 
" Amusement without End." 

Last week I was short of space, or I should have spoken of the Christ- 
mas number of the BookselleTf a publication which book-buyers ought not 
to fail to procure. Persons in the country wishing to make a present, and 
being at a loss to choose, will find this wor)c of real service. 

Amongst the magazines this month Tinsleys should take the foremost 
place, if for no other reason because it begins its new volume with the 
opening chapters of four new novels, and gives from three to six chapters 
of each, whilst the short articles are, on the whole, very readable. 

"Miss Angel" is the title of the new serial in the Cornhill^a story so 
far treating of picture galleries, gondolas, palaces, gold and silver fish, aud 
a charming Miss Angelica. On its merits, for the moment, I am not pre- 
pared to dilate, but I shall anxiously look forward to the February number. 

A mournful interest is imparted to the opening numbers of a new and 
much-improved series of Good TkingSy by the fact that they contwn the 
last pages of "Puzzledom,* by the hiteToM H- mji>, illustrated by pictures he 
drew on his death-bed. "He desired us," says his sister, Mrs. Bboderip, 
"to convey to you,* as he was unable to write himself, his last 'Good- 
bye,* and his blessing. I think few Hi you -wUl forget hijs ready sympathy 
with you all, and the tender and loving teaching mixed with all the frolic 
and fun of his work for you." 

" Little King Pippin" is a huge favourite of mine. That mighty monarch's 
history — a companion volume to "Giant Land," and "Tom Pippin's 
farther Adventures, " whidi I have previovsly spoken of, and. Ilka ihrna^ 
grandly illustrated by John "Puck" Peoctor — lies before me now, and 
is as good as the other two. His Majesty's adventures, however, seem to • 
be nothing like finished yet, and we have " King Pippin in Monster Land,"* 
in the January number of Our Young Folks* Budget, once more wagbg 
war against the giants. « 

It is somehow some time since I read All the Year Round, and now 
I am asking myself how I could have got on without it. DeligMful 
reading, to my taste, are tome of the j>apers in the last part, treating of odd 
women, dead letters, old bills, and facetire Cantab rigientes, 

A little book of verse by a true poet, the late,WiLMAM Leighton 
(Longmans, Green, & Co.), called " Baby Died To-day, and other Poms/' 
ought to find many admirers. Pathetic and melancholy are most of the 
pieces, and through all breathes the true sjiirit of poetry. 

The Boy's Athenceum (Wart>, Lock, & Tyler) aims at bein? a lugh- 
class well written journal for boys, and the good names of the contri- 
butors ought to vouch for the quality of the fare provided. There are 
plenty of boys* journals and magazines, but very few good ones that I have 
yet come across. 

Among the new music I have on my table, I must mention a comic song 
called " The Beautiful Baby ; or. Dr. Ribqe's Food " (Turner), in which 
some comical words are wedded to a very ** taking " melody. It is being 
sung nightly by the clever Mohawk Minstrels at the Agricultural Hall. 
The " Lydia Polka" (Lapleur), with comet boIo by M. Hertj^, is bright 
and inspiriting. It was composed for Mr. J. Levi, and any person is at 
liberty to try it over, and if possible equal Mr. Lew, or — do better. The 
" Leicester Square March " (LAPtBUR), is embellished by a portrait of 
Mr. Albert Grant, and a capital view of Leicester Square — a trifle bigger 
and brighter than the original, perhaps ; but that matters little. A very 
happy idea is embodied in the words of " The Mirror," a song by Gorlon 
Campbell (Lafleur), which will no doubt find much favour in the draw- 
ing-room. 
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RECENT EVENTS. 



' 1 1, 
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A valued Correspondent writes to say, that no one now 
eud bu Imid. Ud Oriuitu loijg biUi over from tho bock, and 
ftstcDB them with a little common gum. The effect Lb highly 
Atural and extremely dittinffu^. 



»WiWft5 "i^'M!!*!^,^^ 



Strange Impression created upcn the mind of a Short-sighted Gentleman ,by Vie^}Kd^^'\0k I /> 
BeBGisss Mins x«ls on a Fogj^ Night 'Itizea by VJfvJvT^ l|C 



ikC Ihft JhiopBiglpr, at 7a, ViMl Street, B.C. Printed br Wooofall akd Kur]>tt, MUford liine. Strand, W.O.— Winai ^at, January 13, 187ff. 
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CONSCIENTIOUS TO 



FAULT. 



Native of those Parle to Stout Commercial Person (to whom ii is a Life-and'death Matter that he thould catch the Train eeen in the dittance)^ 
very ddiberatelyt indeed, and between mouthfuU of bread-and-cheeee. Wbll, Sir, I oan't riohtlt sat whioh IS the Shortest Cut, I'm sure, 
roR Tou SEE Both Roads leads to it, as it were, aed soke sats oee is the Niohest, akd some sats the other is Nioher still ; I myself 
SATS ove's Halt as Far Agaih as t'other ; but thee, bless tou ! that's oelt MY Opikiov, tou see, akd the Lord forbid I should Mislead 

TOU WHEH TOU'RE IE A HURRT ! 



TAKING THE OLD HEN'S MEASUER 

Okb of the ancient philosophers, doubtless incnmbered with a 
rapidly increasing family of juvenile philosophers, has left it on 
record that the youngest child can ask the wisest man more ques- 
tions in five minutes than he can answer in a lifetime. That tiie 
observations of children on common incidents of life are fre- 
quentljr of the same puzzling character, is a fact which will com- 
mend itself to a large proportion of the readinff public. 

Mrs. TiDTBODT resided in the suburbs, with a flock of young 
TiDTBODiss, whom she kept in apple-pie order while Tidtbodt 
pere went to the City to do the proverbial bread- winning. 

Mrs. Tidtbodt had brought crom the country home m Blank- 
shire, whence she was wooed and won, a taste for poultry and 
pigs ; but the exigencies of a genteel neighbourhood precluding 
an indulgence in pork, she was obliged to restrict her fjancy to 
the feathered tribe, of which a large homber— bantams, Dorkings, 
Brahmas, Spanish, et hoe aenus omn^t— were located in the bi^k 
garden, under the especial patronage of Mrs. Tidtbodt herself. 

It is true that these poul&y were a delusion and a snare. They 
ate about twice as much money every week as they would have 
sold for in the open market; but as Tidtbodt bought the barley, 
and the eggs all went to Mrs. Tidtbodt's credit, the balance- 
sheet was unimpeachable. And woe betide the youd^lul Tidtbodt 
who worried those hens, or chivvied those chickens, or obtained 
unauthorized possession of their eggs. 

** Mamma," said little Miss Qussis, one morning, after Mr. 
Tidtbodt had started for the City (and having missed his train, 
as usual, was at that moment swearing as hard as he could in the 
station booking-office, waiting for the next),— ** Mumma, may 
Fbbddib and I fo and collect the effgs this morning? " 

GussiB was SIX years of age, ana Fbbddib was four. 



" Are you sure you won't break them, dear, if I say yes? " 

** Quite sure, mamma." 

" Well, then, my dear, you may go, but mind you-^" 

But QussiB and Fbbddib had not waited for instructions, and 
were racing down the garden as hard as they could, each anxious 
to be first at the fowl-house. 

Whether there was a dearth of eggs that morning, or whether 
somebody had been to the nests a&eady, does not appear, but 
presently little Miss Qussib came running back in a great state 
of alarm. 

*' Oh, mamma dear— mamma dear ! " 

"Whatever is the matter, chUd?" asked Mrs. Tidtbodt. 

" Oh, mamma dear—mamma," answered Gassus, breathlessly, 
*' there are no eggs in the nests ; but Fbbddib has taken out the 
one the old hen measures by I Whatever will she do ? " 



TOTING MES OP THE PERIOD. 

Vo. S.— A Club Toung Man— "Kr. FltBtageaet Fluttar". 

Perhaps in all Clubland there ii not another dweller who knows so many 
of *' the very best men " in that popolons region as Mr. Plaetaoenet 
Flutter, iijid, perhaps, this is all the more strange becanse so very few 
of *' the very bcwt men" know Flutter out of Clubland. 

" Who was his father? Who was his mother? 
Had he a sister? Had he a brother T " 

'< No fellah that I know,** said a celebrated oracle of Clubland once on the 
steps of the "Senior," "ever knew another fellah eren who erer even 
knew whether Fluttee ever did have a gnv'nor." And though Flutter, 
when put into a regular comer, would talk vaguely about "the West 
Biding," and his godfather, "the Ckoeral,*' as regards his own relations 
nothing could ever be positively ascertained. For my own part, I never 
knew any one who knew where Flutter slept of a night. Tvro things. 
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however, v>ere ascertained, and soon became generally known about Mr. 
Fluttbb— to all appearance he had no profession, and he always paid his 
way. Therefore, said Clubland, Flutter has an income ; bat how Fluttbr 
gets it Clnbland is, and probably will be ever, quite as ignorant as myself. 

Our Flahtaosnet made his dibUt in Clubland in a very small way. No- 
body now-a-days is able to stake his affidavit that Flahtaoevet was not 
"put up " for the Junior Fothouse by the celebrated late lamented Mr. 
SffOOES, for the simple reason that the Kr. Snooks in question is a 
** late lamented" one. Thus does our worthy friend let off any number of 
crackers, in express illumination of himself, about poor defunct Skooks, 
without a chance of contradiction — i^ unless, indeed, it were only the very 
ghost of one," as old Major Wagqe, of the Traeblue, said, referring to 
Skooks's spirit ; and which witticism was immediately capped by joung 
Shabples of the same place, who said, ''Nothing queer about Srooks 
would ever surprise Atm, because the poor old chap's spirit always was 
rum. " 

Mr. Flutter, therefore, rose phoenix-like from the SNooKSLiH ashes, 
and was ever regarded by the younger Junior Fothousers with much 
respect as a ''personal friend 



I 



of our founder, Snooks." As 
such, our Flantagsioet behaved 
as such, and when a certain 
bankrupt but enterprising wine- 
merchant, who failing to per- 
suade the public in general to 
be poisoned with his wine, 
started a big smart West-end 
"proprietary" club, with a 
w^ell-situated bow-wifldow, he 
got in without question (or 
entrance fee). 

The enterprising wine-mer- 
chant christened his new wine- 
shop — I should say, club,— **The 
Fatrician," and Flutter i)o«i- 
tively managed to get on the 
committee, and saw his name 
printed in all the papers between 
those of an Irish Viscount and 
an Italian Frince. 

" The Fatrician " lasted just 
long enough to serve our friend's 
purpose. He got up a finger- 
shaking acquaintance with a 
good many semi-swells, and a 
nodding dittp with at least three 
real ones, and when it was 
buzzed about that the Tory 
party were going to start a new 
and large political club. Flut- 
ter buttonholed Blanks, M.F., 
to such an extent one morning, 
in " The Fatrician " committee- 
room, that that great Tory light 
was glad to purchase his escape 
by promising to make his tor- 
mentor a member. 

Once a full-blown member of 
the Junior Trueblue, our Flan- 
TA genet's position in Clubland 
was secured. By a judicious 
system of toadyism, and making 
himself generally agreeable and 
useful, our worthy friend ob- 
tained the interest and supx)ort 
of men able to get him into the 
exclusive Alfreds*, from Al- 
FREDS* he pushed his way to Doodles', from Doodles' he rose to the 
sublimity of the Trueblue itself, and is now to be heard whispering in 
comers even the magic name of " Black's." 

In appearance, Mr. Flantagenkt Flutter somewhat resembles his 
name— his «itmame, I mean. He is generally in a great hurry about 
doing nothing, and it is a pleasing and instructive sight to behold him 
acting the little drama of his name — his j^wmame — in close connection 
with the biggest swell who may be thrown in his way ; indeed, if you have 
never been buttonholed by Flutter, you can have no real idea of that 
process. There are some unkind people who say that our friend don't 
take after his Christian name at all, and are absolutely incredulous as to 
his " godfather, the General.*' 

But, after all, why should we be hard upon our mutual friend Flutter ? 

Supposing his Christian name is not Flantaqenet, and supposing his 
papa tDos a tailor in Bury Street, St. James's, still, dear friend, Flutter 
did become a member of that smart club you were blackballed for only — 
let me see, now — yes, only last night. 

As for myself— why, I — I love everybody. Bless you ! 




THE MANLY MOVEMENT. 

Tounff Lady. Are you a good Runner, Mr. Dullbot ? 

Mr. hvXlhoy. Well, not vert First-rate. I was onob in a Milk 
Race, and they gave me Three* quarters of the Distance Start, 
but I— aw-I DIDN'T WIN. 



THE ONLY JONES. 

(With the kind PermiaiioxL of all the Other Jopeiei.) 
Hon'r*d Ma'am, — Chide me not, I beg of you. I am still urging on my 
wild career like a kind of second-hand Mazeppa, and doing my two or 
three pantomimes per week. I have got to do Drury Lane and the Gre- 
cian ; but hitherto, among those I have seen, I would strongly recomipend 
that of Mr. Holland's, at the Surrey. The Feople's Caterer has, if 
possible, surpassed himself this year, and the crowded house is a sight to 
see. A Frotean ballet, invented by M. Espinosa, has been introduced 
since the production of the pantomime, and is extremely clever and in- 
genious ; so much so, indeed, that I have no doubt it wUl form a new and 
original portion of several other forthcoming Christmas pieces neit year 
at other houses. Besides this, there is a ballet in which a number of 
children assist very ably, and look awfully funny, too, running about upon 
the slenderest of legs among the big girls. When I say that Mr. 
W. H. FayNe and Mr. Fred Faynb act in the opening, and that Mr. 
Harry Fayne is clown, I need hardly add that their portion of the 

' entertainment could not be in 

better hands. Miss Akbtta 
SoAsi, who performs a leading 
part, sings very charmingly, and 
would be personally charming 
too, if she would be a little less 
violent in her efforts to be viva- 
cious and sprightly ; but that, 
after all, is a very common fault 
with young ladies in burlesque. 
Do I remember Mr. Allbrook 
as a policeman in any other 
Surrey piece, I wonder ? I think 
I do, and he was very good then, 
and is very good now. Talking 
of remembering, though, I said 
a wicked unkind thing last week. 
I spoke of that wonderful Turtle 
in Babil and Bijou having been 
played by a "nameless super.* 
Judge of my feelings on learning 
that that highly humorous im- 
personation was by one Jones — 
not the Only Jones, not the 
Other Jones even, but a Third 
Jones— "Turtle Jones," an' it 
please you, fair ladies and gal- 
lant gentlemen ; and Turtlb 
Jones ha» now donned the pig- 
skin in the Surrey pantomime, 
and is the piggiest Turtle-Jones- 
esest-Turtle-Fig Jones that ever 
you did see I 

You should not misis seeing 
the last new ballet at the Al- 
hambra. The dresses are not at 
all improper — indeed, no more 
so than any of the other dresses 
have been at this house for the 
last five years, but are very gor- 
geous and beautiful. AUle. 
FITTER! belongs to the "Foetry- 
of •motion" school of Terpsichore, 
and " floats in mid air " like 
the Ceritos and Taolionis I 
saw in my youth. Miss Sara 
is no longer here, but Miss Katb 
Sai^ley has returned, and Miss 
Julia Matthews makes her first 
appearance. I am, however, very sorry to lose MUe. Rose Bell, who 
was a great favourite of your Ohly's. 

What shall I say of the New MagdaXen f It certainly would not be 
wise to praise it, for it will most undoubtedly be as much abused this 
time as it was last, when acted at the Olympic. With great courage and 
liberality, Mr. W. R. Field has placed it on the stage of the Charing Cross, 
where, without going into any elaborate comparisons or hypercritical 
observations^ I must own it is admirably played throughout. But will it 
di'aw, and will it please ? The Bells drew enormously, but pleased scarcely 
anybody. The New Magdalen ought surely to draw too. It is a wonder- 
ful piece, most artfully fashioned, with a steadily increasing interest 
that holds you spell-bound. Although The Bells is wholly unlike it in 
plot, the New Ma>gdalencajionlj be compared to that piece for singularity 
and power. I will advise nobody to go and see it ; in point of fact, I 
think it best to advise ybu not to go ; but, for my part, I mean to go 
half a dozen times at least, and if there is not a crowded house on 
every occasion, I shan't think as highly of your influence and circulation, 
Hon'r'd Ma'am, as I do at present The 0. J. 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. No. 56.-The Misguided Philanthropist and the Fearfiil Fat Man. 



*TwAS on the bridge of Waterloo, 
And very late at night, 

I saw a damp and dismal man. 
And wof nl was his plight. 

He leant his head upon his hand. 
His elTxrw on the stone ; 

And as I pass'd close by his side. 
He gave a hollow groan. 

I tum'd and gazed npon his form, 
A flabby form, and fat ; 

I said, ** Fat flabby persoD, oh. 
Do say what you'd be at ?" 




"'twas ok the bridge of WATERLOO.** 

^Despair was mark'd npon his brow, 

Kesolve was in his eye ; 
I thought I'd give that man a bob — 
" Nay, nay, no thanks, good by I** 
• » « » 

*Twa8 on the bridge of Waterloo, 
Once more 'twas late at night. 

Once more I saw that dismal man, 
Still wofol was his plight. 

Once more his head was on his hand. 

His elbow on the stone, 
Once more, as I came np, he gave 

A deep and awful groan. 




I THOUGHT I'd GIVB THAT MAS A BOB." 



Once more I tendered him a bob. 

He met me with a frown ; 
*' What is the good of this ?" said he. 

I made it hcdf-a-crown. 




' I MADE IT HALF-A-CBOWK. ' 



I left him seemingly less sad, 
Less desperate than before : 

Whilst I — I pass'd a sleepless night. 
And thanked God when 'twas o'er.' 



'Twas on the bridge of Waterloo 
That we a third time met ; 

His haggard look, his sunken eye, 
I never shall forget. 

This time, more pitiful his plight, 
His head lay on the stone ; 

I don't believe, in all my life, 
I e*er heard such a groan. 




*THE DREAD TRUTH DO KOT SHIRK I** 



Said I, ** How can',I help you ?— say ! 

Here's five bob, tell me true, 
Had I not chanced to pass to-night, 

What you were gobg to do I 

"There is despair writ on your face, 

Besolve is in your eye ; 
You'll do some very dreadful thing, 

I'm sure on't, by-and-by. 

"Speak, fearful fat and flabby man, 

(Hie dread truth do not shirk ! 
Had I not help'd you " "Well," said he, 

"I SHOULD HAVB HAD TO WORK I" 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy's Work-box. 

*^* Mb. Gladstone has renounced the leadership of the 
Opposition, and has the best wishes of Judt in his retirement. 
Judy hopes that when the Liberal Party again exists, Mr. 
Gladstone may be alive to lead it. Meanwhile Lord Gbanyille 
and the Mabquis of Habtikgton will manage well enongh what 
has to be managed. 

\* One of Judy's contributors, who was recently requested to 
write an article on " Morality in the City," excused himself ujwn 
the same grounds as the gentleman did who was asked to write 
about the rattlesnakes in Iceland : he said, '* There is none." 

%• Whebb to Live in Winter — Somers-town. 

\* A Monabchical Prayer by a French Provincial Republican 
—Vive Lobraine. 

\* Eveby payment made to Messrs. Moobb & Moobs, on their 
three years' system, leaves less and less ! 

\* Batbachtans!— On questioning her nephew (who is study- 
ing natural history) as to the habits and haunts of the above 
creatures, Judy discovers that his researches have not extended 
further than leap-frog on the one hand, and toad-in-the-hole 
on the other. 

\* A Leotube on Cremation, at the London Institution, is 
advertised for the 25th inst., and the lecturer's name isBAKEWELL. 
Give him a triaL 

\* SiNGULAB National Pbefebences. — "De gustibus non 
disputandum." If the Scotch rejoice in their Burns, the 
old Scandinavians delighted in their Scalds ! 



%♦ Mr. Walton advertises in the Manchester Guardian thus : 
— ^Wanted, a Sharp Youth, to Cut Lump Sugar. — ^Apply John 
Walton, 134, Oxford Street. What manner of youth is this 
that they ask for 1 We have often heard of people so sharp the} 
sometimes cut themselves, and we have heard of very dull per- 
sons indeed who have cut clever people. Banting was once fl 
plump man, and he cut sugar— ^or, at any rate, advised other peopU 
to do so. Do they want a youth made altogether of bladebbnesi 
or a hatchet-&ced boy ? Somebody, please, inform us. 

♦#* A WoBD to the Y's — Mind your P's and Q's. 

*** Wanted, a Good Strong Girl to " Nurse an Omnibus." 

\* Old Ibon. — Mr. 0. Mobgan told his constituents, thj 
other day, that *' the materials eut of which the Liberal Par^ 
had been formed had got so broken and twisted, so battered anw 
shattered, that the only chance of again fusing them into a soil 
whole was to treat them as old iron, and put them back into tl|| 
furnace." As Mr. 0. Morgan is himself one of the bits of baq 
metal to which he proposes to apply a crematory process, oii 
must give him credit for sincerity at least, though we think! 
likely the result of the experiment would show that he and moi 
of his Liberal associates were nothing but clinkers, fit only ^ 
the rubbish heap. 

\* How to Send Kid Gloves— Through the finger-post. 

\* New Method of Book-keeping — Don't lend them. 

\* " The other evening, at our Penny Readings," an old sid 
scriber writes, " an extract from Her Majesty's ' Diary in U 
Highlands ' was given. Our curate, who is a mild joker, cotu 
not resist the temptation. ' This,' he observed to his neighboil 
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THE MIGHTY HUNTER. 




This is a Mighty 
Hunter. 



He had stftlked the Red Deer in the And the wary Mosquitoes in the Sunny He had pursued the Buffaloes in the Prairies 
Highlands. South. of the Far Far West. 




And chased the cheerful Moose amidst its 
endless snows. 



He had eren penetrated to 
the Polar Begions. 



His reputation was thoroughly 
established among the Lions and 
Tigers of India. 



And in Equatorial Africa he 
bad* blaxed away at the Hippo's 
and Rhino's. 




Where he also joined a Native Tribe of Chop- 
anchaw Indians on a Hunting Expedition. There 
was but one drawback to his happiness. 



One day Ahe Chopanchaws took it into 
their heads to kill and eat him. 



And they afterwards dinded his Clothes among the 
Chiefi of the Tribe. He was toogh : most mighty hunt- 
ers are ! Let us not be too hArd upon their toughnesBes. 



the pretty Miss Smith, * is, indeed, a wonderful age. Who has 
ever before heard of a Penny reading and a Sovereign 
writing?'" 

\* A NEW novel bv Edmund Yatxs is announced, entitled 
'* Two by Tricks." This is doubtless intended to be a com- 
panion to '^ Won by Honours." 

\* An Unprofitable Financial Operation— Discounting the 
future. 

\* The Water Supply Companies have been a good deal 
abused lately on account of the recent " freeze out." There is 
some little excuse for temper on the part of the unhappy Lon- 
doner who, for love or money, was unable to get water enough 



to wash his face with until the thaw set in ; but it should be borne 
in mind that if the Companies be occasionally in fault, the water 
is right in the main. 

\* Hint to Cbuxleners— Quickset hedges are always planted 
in a hurry. 

\* A Question for the School Board. — If " x " be caised to 
the 0th* power, what should it amount to ? — To " an execration." 

\* From a Bacchanalian Contributor. — An Impossibility 
— To make yourself water-tight. 

*^* In order that London maimers might not be put to shame 
by &e superior courtesy of Paris politeness, it is said that the 

* Oftth power. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Jajt. 20, 1875.] ^ JUDT, OR THE LONDON SEEEO-COMIO -JOUitNAL. 



143 



iuite which the Lord Mayor took to France with him was made 
of refined sugar. 

\* Thb letter-sorters at the General Post Office have been 
getting into trouble. One wonld suppose that these sort o' per- 
sons ought to " know Manmxbs better." 

\* Bona'-Fjds Travellers— The Lord Major and Sheriffs. 

*^* SoABLET Runners — The Queen's Outriders. 

*^* Christmas Hampers — Christmas Bills. 



I GAVE XT WIFB A LITTLE CHEQUE. 

{To an old and sweetly untimerUal Tune.) 
I OAVB mj wife a little cheqne, 

A little cheque to change for gold ; 
Because she loved to dress herself 

In costumes rich and manifold. 
And in return what did mj wife, 

Of all l&e meanest tricks thai be ? 
She spent tlie gold quite othenrise, 
/Andtgave^her bills unpaid to me. 
I gave tny wi£i a word of wrath — 

A word of wrath to do her good — 
Because she had not sp^nt my gold 

The way I told her that she should. 
'And in return what did my wife. 

Of all tiiedreadful things that be? 
No gold or word of wrath gave back. 

But she divorced herself from me t 



THUMB MAEKS 
On E6W ^l[i» Pistum, Filntingy, and #tlier Tkings. . 

Is the vear 1847 the Editor ofOldt widely eiroulated 4»mlc joumal (so he 
tells mi) used to be a day pupil with Tom fiooi> at iherljondon ^tTniveiaity 
School in GK)wer Street, and having artistic tastes, and fancying himself 
a comic artist (he now draws deaths^ heads and biUs at three months in a 
really masterly style), used to go and see the great Gborob CaoiKSHAia, 
one door round the comer out of Momington Crescent, and show him 
facetious designs. Mr. Ckuikshavk was kind enough to snile upon these 
masterpieces, but intimated (with the utmost delicacy) that they were 
too good for this world — which indeed they were, and afterwards were 
thrown upon the fire-back inconsequence. In 1847 G.-*€. had an oil' 
painting on his easel representing a boy who had brought a top to church 
and dropped it, to the horror of the beadle, and on his work-table lay 
some of the ))alf-finished plates of his great ** Bottle," whidi presently was 
to make a mighty stir throughout the kingdom. Messrs. Abxaohao it Co., 
of 215, Seymoun Street, Sston Square, have jaat published a mzpenny 
edition of this popular worji^ (printed by the Brq^herg Dai^xel)) on the 
cover of which appears this statement: ''Mr. GhiOBOB Ckuiksbavk. 
thinks it right to state that the first edition of this 'Bptt)«' (the title 
of which taght to have been ' The £l<ick Bottle ') was fint published 
in 1847« double the sixe of this edition, and sokl at One Shilling. And 
he wishes it to be further understood that these $maUer plates ars taken 
from the original etchings, which, he has in his own xKSSsessbn. And Mr. 
Gborob OBUiESH^jtJL's object, in producing thiff work of 'The Bottle/ 
was to assist, if possible, ip puttinff a stop to the poverty, misery, 
wretchedness, insanity, and crime which are caused by stroiig drink. 
And this ' Bottle ' was publii^ed before 6^ C. became a Teetotaller ; 
but, upon mature reflection, he came to the conclusion that nothing would 
ever tiop these dreadful evils but Universal Total Abstinence ^m all 
intoxicating liquors ; and thus having come to the belief that it was of 
no use preaching without setting an example, Gborob Crvikshabk, in 
the same year (1847) became a Total Abstainer.'' - I am not prepared to 
say, right off, Uiat I feel any more like a total abstainer since the sixpenny 
edition has been brought out, bnt there can be no doubt that "The 
Bottle " is a most remarkable Work, perhaps equal iu conception and 
execution to Hooarth himself. 

The '' Tales, Grotesque and Arabesque," of Edgar All4K Pos* form the 
eontsnts of the two first volumes of an admirable edition of Pob's works, 
pulushed by Mest^B. Adam & Charles Black— the only complete 
ediMoa we nave had. Besides many etoam quite new to me, there is an 
adaiirable aad interesting memoiiv which ably refutes many of the <^lum- 
nies directf^-agaiuBt this wild and eco(Bitric genius, both during his life- 
time sbd isjm^diately aftw hisjieath. To iS^ose who Jiave ret^ none of 
these wgig Bg fshtastio stories, purely a rare and envi^le tre^ is in store 
— a J^pr?)rolive-cmn-^vlar.9kiper-fois^gras treaty cf'whyi they, poor 
iniiOcents! can iomhio maaneuof notion* 

The figure* te %e pictures In Onee a Week are mtSer Ibo large. T&e 
litencheontents are, on the whole, amil^ing ; but I^generally turn first to^ 
the Wection of " Xhingi Hew and Old,'.' WLidi are Slways capital. 

Th^ is even a conic side to a D i e ti s n ^yy, if you look sA.it in the proper 
light. Mr. Ebllt, of Dublin, the publisher of many valns^ educational- 
books, his issued a small but comprehensive Bnglidi-Irish Dictionary, of 
which Meesn. Bouoioaiilt and Faulknbr, and all other Hibernian 



drteatists, ought to buy oopies without loss of time. Captain Gbomtrbb 
found Hie EngUsh language " confoosun," but he would perh^w find Irish 
confoosaner. There are six Irish words for Pig, but, to make up for it, 
only one for Potato, though, by the way, there are three for Pork, and then 
are thite for Man, and thirteen for Woman* Judt's printer is just now 
out of Irish alphabets, or I would give you all the words at length. 

There is, as usual, some veiy pleasant reading in the /Sb^ttf^oy /ourno^, 
among the most noticeable being some verses by Mr. Austjb Dobsov, and 
a capital descriptive article, called " Down by the Docks," by Mr. 
BiOHARn Eowb. By the way, why are some of Mr. Dobsob's venes 
signed " Waltbr Brtob " or am I wrong, or is the index wixmg, in 
asoribiag the verses to Mr. Dobsob ? 

The contents of the Tran»atlanUc are varied and entertaining, and 
Mr. Aldbioh*8 clever story is continued in it. Thb ThtjubmAulbs. 

THE MAMMA'S ALPHABET, 
j^ IS that Artist as poof as a mouse, 

Ne'er again I'll aUow him to enter my house I 
3'8aB.A. — snch a clever yonng man!— . > 

And his way in the world he will make^t/* he §an, y 
Q lis the Cnrate, with alb, cross, and stole ^' j. i^ 

His stipend, I fc«r, wouldn't keep two in coal. 
J) 'a the dear Duke, but so high I daren't soar ; 

" My dau^ter the Duchess ! " — oh, dream it no more^ 
;g is the Bad, and he still is too high ; 

Yet there's really no saying— one might as well try, 
J" fc a Foreigner— fiea^ adventurer !— i,., * 

I'd nearly as soon luiva a poor Gbreenwich pensioner. 
(J 'g under Government— clerk, or what not. 

And only two huQ^Md a year ha has got. „ 
g is the Heir 1o jkh diatant relations, 

But we can't take for gospel his great expectations. 
J 's that Italian— I mistrust his look : 

Marquis, indeed ! much more likely a cook. 
J is a Jew— put up with the name. . / 

Well, ChristiaoL or Jew, the money's the same. ' )t , 
£ is a Knight, who hoasts, ('tis a pity,) 

Of the fortune he made some low way in the City. 
L 's the Lieutenant— I thought I should die 

When he mentioned his prospects and sought my " reply." 
M s the M.P. He would do very well — 

Wealth and position, though not quite a swell. 
']^ is the Kahoh ; he's hlack, it is true, 

Hius DO end of rupees— p'r'aps wivds one or two^ 
Q 's an Officer (Line), and has only his pay ; 

Odd expenses and mess leave a shilhng a day. 
p was the Party who " wrote far the Press," 

I soon sent nim paoking-^ou easy may guess. 
J^ 's an RA. ; he's the great Mr» Muffbr, 

That low writing man call'd him " only a duffer." 
g is a Sailor ; I really can't say 

I'd care for a husband oft ten months away. 
J] 'a a rich Tradesman. He might be all right ; 

The family's the dose, and one can't cut them quite, 
y is ViBoiNiA — tall, slim, twenty- six — 
, The pride of toj heart, and the pick of my chicks. ;* 

^ 's the Wedding which follows the " bpoon," 

A|^d I really must say that I don't care how soon. 

Now Ready, Poet Free, It. 2^d. 

HUNDREDS OF COMIO PIOTURK^. 

By H. K. BROWNE. 

;'A SHILUNfiSWORTH OF PKIZr 

Can he omiered through an^ Bookseller, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JTTDY," 

Haodoomely bonad in B^ Cloth^ OU^ Letters and E€lges,v 



CA8X6 



iPoiiiK: 



POETFOLIOS FdR SaftJOLE NUMBERS, Is. 4d. each!' 
73, FLEET STREET, E.G. 
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SLOPAIRE! QU'EST-Ce QUE C'EST QUE CAP 




The oUmt day, half of a well-known 
Back View was obaerred npon " Le 
BoolTar de Parry/' 



The truth waa that Bfousieur Mc^Es, Lor' 
Mai re, had arrived In Paris, accompanied 
by a faithful man m armour. The youthf u| 
Farldoiu received t^em enthuaiaatically. 



Later on a party from the ** Chemanq 
lit du Nor '^ called at the Grand 
il with the petty bagagt de A. 
Slopairb-« hat, a paper ooUar, a 
toothpick, and some hack niunberB of 
the FoHee Ntw. 




There waa no doubt about it, though. All tho 
world ruahed to the windows to see the dlstiu- 
gidahed visitors pass by. 



ildntght drew near, the diatlnguished visitors got awfully 
" Jfet-cy, bowcoo," said Ally to the vociferotia populace ; 
we want to go coockey. Vei^r much 7»«rcy- only drop It.** 




It waa rather uukiiid of Lor' Maire ModKS 
llquoring-up with ovory one he came across, 
when the front of poor Ally's helmet some- 
how stuck fast, and he could not get aa 
much aa a glass of ordinaire withhi six 
inches of his mouth. 



Next day the real Loan If atob (io they called him) arrived, and half Ftaia helleTed in him and half in If can. Shortly afterwards anarchy preTailed, Uunj^ ^^ I . 
poets were torn up by the roots, and Jork DARiia charged the populace. Chaoa was ererywhere, and Smpaoub nowhere. ' ^X ^1^ 

iibUahad feif tliA PlrasKliior, at 78, Flatt Street, B.O. Printed hj Woodfall askd Komn, MQford Lane, Strand, W.C— ^W>nraDi4T, Januaiy SO, 1875. 
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U RY. 



Cheerful Conductor (to cold and httngry Old Gentleman^ who hat been waiting half an hour for the last Bus), What wab you a-askih' of, Sib ? 
Old OenUejnan. I askbd tou if tou wsab Full Insidk, oonfousd tou ! Can't, tov bkar? 

(^mduciwr (more eheerfuUy still). Oh tes, Sir, thamkib. Had ▲ biob Hot Sausaoi akd Tatbb just afobb stabtih'. Hit* bm up, Jobb?h ! 

[Bus drives on. 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"The onlj woman I ever lored.** — Ancient Observation, 
' The more and more I lee her, the more and more I adore her.** 

..^.^ Wtndhajc Saokbtt, Esq, 

No. 7.— KATIE. 

I ENOW a young lady 
call'd Katis, and 
she 

Is as pretty as pretty 
as pretty can be ; 

And Uie house where 
she UVes, it is 80 
and 8, 

In ^l^iatsitaname 
Street, which is 
W.C. 

And, oh dear, can't 
she sing t and, oh 
dear, can't she 
dance! 

From the valse a 
troii temps to the 
can-can of France ; 

At least I dare say 
that she could if 
she might, . 

And mamma were to 
think such terpsi- 
chore right 
I know, anyhow, she can slide and can skate. 
And I know that / oanU, by a crack on my pate ; 




And likewise I know that, to sit down too bumpy. 
Is, really and truly, uncommon "untumpy." 
And likewise, again— though I rather like " chaff "— 
'Twas unladylike, yery, of jEatik to laugh. 

Mobal, for the benefit of sensible girls, who do not wish to 
miss a really good chance (with a heap of money in the Three 
per Cents., when a distant relatiye dic« — if the distant relatiye 
does not change her mind). — Be as agile as possible, and chuckle 
as much as oyer you think proper when a middle-aged admiring 
party hurts himself dreadfully in your presence ; hut dofCt let 
him see pan doit. As a rule, it does not allay his pangs. 



ME. GLADSTONE. 



Ix is now more than two months since Judt informed her 
readers that Mr. QLADST6NK*a leadership of the Liberal party 
was at an end; and the fiftct is at length authoritatiyely' con- 
firmed by Mr. Gladstons himself. This eyent must haye been 
foreseen by any person capable of forming an oninion on politi- 
cal a£Eair8, firom the mon^ent tiie right honourable member for 
Greenwich entered upon his latest ecoentrio career, by suddenly 
hurling at the heaos of his deyoted Ronytn Catholic allies 
magazme articles, expostulations, explanations, and aggrayations, 
which they felt to be an ungraternl return for their haying 
aided him in destroying the Protestant Church in Ireland. Mr. 
Gladstonb, in his letter to Lord GaANyiixB, puts the best fiuM 
he can upon the incident, and naturally wishes it to be supposed 
that his retirement was yoluntary, instead of taking place under 
stressof circumstances. But any other result was morally — ^indeed, 
we may say physically — impossible; if the leading of a party 
implies the existence of a party willing to be led. If Mr. Glad- 
stonb oould haye relied upon receiying the undiyided and oon- 
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tmuons support of the heterogeneous body called the " Liberal 
p&rty " (which he could not do, for no inconsiderable number of 
eyen the " Extreme Left," preparatory to another election under 
the Ballot, will gradually tone down the red, buff, and blue tints 
of their revolutiotiary flag into the constitutional true-blue 
colour), he would have found himself at the htfad of— in round 
numbeis^— two hundred and Eeventy members. This number 
was reduced by about se't^nty Irish members, alienated by the 
literary gyrations of the prince of pamphleteers. Mr. Gi^d- 
stone'b following was now reduced to two hundred. Matters, 
however, did not rest here. The more sensible and inflnential 
' portion of this remnant— a moiety at least— had been gradually 
awaking to a sense of their leader's defects, and his last escapade, 
added to the threat about disestablishment disclosed by the 
Beverend Mr. West, brought them at once to the conclusion 
that it was no longer safe to follow him. They were afraid of a 
man who, to adopt the happy phrase of the Times, went about 

"with his pockets full of 

dynamite," and Sir W. Hab- | 
ooDBT gave expression to 
their feelings at Oxford. 
Thus we see that Mr. Glad- 
STOHB had auoeeeded in 
reducing hi^>. ** Liberal " 
p«^t0.;'fi)Wt a hundred 
4iitfiA^r«^^iBxtrem« amr 
i&6% To^^ this frMm 
-H:^ 4i^e, o^W^ 
ition: hence the retire- 
It of the right honour- 
and disturbing member 
.Greenwich. The daily 
ers have been wogafbrously 
ciinl to Mr. GLAnsroNB on 
the occasion of his leaVe- 
taking; indeed, injudiciously 
so, for it is impossible to 
read some of their remarks 
without recalling the line — 
Praise undeserved is censure in 
disguise. 
This attempt on the part 
of the newsj^npers to make 
things pheasant aU round, 
has its origin in the same 
maudlin sentimentality 
which now-a-days causes so 
many people to raise *' me- 
morials '* to persons when 
dead whom no one eared for 
while living. 

JuDT clannot subscribe to 
CiiAtitss' SuBVAcs's nip of 
ethics which puts genero- 
sity before justice. We 
always thought Mr. Glad»- 
stome's sway was. perni- 
cious, and we are of the 
same opinion still. We 
always held his ability at a 
cheap rate, and we do ^so 
still. M|r. Gladstone was 
indebted for his position to his tongu^, not his brains. He was 
gifted— we use the word to indicate that it was not th^ result of 
intellectual effort— with the power of pouring forth a stream of 
talk, a verbal flux;, which some persons, who ought to know better, 
have miscalled eloqueace. His chiel defect was an almost entire 
want of judgment ; and how such men as Mr. Cabdwbll and Mr. 
Lo:ws could subymit to the penance of serving under him is one of 
those political mysteries which puzzle .those who are not behind 
the-scenes. , Mr, Gladstone's fidgeiy resOessness could be made 
available only in a period of unnarand excitement, which gave 
birth to sensational and revolutionary measures, but was ** for a 
calm unfit." Like an unskilful hunt^an, he rode his horse 
«* Spoliation " BO hard in the flrst burst, that it was never of much 
service a(terfrar4s, and finally, at the general election, was con* 
signed to the knacker's yard. The Tim«<, in referring to a few 
of Mr. Gladsti ne's freaks, remarked that, " when uie Public 




F R I E N O 8 H I P. A FRACUfKMT. 

Sweet Tking (in ff<U), Ob, don't xihtioh it, Dear t I was celt 

AFRAip THAT ^OU MIGHT FEEL JeALOUB. 

Sweet Thing (on Sofa). Oh, thaek tov, Deak, Tic sure ; but 

TOU EEVER REED TflDTE I COULD FEEL JeALOUS OV TOU 1 



Worship Bill reached the House of Commons, he suddenly 
appeared with a bundle of Besolutions in his hand, uhich filled 
his friends with Terror " ! If volumes were written on the sub- 
ject, they couid not more conclusively show the right honourable 
gentleman's incompetency for the office of leader. Fill his 
friends with terror ! Yes, he always contrived to do that, to 
some extent It has been well said of him that when he sat 
down, after spealiing. without having committed aa indiscretion, 
a feeling of disappointment pervaded friends and opponents 
alike; with this diflerence, that i« the former case the disappoint- 
ment was of a pleasing nature/ and the more so from i)eing 
unexpected. 

MOST EXTBA-HIC-OBNEET! 

The North British JOaUf Mail lately inforaaed us that— f 
"Yesterday afternoon a gentleman, wha-was waiting at Clyde 

Street Ferry, opserved a 
salmon in tiiie. water. He 
reached out his umbrella 
and turned^ tSie ^sh over, 
wheni^iloWb a'Splash and 
^disapfitired; He was of 
' o|^on that the salmon had 
t>een up the riT^;r spawn- 
ing/' 

This is verv good for 
Glasgow ; but «f udy has re- 
ceived advices of equally 
interesting incidents which 
occurred dn^ othex* places. 
Forexampltft— 

In Edinburgh, early last 
Saturday morning, a gentle- 
man wha gains his liveli- 
hood by conveyancing pro- 
perty observed a man leaning 
against a lamp -post. He 
approached him, and gently 
turned out his pockets. They 
were empty. The man im- 
mediately cave a great hic- 
cup and fdl into &e gutter. 
The ffentleman was of opin- 
ion Uilat he had been out 
enjoying himself, and was 
on his way home, after 
spending all his money. 

In Laverpool, early on 
Sunday morning, a gentle- 
man who was thinking of 
gettinc up observed «n f aiuop 
upon nis co^interpane. He 
put out his liand to catch 
it, when it immediately 
jumped away. He is of 
opinion thai it had been 
break£utikig. in bed, and his 
personal feelings subse- 
quently strengthened him in 
this opinion. 
In Manchester, upon Sa- 
turday morning last, a lady who was upon a viat observed a 
parrot apparently asleep in its cage. She gently stirred it with 
her finger, and the parrot gave a great screech and a severe 
bite. She is of opinion that she would have been wiser to have 
let the.)»lumbering bird alone. 

In London, upon Monday morning last, a lady, suddenly en- 
tering her breakfast-parlour, discovered the household cat with 
its head in the cream-jug. She rushed at it with a duster, and 
it gave a great spring and dialippeared. She is of opinion that 
the cat would have preferred not to have been disturbed just at 
that moment 

JuDT can vouch for the truth of all these stories except the 
salmon one, for which the N, B. Daily MaU must be responsible. 

To A CoBEsspoNDENT. — ^Decidedly; bloaters are smoked, but we 
think tobacco is preferable. We, howdver, have no experience. 
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STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE ON AND OFF THE STAGE. 




Tn LoTiB. 



Tax VmiBAXT, 



Thb Paibt. 



DOING HIM A GOOD TUEK 

Not Tory long ago a tinker was traTelling along a ooimtxy road. 
He was not a particularly cheerful lookuig tiiJ^er, far he had 
journeyed from early morning till dnek, earning only fonrpence 
en route'; and when; yon possess a fair appetite, and have had to 
proYide for breakfast, dinner, and tea with fonrpence, the change 
ont of it doesn't exactly weigh you down, as it were. : 

However, just as the disconsolate tinker was wondering how- 
being neither Dr. Ltnn, nor Maskxltnk, nor CooKs^he was to 
evolve a snpper and a bed ont of nothing at dl, as Inck would 
have it, a cood-natur^d glazier overtook nim, and with him our 
tinker got into conversation. 

'* What 1" responded the claziei, " no jobs all day, nothing for 
snpper, and nothing for bed aftexwarda ?— -that i$ a bad state of 
affairs. We mnst see what can be done. Here's a shilling, yon 

go into this tavern and have a good snpper, and perhaps you'll 
ave a job before the day is put after all. 

The tinker took the advice, ate his fill* and when he returned 
to the bar-room was overjoyed to hem that tihe landlord required 
his services to mend a lot of pans and kettles which had sud- 
denly " q^mng a leak." He at onoe set to work, accomplished 
the task, received liberal payment, and started on his way 
r^oidng* 

Upon reaching the outside of the house he found the eomr 
Mflsaonate glazier, who said, *'Wel], you see, ttold the truth. 
I procured vou a job of work, and how do you think I 
managed it? 
. *' I am sure J cannot teH," replied the tinker. 

" I will tell you," rejoined the glazier. '' You told me you 
were tired, hungry, and hard up. I knew the landlord was well 
off, and doing a good trade» so I watched the opportunity, and 
started a leak in every pot and nannikin I could get hold of." 

The tinker, with many tiianks and a heart fall of gratitude, 
resumed his journey ; but he had not proceeded very fir before 
he reached the village church, when a brilliant idea struck him. 

The glazier had befidended him— he would befriend the gla^^ier. 
The Churoh, he thought, eonld afford %o bear a sli^t loss in a 
good cause, so, taking a position where he could not be seen, he 



riddled every window in the edifice with stones, and then, highly 
elated with his exploit, retraced his steps to notify the glazier 
that he would speedily have a very important job. 

He met him at the door of the tavern. " My friend," said he, 
" an hour since you did me a good turn. I have just been able 
to do one for you." 

'* How so ? ' asked the glazier, pleasantly. 

** Why, I have broken every pane of glass in the church,-^' 
answered the tinker, '* and you, of course, will be employed to 
put them, in again." 

The glazier's jaw fell, and his face assumed ajblenk expression, 
as he said, in a tremulous tone, ** You don't mean tiiat, do yott?" 

** I do," replied the tinker ; *' there isn't a whole pane of glass 
in the concern. One good turn deserves another, you know.** 

*' Yes," answered the glazier, in a tone of utter despair ; " but, 
you miserable scoundrel, you have ruined me.. 1 have a contract 
for that church, and keep the windows in repair by the year. 
This comes of doing a kindness to atMck-headed idiot like you I" 

Mobal: Never do good turns to thick-headed tinkers, and 
never make contracts wnich can be so easily (rokm. 



THB ONLY JONEB. 
(With the kind PennisaioB of all the Other JoBwes.) 
Hox'a^n KA'A]f,^Toa -will we Mr. Bnon'd ooBtribntioA to the YaudeTiUe 
with greftt pleasure. Ovr B'oyi la what vaed to be called " a acreamer " 
before it was nngenteel to aeream. The plot ia about aa weak and stale 
aa it coald be, and aome of the acraps of aentiinent aa mandlin aa llr. 
Bteoz's bittereat enemj could desire ; but nobody now ezpteta dever plots 
and bunan nature from Mr. Btboh. Ha generally writes very smart and 
telling dialognet, and on tbia occasion bia dialogue la in bis Tory best style. 
Ton will, perbaps, be jnft a little bit anrpriaed to bear tbat Mr. Thorrs 
playa the Bmoaio character (there alwaya fa a character in Mr. Btroh's 
plaja aeemingly written for Mr. Btboh bimaeU), and tbat be playa it Tery 
well indeed. Ton will not be snrpriaed to bear tbat Mr. Datib J auks 
baa soored another aocceaa in tbia piece, and tbat be acts admirably, as 
indeed be always doea of late years, in whatever be undertakes. A third 
impenonation calling for apedal praiae ia the "slavey "-of -all-work at a 
poor lodging'boni^ played in a lifelike and wholly unconventional style 
by Miss Cioilt Biobardb. The other ebaracters have nothing very 
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remarkable about them, bat are properly acted on the whole. The play 
will make yoa laagh heartily, and cry a little too, maybe, for Mr. 
Jamms^b sentiment ia simple, true, and touching. 

Mr. HoLLiifosHBAD, the manager of most of the London theatre*, kindly 
informs the public that the Merry Wives of Windtor^ at the Gaiety, '* has 
now attained a run and an amount of sueceas gr^iter than it has ever 
attained beiore. It owes none of its success to a style of adyertisement 
which is associated with hair-dyes, sewing-machines, and quack medicines, 
and it owes very little of its success to the * critical notices.' As the 
Examiner remarked (Dec. 29, 1874), these 'notices' would give one an 
opinion that Shakbpsarb was a very inferior dramatist, who scarcely 
knew his business, and certainly never knew when he had worked an idea 
to death. There are no glaring pictures in pie-shops and public-houses, 
the pavements are free from stencilled remarks about the piece, the om- 
nibuses go through their daily work unloaded with announcements, and 
the hoaixUngs are not half -papered with j^gantic posters. A psjchological 
critic in the MoUo Farrago Oa- 
zeUa has discovered, I believe, a 
hidden meaning in Mr. Phblps's 
Falstaff, and a new Shakspearian 
commentator is ready with a new 
history of the origin of this play, 
dug from the hidden treasures of 
the Record Office ; but it has not 
yet been thought necessary to give 
these writings publicity. The 
piece has met with the approba- 
tion of fall and well-balanced 
audiences from the top of the 
sixpenny gallery to the bottom of 
the ten -shilling stalls^ and the 
moment it ceases to play to re- 
ceipts which would probably yield 
a profit at theatres conducted on 
le» costly plan, it will be with- 
drawn at twenty-four hours' no- 
tice. Up to the present time, 
Mr. Phelps has gone through a 
nightly process almost as ex- 
hausting as the daily 'sweatings' 
of a man training for a race ; but 
a lighter and better contrived 
dress having been made, it is 
hoped that this difficulty will be 
surmounted." — Hon*r'd Ma'am, 
you can't imagine what a weight 
this information has taken off 
your Oklt Jombs's o'er - taxed 
brain. He feels so glad, you 
don't know. He is so happy to 
hear that poor Wiluax is doing 
80 well. It affords him lively 
satisfaction to know that the 
Examiner was the only high 
authority whioh property appre- 
ciated WlLLXAX, and that "the 
well-balaneed audiences at the 
top of the rixpenny gallery" 
(where, your Jovbs is informed, 
they crawl about head downwards 
like the '* Man Fly," only he was 
clumsy and fell and killed him- 
•elO "tothe bottom of the ten- 
•hilling stalls*' (where, your 
Jons has it on authority, the 
MrellB grovel under the seats), 
express their approbation under 
cuoh painful drcamitsnees. But, 
above everything, he u delighted 



thing on the stage is the Heathen Chinee of Enouiv, at the Qlobe. What 
the 0. J. says is law. (Signed) Thb 0. J. 




POOR DE R0BIN80NX 

Tetj it wot ralker wmde of Talbot Bvlstbodb db Robivsob to buy 
an Ultter at ail, if A€ «Mr» under ike imprtmon that it is a 8weU amd 
Prefer Thing to v>ear in Town ; Jnit, hawing bought one, he ouoht not 
to be so dreadfully afraid of Splashing the Skirts. He is, though; 
and was seen walhng home like this to PeMam the othar night, afkft 
the last Bus had gone. 



to hear that Mr. Pbilps is not quite as uncomfortable as he used 
to be. Apparently, as everything seems to be going on so nice and 
oomfortaUe, Falstaff may run a long while ; and one would not have 
liked to have seen him running avay whilst he ran, and " melting 
wisibly/* like the muffins, or tea-cakes, or whatever it was which Mr. 
Wbllbb describee. I say, you know, though, really your Oblt Jobbs is 
▼ery glad, indeed. 

Bi^remes meet, they say, but I do not know whether that proverb 
applies on the present oooasion. Decide for yourself. The op^ra bouffe at 
the St James's was, aooording to its own advertisements, almost oppres- 
sively respectable : the op6ra bouffe at the '' Comeek," aooording to tiie 
Saturday Review (a severely moral, right-toned organ), quite the oppo- 
site. Both entertainments ooUapsed after a very brief existence. Why 
was this f And^ If so— wherefore f 

The two funniest bits of acting just now to be seen In London are by 
Tbbbt and Mabivs, in the Strand burlesque ; the quaintest and sinmgest 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
Trom Judy's Work-box. 
%* Two gentlemen, named Moody and Sankbt, have oome over 
to this country from the United States as missionaries, and are 
at present somewhere near the wilds of Sheffield. The corres- 
pondent of a contemporary at that town reports that their labours 
there have resulted in the conversion of " 604 persons, aocordinf; 
to Uie tickets sent in by those professing to be converted." Of 
the number, there were "two Quakers, oneEoman Catholic, two 
Plymouth Brethren, and one Presbyterian." Fancy a person, 
after hearing Messrs. Moody and Sank£y, sending in his card 

with late M. S. (miserable 

sinner), now S. S. (sinner 
saved), inscribed on it, in 
order to enable these gentle- 
men to calculate the result of 
their labours. This is a card 
trick with a vengeance ! 

\* The Daily News, in its 
account of the late conversa- 
zione at the Congregational 
Memorial Hall, at which Mr. 
S. MoRLfcY, M.P., presided, 
has the fjUowing: — "As was 
to be expected under the cir- 
cumstances, ladies were pre- 
sent in greater numbers tnaa 
on any of the previous occa- 
sions. On the platform wern 
Dr. Allon, Dr. Angus, Dr. 
Reynolds, Dr. Fraser. Pro- 
fessor Newth, Mr. H. Rich- 
ard, M.P., Mr. Petbr Baynb, 
Messrs. Edward Bainbb, &c.. 
&o." Had these worthy peo- 
ple been Bishops of the Es- 
tablished Church, it could be 
understood that the Pally 
News would have spohen of 
them as women— old women 
even — ^but that our Liberal 
contemporarj should call the 
most eminent Nonconformist 
representatives "ladies," is 
not easily comprehended, 
especially when it is remem- 
bered that Mr. Samobl Mob- 
LEY, M.P., presided. The cruel 
satire of our contemporary 
may, after all, be justifiable. 
One of the speakexi alluded 
to (the Rev. Dr. Fbasbb), in the 
coarse of a speech, informed 
his hearers that " Arohbbhop 
Laud was alive. He saw him 
every day." 

\* Thb Globe, in an arti- 
ole on the vacant leadership, 
thinks people are impatient 
to learn the new name they will have to bracket with that of the 
Prime Minister. *' Hitherto," it coneludes. it has been ' Disbakli 

and Oladstomb.' Henoeforth it will be * Disraeli and .' 

Who is to be the ?." Our pink contemporary most be 

thinking of the first Whig, and th«re will be no inconsiBtency in 
his Satanic Migesty headhig his followers. 



A CHAPTBE OF PBOBABILITIES. 

Whbb a joonn man of mild aspect and weak Toice gets on his leg9 to 
address a social asBembly, it is probable that he will deliTer himself of the 
remark that he u anaccostomed to poUio speaking, and then look as if he 
thoa^t he had said something rery neat and originaL 

YThen Captain Swbllbvbst is seen in the street, about 2 a.m., affeo- 
tbnately embradng a dust-bin, it is probable that he will not reaeh home 
withoatf 
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murder, and asked me what business it was ol min«» and, whiisi 
I was thinking the matter oyer, gaye me one xb the eye, which 
laid me comfprtably in the gntter. Their eldefli bom, igea 
eighteen years, coming np at this jnnctnre, and happening tQ bi 
in his stocking feet, borrowed his father's boote, and kicked m4 
in the month. I wear to this hour a doable set of te«th in com4 
memoration of this incident ; bnt I haye, on the whole, as A 
general role, not yery frequently tried to part a man and wif#. 
since then. It is against Scriptare, and hurts a good lot. 

I OBSEKVE ftat a daring band of Bma]l-dze4 



When little Cadbt is found in tke tame interesting sitnatioo, it is pro- 
bable thkt he will be yeiy properly and promptly " run in." 

When two boys in the street assume belligerent attitudes, and one says 
'<Hitm0,"and the other says *<Obr' and the first says <*Ah!" it is 
Tery probable that there will be no fight after alL 

When MosBs and Slofbb start together on an expedition, it is extremely 
probable that one or both df them will come to grief. 

TDLsa. Jovss annonnoee at breakfast that he is likely to be detained in 
l3ke'tUKy this eyening, it is probable that there is only cold mntton for 
dinner at home. 

When a cabman is seen holding forth to a gronp of bis feUows, and 
mnimnn of indignation arise from the throng, it is highly probable that 
that cabman has keen "** prodgered^" and, what is more, that it served him 
right. 

When two yonng pezsoa^ of opposite sexes, «t a Christmas party, are 
seen carelessly approaeihiiigiea^ other, $,n^ looking in djfierent directions, 
it is exceedingly probable that ibey will meet exactly at a spot whence an 
imaginary line, drawn upwards, will le&cj^ the miitletiote suspended from 
the (telling. 

When a lady of sttennaled proportions,' and of dnbions age, stations 
herself beneath thv'vsam^ ^usUetoe, it is frobable that nothing will come 

When mamma complaini l8 Paterfadiiliatf thkt the children are not 
looking weU, it is probable Ahat the family wi)^;be established next week 
at the seaside. 

• When pzepazations are making for a yonng lady's marriage, and the 
boose is iiill of her female frielids, H Is probaUe that they will, one apd 
an, commonly allude to her as "Poor thing ! " 

When a countryman is accosted in London by a stranger, and they 
adjonm together to a public, it is most probable that they will be joined 
there by a party who has just come into possession of a fortune. 

When a jovial genuine Johm Bull is seen to enter 73, Fleet Street, and 
purchase a **Shillingsworth of Phiz,*' and a *'Jrx>T Almanac," it ib 
highly pebable that that Jobk Bull will presently be found round the 
corner in strong oonTukions. . > 



(ADVCBTISKMXirr) 

WHIP WANTED for the Liberal Coaeh.-yr^us^ ^ competent 
to drive the Regulation Team, viz. — "three blind 'uns and a 
bolter." Oood wages, but no extras, all tipi^ from passengers being 
abolished. Must satisfy the Committee, Messrs. Lows, Bright, k Co., 
individually, as to his fitness. N.B. — llie dang* of an upset to a tyro 
unused to an ugly team will be much lessened from the fact of the ex- 
driver. Bill, having consented to act as guard and general utility. 
Apply to HoRSBT Habtikotov, Aefbrm Stablee, Muddle Street, West- 
minster. 



CEIMES AND DISASTEBS. 
(From a Sloperian Point of View.) 
» / y A POOR dear lady by the name of Wiggins had 
\ ^ / ^ Uie misfortune, the other day, to see a gentleman 

*^ /^^ ,^ called WiLLUMs picking a Party's pocket Having 

^^ l^2f ^^'y nnwieely mentioned the met to a policeman, 

^jK/t ^ she was in due oonrse bonnd over to appear as a 

^^^^^^ witness at Mr. Williams's trial. Meanwhile, Mr. 
^ \ ^ WiLniMs's good lady made it very hot for Mhi. 

WiooiMS, and threatened to smash her if she went up against 
him. In spite of this, Mrs. Wiooims ill-advisedly went np, and 
Mr. W.'s good lady got twelve months' hard labonr for her 
threats. It then became a question who should pay Mrs. 
WiaoiMs's costs and those of the lawyer, barrister, and wit- 
nesses, and the answer was that the law did not provide for 
snch emergencies. However, after passing a few sleepless nights, 
Mr. Serjeant Cox discovered a long-forgo 1 ten Act of Parlia- 
ment which, extraordinary to relate, had not been repealed by 
the late cheeseparing Legialatnre, by which he was aUe to give 
Mrs. WiQoiNS three pounds all in one lump — a sum of money 
which surely could not have been a great deal kes than three 
times the amount that the costs came to. Whilst waiting for 
the tmie that Mrs. W^llums will come o^t again and put in 
fbrce her threat of smasliing, I would advise Mrs. Wiggins, if 
she seer any more pocket-picking going on, to say nothing 
about it. 

I y I AM a soft-hearted thing myself, and was once 
\^g^ / even softer. Upon one occasion I distinctly 
-^ ^^ — remember I saw a gentleman donni a back street 
— ^^ " knocking a lady about the head with his bootp, 
' ^.JB^ J^ which he had taken off for that purpose, and, 
'' y , ^ ^ moved by a not wholly mmatural curiosity, I 
asked him whether he thought it a manly and 
invigorating pastime. Upon this the lady left off screaming 






miBcreanis, calling themselves **The Forty 
Thieves," are the terror of the hitherto peaceful 
and innocent suburb of Southwark. This come$ 
of pernicious literature. I remember the tim^ 
when' somebody suggested that such works ai 
'* Jack Sheppard," *^ Charley Wag," and *' Claud4 
Duval, the Dashing Highwayman," ought to be burnt by thi 
common baugman. ' Tom, Tom, the Piper's Son," seems to me 
upon the same principle, to have a demoralizing tendency ; but 
how' is it the Lord Chamberlain allows Mr. Holland to exhibit 
his **4brty lovely thieves" after this? Th#re are forty-five, by 
the way (such is the mendacious immorality of Eome playbill 
compilers), and they don't pfoal flrsythiri' ' ! ! Mokfs, who is mor^ 
careless of his moral tone than I. am, says the exhibition madfe 
him feel yery thievish. He ^woold have liked to have stolen a 
few of the thieves. • 

I CONCLUDE these instructive remarks (which 
\/ m&j or may not be continued next week) with 
^ a bit of usefal information that I havejust had 
&om a high qnaxier. It appears that Het Moat 
^ Ghracions Majesty does not sign the refprfeveji 
^ of pardoned criminals with her name in [ fait 

She sets her Cnoss to it. Slofbb, Moralut, ' 






WANTED, A LIBERAL LEADER. 

Mr. Gladstons, it transpires. 
To slothful rest retires ; 

And Liberalt are suddenly awakenM 
To the most unpleasant fact 
Of not having one man of tact 

To fill the Opposition throne, now vacant. 

Bob Lows, who lacks not brains, 
Might aarame the leading reins. 

Bat then in biensiamte he*B deficient ; 
Though in deaUng oat hard blows, 
Whether on friends or foes, 

Karl BusssLL says lie's qaite proficient. 

Habtikgtok's an embryo peer, 
Bbioht knows not how to steer, 

*' Flying Ghilders" will win no more races ; 
Harcourt's a mettled steed, 
And comes of a good breed, 

Bat he*s lately ta*en to kicking o'er the traces. 

Kbnealt has no seat ! | 

Wh ALLEY has too moch heat, 

Or he coald "conduce" like Michael Costa.* 
Dismissing all the rest, ' 

Though bad most be the best. 

The helpless Bads mast e'en pat np with Fobstbr.* i 

* Please excuse Cockneyism under tbo circumstances. 

Now Ready, Pott Free, 1«. 2\d. 

HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES 

By H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHILUNGSWQRTH OF PHIZ!" 

I 
Can he ordered through ang BooknUer, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handaomely bonnd in Bed Cloth, Gilt Letters and Edges, 
Price 8f . oaeh. 

CASES TOB BnrDIK0, 2f. each. 
PORTFOLIOS FOR SINGLE NUMBERS, Is. 4d. each. 

T'S, FLEET STREET,,U.C. . 
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THE n.ONQ -WINDED VENERABLE. 




Tbere vnm onoe a Vooertble 
yoath, and whano^er an 
the Story of his Wrongs. 



who Juul baen much injured in his 
TraTellar came hia waj, he liked to tell 



" 1 w<^t detain you rwj lone. Toui^r Han/' aaid the Ven«rabl«s ; " an 
hour, porhapa; or an hour and a half ; and oh ! the tale I ehaU unfold will 
barrow your Inmoat heart" " I>e got a rather particular •ppolntment.'* 
snid the Toung Matf . 




The Venerable heeded him not, but opened hie grtevoua history, and the 
Young Han waxed woarior and wearier, and gaT» way yiatbly at the kneea. 



Yet still that Venerable kept a tight hold of the Yoimg Man, and urged 
on his wild career, and then the Young Man formed^ desperate resoluOon. 
and resorted to artifice. 




That is to 8 iy, ho slipped by slow degroes out of his Ulster, snd whilst the And just outside the Venerable's dwelling the Young Man mot snother 

Venerable, moved to tears by bis own narrative, closed his eyes for a moment. Young Man, and said he to the other Young Man, '^There's a Venerable 

the Yoimg Man m;idtt trackii. inside there who's got such a nice amusing tale to tell : you go and hear it." 

[N.B,— There was onljf Oni Story to that VlaurabU Pergon'i hou$e, but it was a ffood Umg on*. 
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INFORMATION. 

''Whibb 18 IT TB abb! Wht, tb*bb IN Ballthocksmithbrin — A Child urborn viqbt havb told tb that; abd whbrb obs thb 

\BOAD LBAD TO I WbT, BAD LUOK TO TB, TO BALLTHOCKSMnHBRIB ; WHBRB BL8B WOULD TOU HATB IT BB LBADIN* f *' 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"The only woman I e?er loved-** — Ancient OhaervaHon, 
" The more and more I see her, the more and more I adote her." 

^_^_ Wtvdham Saokbtt, JStq. 

No. 8.— NELL. 

KNOW a Nkll, and 
love her well, 
She lives out in 
the wilds of 
Tooting ; 
Her name is Smith 
— what's in a 
name ? — 
An aim in life 
with her meana 
shooting. 

Bolls^-eyes she pre- 
fers to sheep's, 
And talks of long, 
not kitohen 
ranges; 
A sort of disooorse 
somehow which 
The pare domestio 
love estranges. 

She*s emsh'd my 
heart, that's 
very sure 
(I won't say quite into a jelly) ; 
She says, if she gave me an inch, 
I'd take a Nbll — / watUd^ Miss Nkllib. 
The MoKAL will be published next week or sometime later, or 
as soon as it has dawned npon me,— John Simpson. 




HAED AT THE BOTTOM. 

Clat borough, in Swampshire, is a quiet little town, which until a 
few years ago was unknown to flame. Being built on the sides of 
a river, in the midst of a marshy valley, its inhabitants passed 
their time away, generation after generation, in eating, drioking, 
ague, and mild scandal, undisturbed by the march of civilization, 
or the cultivation of the intellect 

When, however, the Great North- Souih-East- Western Rail- 
way made a branch of their Une run past Glayborough, no 
farther off than seven miles, Clayborough woke up a bit, and 
occasionally even a stray traveller or two found their way there. 
But these were rares avet, and bdng most appropriately plucked 
by the tradespeople, soon took wing. 

The great difficulty about Clayborough, after all, is how to 
get there. It is seven miles from the nearest railway station, and 
the intervening space is only to be traversed along rustic by-roadi 
and grass-grown lanes. These routes are pleasantly rural in 
summer, but in winter become transformed into long stretches 
of boggy holes, in which the unwary traveller is caught, and 
only escapes from at the expense of much bad langoase and his 
boots. Indeed there is a good deal of sw|kmp round about Clay- 
borough one way and another, and a firm belief obtains among 
the residents in the neighbouring villages that the natives of 
Clayborough are web-footed. But this must be accepted with 
reservation. 

Shortly after the break-up of the frost, which had turned the 
swampy meadows surrounding Clayborough into one broad 
skating-ground, and rendered the boggy lanes paussable, — when 
the thaw which succeeded was about a week old — an enter- 
prising person, bound to Clayborough on business, alighted from 
the train at Swampington Junction. 

He was " a stranger to those parts," and finding that no one 
would let him have a vehicle, and no man could be lound to drive 
it if he got it, and farther, that all the ho^el peoole astit^ that it 
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was impossible to walk, the stranger was hardy enongh to make 
the yentore on horsebaek. ** I'm bound to go to Gla;fboroiigh/' 
declared our traveller emphatieally, *' if I have to swim there." 
So horseback then it was. 

Hie first mile of the journey was made in tolerable comfort, 
as it lay along the high road, but presently our equestrian had 
to turn aside, and began to descend a hill. Half-way down this 
hill he found the ground rather soft, and the mud and slime 
about up to his horse's knees. He had become tolerably well 

acquainted with the nature of 

UiesoilbythiBtimeyfor,inaddi- i 
tion to his ordinary clothes, he 
had a coating of mire about 
half an iiioh thick all over him, 
and rather began to wonder 
how the road was a little 
farther on. 

A man of the agrioultural- 
labourer persuasion was potterr 
iuj? about in a field a litue way 
off, lopping a hedge. 

"My good man," said the 
person wno wanted to go to 
Clay borough, persuasively, 
•' can I go down here, do you 
think ?»• 

" Ay, that you can, master, 
I warrant," answered the hed- 
ger, opening a mouth like a 
b«m*door; *' 3rou can go down, 
right enough." 

** Ah, but I mean, is.it harder 
at the bottom?" 

*' Ay, that it be, master; it be 
a sight harder at the bottom." 

Somewhat doubtfully, the 
enterprising person urged on 
his steed, but after plunging a 
dozen yards feurther down the 
hill, and loading himself with 
soil enough to grow potatoes 
in, found that he was up to his 
saddle-girtb s already, andmight 
very shortly be lost to human 
gaze altogether. 

The agriculturist, with the 
complacent grin of his species, 
was watching the struggle, with 
his bill- hook resting quietly on 
his arm. 

This was too much for the 
unhappy horseman. So, tug- 
ging n^ntically at his bridle, 
and wiping a few clods out of 
his eyes and mouth, he turned 
in his saddle and yelled out, — 

" You scoundrel, did you 
not tell me it was harder at 
the bottom?" 

"Ay," returned the country- 
man, resuming his chopping 
with undisturbed composure, 
" so it be, but you*re not more 
than half-way down to the 
bottom yet, ye know I " 



COXriDN'T WAHT XOBE, STTBELT! 

Party (purchasing new tweetmeat$). Bur can tou Rzcoioisir]) 
THFH, Mb. McCabthy ? 
Mr. McCarthy. Rscommfkd thbm, Ma'am ! I guabaktbb that 

TOU WILL BITBB LAVB OFF EaTIKO THBM TILL THBT KiLL YKB 




This all arose firom my just mentioning to Cousin Joe that I 
considered my paternal parent rather more of an Al one, as 
compared relatively, than Cousin Jos's one ; and, in order to bear 
out my assertion, I had just mentioned two or three dozen (or 
so) Strange but True Facts in connection with my paternal 
parent's snghtly remarkable and distinguished career. 

" Why," resumed Cousin Jos, when he had quite taken all the 
snaps out of his fingers, — " why, according to your own account 
even, your guv*nor'8 inside wasnH half such an Al copper-built 

dipper as . my guv'nor's one 

was. Why, when my guv'nor 
was on'y at the tender age of 
nina vears, he took and swal- 
lowea a brand-new two-shilling 
five-bladed patent clasp pocket- 
knife, and thought no more of 
that there meal for a matter of 
fifteen years, till one day, quite 
by mistake, he ate a uttle 
tinned Australian nmtton, and 
feeling uncomfortable (natu- 
rally, alter that), he took a 
whole pennyworth of cold- 
drawn castor-oil, which went 
down' and right off opened 
that there five-bladed knife, 
as a aggrywated porkypine 
was nothing to it." 

" Cousin, Jos," I replied, " I 
shoiQd be grieved, indeed, to 
measure the respected author 
of my being by the capacity of 
his stummick. A fiff. Cousin 
Jo£, for your patenud parent's 
inside ; for what saith the poet? 
—* The mind's the true stand- 
ard of the man.' *' 

"Just so," answered my 
cousin. "Which I dessay 
you're right. OnV, as for your 

guv'nor's Tiead, which I s'pose 
e keeps his mind in, do you 
reck'lect him going into the 
'Three Jolly Topers* last 
Saturday week with my guv'- 
nor, and drinkin* glasses of 
Iri^ warm against' time for a 
crown-piece? 

"Well," I said, "and what 
of it?" 

"Well," said Cousin Joe, 
" you don't reck'lect, tiien, that 
my guv'nor walked nearly 
across the street afterwards be- 
fore he fell down, while your 
guv'nor assumed a horizontal 
position befbre he got half 
way I " 




VEB' MUSH 8H0! 
*Glash Bebb.*' 

"TaIN'T BbBB, it's SABSAPiRILLA." 

' Sabs*p'billa ! aw' bi', tha'll do. 



Gl* USH Glash.* 



COUSIN JOE: HIS LOGIC. 

" Bah ! " said Cousin Job. 

" Pooh 1 " added Cousin Job. " Pooh ! Pshaw ! Pah ! " 

" That for lum I " supplemented Cousin Joe—" that " being 
Cousin JoE*8 fingers snapped with derisive snaps. 

"I dessay," continued Cousin Joe, presently, "your father 
wasn't quite such a downright reg'lar poor lot — as fathers go 
now-a-days I — I dessay the old chap mieant well, but, as for com- 
paring yqur guv'nor with my guv'nor, why— well, I won't say 
more than that." 

And he went on with his finders, as before, just in the imme- 
diate proximity of my aquiline feature. 



"COKICOV SEK8E AKB 

GBKIUS." 
Mr. Gladstone's supporters 
in the press are hard put to 
it to account for his collapse. 
When his many blunders are 
referred to, tbey say, "True, there's no denying , these were sad 
mistakes; but think of his genius " ! Now, it is extremely difficult 
to explain what •' genius " means; but Mr. Gladstone's admirers 
evidently use the word, as Moore did in his celebrated song, to 
denote something opposed to common sense. Well, from that 
point of view, no one can doiJbt that the word is applicable to the 
case of the late Opposition leader. The Genius of the song ter- 
minated his wayward career by falling into a river, and the 
Liberal Genius has ended his by tumbling into an Irish bog. 

Logic Late at Night.— Ist Reveller, When'sh a returned 
letter like a ballet-girl ?— 2nd Ditto. Don't know.— 1st Ditto. 
When it'sh insufficiently {hie.) 'dresshed ole man ! 
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) REGIMENT. 

nr SOLDIERS I AM A BOUSED GURNET." 



DiyilizyU Uy _. 
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THE B.P. WRONQ AGAIN. 




He felt he was cat oat 
for the stage^ e'en from 
his youth. 




He first appeared 
as Romeo ; 





Then Richard III. 



Then Hamlet, of Then Macbeth. Bnt And he is now starring as 
course ; the public knew not how asuper in the Pantomime, 

to appreciate talent. Salary, 12«. per week. 



ANOTHEE PEETTT LITTLE STOET. 

Told in Pive Letters and One Telegram. 

LETTEB I. 

From Rbgikald Rowlbt, Esq.^ to the Hon, Robskt Watirino. 
Junior Sunss Cottage Club, Pall Mall, 
Dec. 11, 187-. 
Dbab Bob, — Come down as soon as possible ! iVe got a jolly little 
box here, and can mount you three times a week. Two packs and rattling 
good country. Wire to jours ever, Rkqoib. 

Address, R. R., Abbey Lodge, Blatchley Priors. 

LBTTEB II. 

From Hon, Robebt Waye&iko to hie Sister, Eon, Mabt Wavbbivo. 

Alihey Lodge, Dee, 15, 187-. 

Mt diae Mart, — I have been too jolly to write to yon before. Old 
RowLBT keeps Bachelor Hall here, and eyerything he has is good, espe- 
cially the horses and wine, so you can imagine I am pretty comfortable, 
thank you. But, my dear girl, there is something here fair better than 
horses, yis. , one of the very prettiest and joUiest young ladies I ever beheld 
in my life. She belongs to Rooksnest HaJl, close by, and will persist in 
promenading the village in the most killing furs, and in a specimen of 
tiioee ravishing Rvbeks hats, with one side turned up. She has beautiful 
dark eyes, stunning hair, and a splendid figure. It was my fortune to 
meet her in the hunting field the oth(Br day. We had a magnificent run, and 
she and her mare went from end to end, like a swallow out for a holiday. 
Really I can't say what it is about the girl that fiiscinates me so much, 
but, without any humbug, I begin to feel extremely spooney. Her 
governor, Mr. Rook, has a^ed Rbooib and me to dinner to-night, and I 
will then tell you all about her. For the present, good bye. Love to the 
governor and her ladyship. — ^Tour loving old Brother, Bob. 

LETTEB III. 

From Miss Geobgiana Rook to Lady Ahqela FiTZFLAin>ERS. 

Coomiber Mount, Hedgeshire, Rooksnest. 

Dee. 15, 187-. 

Mt deabbst Anobl, — Did you read of the glorious run we had the 

other day with the Gorseborough hounds ? It was the delightfulest spin 

possible, and " Pickles " carried me to perfection. There were such a lot 

from our part of the country there, including that hard-riding Mr. Rowlbt, 

who has taken the Abbey, and a stupid London dandy friend of his, who, 

I think, is an '' honourable." Papa invited them to dine this eveniog, and 

I shall then be able to tell you about hisL Mr. Pabk9, our curate, is 

veiy nice indeed, and I like him more and more. I have not time for 

further details, as our tiresome visitors will be here directly. Write a long 

letter soon to your most affectionate of friends, Geoboib. 

«* * * « • * 



mar my happiness, but have made up my mind to bear whatever may. 
come most philosophically. I will let you know as soon as I have any- 
thing to telL— Your affectionate Brother, Bob. 

P.S.— I don't half like the curate, a fellow called Parks. He seems 
rather sweet on Alice. 

LETTEB V. 

From Miss Geoboiaita Rook to Lady Akobla Fitzflandebs. 

Roohsnesti Jan, 6, 187-. 
Mt dablibo Aboel, — I can hardly write to tell you my happiness. Mr. 
Pabks has asked me to be his wife. Oh, I am so happy I Papa and 
mamma are delighted ; and I so wish you were here to talk it all over 
with me. Of course you will be my bridesmaid. I do not know when 
the marriage will be, but dear Hobatio says it must be very soon. AU 
news is swallowed up in this, so I can find no more, but my maid has 
just told me that the Hon. Mr. Waybbibo is leaving the Abbey suddenly. 
I do not care, for I never liked him. Do write or come soon and wish all 
joy to your most happy friend, Gbobqu. 



TELEaBAK. 

From Hon. Robebt Wavebibo to Hw, Mabt Waybbibo. 

"SQUASHED." 



LETTEB rV. 
From Hon. Bob Wavebibq to Hon. Mart Waybbibo. 

Abbey Lodge, Jan, 1, 187-. 
Mt dearest Sister, — Ever since that day at dinner I have loved 
Gboroiaba Rook ; there is no mistake, dear Mart, this time. I never 
knew what love was before, but now I sincerely and truly believe I do. 
I have made up my mind to speak to her fttther very soon, and have 
written to the governor by this post. I dare not fear that anything will 



ECHOES FEOM THE CLTJBS. 
From the Trayellera'. 

« * ♦ * Poor old fellow ! Yes, he only turned up again 
yesterday, and looking awfully queer. Eh ? Why, surely youVe 
heard the story? No? Good gracious me ! . . . Weil, you 
know, when his wife died he sent the poor lady to be cremated? 
.... Yes — shocking notion ! but that ain't what knocked 
our fHend over so. Bless you I no. Well, I'll come to it — the 

point — as it were ; at once Well, then, it took place — 

you understand, the cremation — somewhere on the continent — 
Thank goodness, we haven't come to that yet in England ! — and 
the ashes — the poor dear lady, you know — were sent over to our 
disconsolate widower here in a little urn affair. Our poor old 
Mend wept over his little urn like anything all day^ and put it 
under his pillow every night, for a whole week ; when, one fine 
morning, comes a telegram fit>m the cremator fellow, — 

** Very sorry— great mistaJee in uming the ashes, Plecue return those 
in your urn at once — they are another gentleman*s grandfather* Tour 
Tpoor lady is now on her vfay to you per Book-post,** 

Shocking, ain't it? haw, hawl Quite dreadful! — ^hol ho! 
ho! * * * * 

From the Junior Carlton. 

♦ ♦ ♦ « oh^ p]^y don't mention it; for my own part, I 
don't mind your staircase so much coming up here for one's 
smoke after dinner ; it's the confounded going dotm again on 
the top of the — ahem ! — good things to drink, you know. By 
the way, talkin|( of good things, rawer a good thing my young 
sister Alice said yesterday. She's engaged, yon know, to young 
Jones ^ of the Stock Exchange, and the mother, catching her in 
the very act of kissing Jones in the hall, gave it her. ** Dear 
mamma," says Auok, pretending to be naughty, but looking awfully 
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tioe, *' sorelj I am in the right, for yoa know how it nyi, 
Whatsoever ye wonld that men should do nato yon, do yon 
iven 80 to them.' " ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 



A MOST BXTRAOBDIVABT APPLIGATXO?r. 
Co JoDT, TBI Gbbatkst Comig Ladt in the Wobld. 

Madam,— Yoo, who know eyerythinff, know of course that the 
Daily Telegraph has been oonsiderably enlarged, and yon, who 
■ead everything, most have read the following advertisement : — 

rPHRBB BGTPTIAN MUMMIBS.— Tftke Notioe, uUm 
-L the Three BgjptUn Mummiee (auppoeed to be King Potolomj, 
Antfoohus, and iQpiina, wife of Sa Luou«) are TAKEN AW AT from 
Chandler and Ck>.'« Cheat Central Auction Boomii, Church Street, Ber- 
mondeer, on or before eeren dmyu from this date, they frUl be SOLD 
to the ughest bidder to defray expeneet. 

BiCadam, our case is a hard one. As yours is the genteelest cir- 
sulation in the world, we 
beg of you to give pub- 
licity to our woes among 
the upper circles. We 
are all three highly re- 
spectable mummies, and 
moved, a hundred or two 
years B.o.,in the very best 
society. I am not quite 
sure, as my label got lost 
when I was being moved 
about a few centuries ago, 
which ANtiocHUS I am, 
but I think I must have 
been Uie one who took 
Jerusalem, unless, indeed, 
I am the other who had 
the eighty elephants. I 
must also confess that 
there is some little vague- 
ness about PoTOLOMY and 
Alpjma, but they assure 
me, on their sacred dust, 
that they were really great 
personages some time or 
other, and join with me 
in protesting indignantly 
against being made an 
exhibition of. We protest 
against any arrangement 
with a penny showman, 
and we are equally averse 
to the British Museum. 
In a word, we desire to be 
properly labelled once 
more, and respectably 
buried as soon as possible. 
Madam, we beg to sign 
ourselves, your obedient 
servants, Potolomt. 

Alpima. 

Aktioohus. 



THE ONLY JONES. 

HoH*B*D Ma* AX, — 

PUy-goen ought not to 
forget K. PrrnoN's benefit^ 
at the Prinoea8*8 Theatre, on 




melanchely in the extreme. I shoold imagiae that the poor dear girls, 
gaoerally, have never (N.B. — Some of the poor dear girla are not t^e 
chiokeet of chicks), never worn snch frightfully ugly ragi before as they 
have been doomed to do in this year of extra graoe and paternal pro- 
priety. 

PINS AND NBBDLBS. 
Tresi Judy's Werkboz. 
\* At a horticultural dinner in tiie North, a gentleman gave 
the following toast :—*' The ladies, sweet briers in the garden of 
life." An M bachelor present remarked that ke preferred a 
back yard to a garden. A lady who sat next him simperingly 
added, that her back-hair measured exactly a yard ! They were 
married in a month. Let us hope they were happy ! 
\* Thb Proper Rest for Tonic Sofaists— The sofa, of course . 

\* Mb. Thos. Pqr- 
NBLL, writing in the Athe- 
naum, reminds us that the 
10th inst. is the centenary 
of Chablbs Lamb. Etery 
lover of playful "Elia" 
ought, at least, to celebrate 
the event by a feast of 
Boast Sucking Pig. 

%• Bbst Weapon to 
Kill Time with on a 
Yachting Cruise— " The 
Minute Gun at Sea." 

\* Onb of the Safest 
Lines to Travel by— The 
line of march. 

\* Habd Lines — Mar- 
riage lines — for some 
people. 

%* Thb Eastern 
Question. — Does the 
Sublime Porte border on 
the ridiculous? 

\* Principals of Scot- 
tish Law— The Lord Or- 
dinaries. 

\* A Spibitualist's 
Advice to Venus — Trance 
it. 

\* To the Manor Bom 
— The Squire's son. 

%• A Watchword — 
Tick, tick. 

*J^ A BoNl-FiDB Draw- 
ing -r oom — An artist's 
studio. 



QUITS A HEW WAT OF LOOKIHO AT IT— AVD A FACT TOO. 

Mitireee. Oh, tis, Cook, tou cab oo Out for an Hour, nr tou wish ; 

BUT DO PRAT TRT TO BB MORS OARBFITL WITH THB FiSH TO-DAT. ThAT TuRBOT 
LAST NIQHT WAS DRXADrULLT OVRB-OOOKID. 

Cook (wiih a temper). Wxll, tbs. Ma'am, I dissat it was ; but, GoeDBXSS 
Gbaoious MB, ONB CAITT BB ALWAYS THINKING OF BATING I 



*♦• 



Wednesday and Thursday eyenbgs, the 8rd and 4th instant. M. Fitbov 
was the manager who worked so hard, a few months ago, to establish a 
permanent home for French plays and actors in London, and who was 
the means of many of onr readers passing a delightfal evening. 

A morning performanoe, which ought not to be neglected, takes place 
at the Princess's, on Satirday the 6th, when the Hunchback will be 
played. Miss Allbtbb as Julia. The performances are under the manage- 
ment of Mr. S. Hatbs, of the West-end Box Office, at Crambr k Co.'s, 
in Regent Street 

By the way, I might here remark (apropos of nothing particular) that 
several of the London managers appear to have taken the good Lord 
Chamberlain's circular to heart, and at the last moment wildly tacked 
half a doien extra inches on to the poor ballet-girls' skirts, when they 
wore skirts (the dresses compbdned of by the serious critics remaining, 
of coaise, exactly the same as they were before the recent storm in a tea- 
cup), and the effect of this after-thought tinkering and tailoring ig 



DoiNO Things by 
Halves — Sending bank- 
notes bj post. 

♦*♦ Farb Profits— The 
Passenger Duty. 

*^^.* Populous Places 
— Beds at seaside lodg- 

\* Mr. W. H. Smith presided on^uesday at the annual 
dinner in support of the Newsvendors* Benevolent and Provi- 
dent Institution, and most ably did the honourable member for 
Westminster advocate the claims of this meritorious body of 
men. Westminster may well be proud of a representative who 
is distinguished by his practical Imowledge of business and 
sound judgment 

*J^ Thb Birminghsm meeting, from which so much was 
expected, came off yesterday (January 25) ; but instead of in- 
fusing spirit into the poor frozen-out Liberals, it seems to have 
deepened their despondency. The Time$ is positively angxy at 
the ineffidenoy of the speech which Mr. Bbioht msde pn the 
occasion, and ** struggles to be respectful." This is somewhat 
unreasonable. Mr. Bbioht, and Mr. Gladstonb too, are just the 
same men they were five years ago ; but tiien they were sur- 
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rounded by the revolutionary halo, and little things, seen through 
a mist, assume vast proportions.' Depend upon it, men who are 
in a position to do Aiischief in the world, whether it be destroying 
churches and despoiling landowners, as was the case here, or 
cutting off heads, as was the case in France, will always obtain 
credit for a much larger amount of ability than they actually 
possess. In periods of calm tiiey are reduce^ to their natural 
dimensions, and then people who had previously admired or 
feared them find tiiemselves in the situation of Caliban, who 
mistook Stephano for k god, and resolved '' to be wise thereafter." 



OEIMBS AND DISASTBES. 



m 



(Frmn a Sloperian Point of View.) 
IT'S a weight off one's mind to know it has 
been judicially decided that a lawyer's clerk is 
not a gentleman. I have known several lawyers' 
clerks, and even lawyers themselves, who have 
behaved in a very ungentlemaoly way to me, 
and I am glad it s been settled. It has also 
been settled, by the wajr> that a Government 
clerk isn't a gentleman either. Actors are noi 
of course, and very few literary individuals Uiatl am acquaintea 
with. By the way, it is rather easier to settle who iin't a gentle- 
man than who is* Mosss is not, for he eats peas with his knife. 
I am sorry for Moses. I shan't speak to hinl when next we 
meet 

A THOUGHTFUL and observant man may 
learn much by studying his penny paper. Untu 
I read the report of the legal prooeedii^s 
arising from the last BoUdn electioi^ I did not 
know what coal-itien meant. It's giving away 
coals against the ^ct. I wish some one would 
do it in my neighbourhood. 

TH£R£ is'great excitement just now among the 







JsNKiNOsss. It would seem that (me William 
Jbnninos, a good many years ago, let out on . 
long leases sev^al hundreds of acres of. land in 
Birmingham, and died childless and intestate. 
The vune of the ground has Increased enor- 
mously, the term of the leasei is now nearly 
expired, no heir has como foirwaBd, and one must 
be found. Aethuk Obton is, unfortnnidebf, elsewhere, or the 
matter could be decided directly. As it is, as Blaoksxonb puts 
it, the lawyers may have to institute an " ascendinff search ' to 
JsNMSros's ''patenial grandmother's maternal grandmother." I 
understand Mosss is going in for getting engaged to the 
JxNNiNGS gills generalj^, on the off chuice. But tms is weak ; 
the wrong Jsnitimos nrls will be so spiteful, the^r are sure to 
brinff actions for breach of promise, and the costs will probably 
swaUow u( the right Jsnninos gid's portion two or three times 
over. 

9?H£BBis also a row amcog the *' Buffaloes." The 
Ancient Order are much disturbed, and the 
eccentric Jo^t Jovxs is con^detably excited. 
A '* Prime " recently brou^^t an action in the 
Bail Court against a *'Iumgaroo" for assault 
and battery w^ a rolling-pin. The way they 
make a Freemason of a jperson is generally abpposed to be rather 
painful; but when you^ made a " BuJff," they only put a tin 
dish-cover on your head, and give yon one-^two with a warming* 
pan, or anything else that is handy. Ton then retire to the 
nearest hospital and get well; after which you are an " Andent 
Buffalo." Mr. Justice Bj.AOganBif SijB this is ckfliidL I 
don't. I like to see fine old English customs kept up. 

HEBE is a very nice case. A gentleman I am 
acquainted with was left in charge of a photo- 
grapher's business, and whilst waiting at the 
door succeeded in indudxuf a loving couple to 
be taken *'boih in one name." They made 
such a sweetlv pretty picture, sitting there close 
together, with his arm round her waist, in. a 
protective kind of attitude, and she smiling up 
at him, hopeful and confidmg, that they gave an order right off for 
half a dozen copies, which my friend printed next day; tJso print- 
ing an extra one to hang up outside the shop, as a kind of induce- 





ment to other loving couples to come in and do likewise. At the 
end of a week, however, tiie gentlemanly part of the couple called 
and said it was all off between them, and he would thuik my 
friend to take down the picture, as he had just got engaged to 
some one else, \^ho mightn't like it if she happened to pass tiiat 
war. My friend said he would think the matter over, but he 
rather fancied he should want to have half-a-sovereign if he gave 
his consent. The applicant then retired, for the purpose of 
selling out to raise the capital required ; and the first young lady 
called in to say that she particularly wished the picture to remain 
where it was, as a warning to ladies in general. Upon this 
my friend said he though^ he should be compelled to ask a 
sovereign, if he granted her request, as some recompense for the 
annoyance it might subject mm to, and the young lady idso 
retired to sell her back-hair and a few front teeth, to meet his 
demands. In the meanwhile, the other'young lady that the party 
had got engaged to, came and smashed the glass of the case, 
and knocked my friend backwards among h& chemicals. At 
present the case stands thus, and my friend has a bad black eye. 

THEBE have been scarcely any fine old English murders 
during the past week: this is very bad for the PolMe Nevo9. 

Slopsb, Moraliit. 

P.S. — Moral estimates taken cheaply. Also your correct 
weight, and any article of value from your coat-tail pocket. Ring 
the top bell twice and whistle. 



THE EAELT PIPER. 

What strange wild yisions haunt me. 

As I Uiink upon that day 
That I hied me to the Tillage, 

And there bought a pipe of day ! 

Bonght likewise a box of matches, 
And an ounce of thmppen—ee. 

And then hid me in a pigstye, 
Where my mother could not see. 

Scene of xilngled pain and pleasure 

Rises up to my mind's eye. 
When I think upon that baccy , 

Which I smoked upon the sly. 

Did a lump rise m my gullet ? 

Did my sight b^gin to go ? 
Did it make me beastly poorly ? — 

Tes, I r^yther fancy so. 

Did the sky turn green and yellow. 
And the ground begin to move ? 

Did I weakly wander homewards. 

Where the smell my guilt should prove ? 

Did I cop an awful hiding 
FVom my father's brawny fist T 

Did my mother, when I bellow'd, 
Weeping, beg him to desist ? 

Did I throw away my bac^, 

Break my pipe upon the spot, 
Swear I'd never be a smoker V— — 
k * * * • • 

Well, I reyther faney not 

But I persevered in secret. 

In a cautious sort of way. 
And now I do quite easily 

My thirteen pipes a day. 



Ntet Week toill le pubUshedy 

ittBVft VALENTINE DOUBLE lUMIBEil. 

WITH WILD AND WONDERFUL lUUSTRATIONS. 
Can he ordered through any Bookseller, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound in Red Cloth, Gilt Letters and Bdges, 
Price 8f. eaeb. 



ClflSS FOB BINDnr0» 2i. eaeh. 
PORTFOLIOS FOR SINGLE NUMBERS, Is. 4d. each. 

78, FLEET STREET, B.C. 
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ypphls ia the Nativu ^ho fan- 
cUuigoed with Slopkr. Nicoy 
uioey! 



This la Slopkr's Drcnm of a MyHteriou« Balcony and a Lily-whito Hand, with rapturoios Spanish 
GentLeumn tum-tuming like anything by tho light of the moon. 

{F^'om Sketche* iakm hij Sloper.) 



THESE CARTOONS REPRESENT SLOPER AT A BULL FIGHT. 



Back view of Slopkr doing 
a Fandango, in which he muon 
improaaod tho natives. There 
was 80 much grace about it 



-^} 






DEAD 



A\ // 



/ a 



Sloper attacking the Bull. CouTrtge of Sloper. 
Futile Fury of Bull. 



Death of Bull. Triumph of Sloper. 



Rapture of noble ijAgifeedlfe^thof Sloper, muoL stabbed by 
LadioB, who smile oti Sloper. ftuious Lovers of tioblo Ladiea. ' 
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B8SATS ON VALENTINES. 
Ho. 1.— By a Sensible Oirl. 

VERY sensi- 
ble girl wishes 
to have a Va- 
lentine, just as 
every sensible 
girl is anxious 
to be married, 
if a suitable 
parti be forth- 
coming. The 
sending of Va- 
lentines is a 
dear old Eng- 
lish custom, 
which|onghtnot 
to be allowed to 
die out, except, 
of course, those 
stupid sixpen- 
ny - halfpenny 
laos - edged 
things, or a rub- 
bishing set of 
orieinad verses, 
wruten on a 
trumpery com- 
mon sheet of 
paper. I mean, 
of course, pro- 
per Valentines 
— say a pair of 

earrings in a velvei-lined morocco case, or, better still, a simple 
diamond ring. c* 

Yet, when I come to think of it, a girl with Aspirants — and 
every properly consti- 
tuted cirl ought to have 
several and various — 
cannot be expected to 
have them all equally 
wealthy — in that case, 
then, say a dozen pairs 
of gloves (I take long 
six-and a quarter my- 
self), or a few handker- 
chiefs, or a ten shilling 
bottle of some delicious 
perfume you buy at Mr. 
Himmbl's place in the 
Strand. Heigho! after 
all, it is the giver, not 
the gift, one ought to 
value : yet a diamond 
ring is not so bad, who- 
ever gives it. 




TOM'S VALENTINES. 
If these are ** the days 
of small things," they are 
also the days for the 
small people. Things 
are vasUy changed since 
the time when the re- 
ceipt or despatch of a 
Valentine was the espe- 
cial privilege of what 
the juvenile sages of the 
present generation are 
pleased to call *' grown- 
ups. 

It is no longer solely 
to Miss Arabrlla, aged 
seventeen, or Mr. Fbbd- 
BRicK, aged nineteen, 
that tlie morning of the 



14th of February brings a fluttering heart, or an extra tinge of 
colour ; for in these modern times the " little people,'* whose voice 
is not to be shut out of our heariDg— stout Master Tom and slender 
Miss Maudie — will dip their little oars into the stream on which 
floats the social barque — will put their little spokes into the domes- 
tic wheel. Picture cards, illuminated, embossed, ornate, gorgeous 
and resplendent with letters of gold, and sentiments more or less 
happy, have been multiplied for their benefit, until the orthodox 
Valentine, with a happy couple going up a winding path to an 
impossible church, has been all but crowded out of the field. 

in the breakfast-room of a certain villa in Suburbia, one morn- 
uig* ci voung gentlemen of this irrepressible sort was busily 
engagea at a writing-table. His mother, who occupied an easy- 
chair by the fire, was interested in her book, but by-and-by was 
much struck by the quiet, so very unnatural to any occupation 
in which Mastet Tom was engaged. 

*' What are you so busy about, Tom ?" she asked. 

" Oh, ma, Im doing up my Valentines," responded Tom. 

" Valentines, dear ? " 

" Yes, ma, Valentines— not spooney ones, don't you fret. Pa 
fi[ave me half-a-sovereign, and I've got a splendiferous lot. Off 
uiey go as soon as I've addressed the envelopes. All sensible, 
mine are — no " love-and-dove " business for me — that does for 
girls like Ababblla." 

This last sentence Master Tom emphasized by a grave shake 
of the head. 

".These are the right thing, Al clipper-built first-class, 
redstered at Lloyd's,'* said he. 

Master Tom continued his task, and his mother h'er book. 
By-and-by Tom came to the process of putting on the stamps. 

** Ma, dear?" said Tom, with a mouth full of stamps. 

«WeU,dear?" 

*• Stands are funny things, ain't they ?" 

" Don't quite 'see why, Tom." 

** They're very like boys, and then again, they are not." 

'* Whatever do you mean, my dear child ?" 

Well, stamps 




you 
you 
you 
you 



stick with a lick, 
know ; and boys 
lick with a stick, 
know." 

** Why, Tom, what a 
thing to say ! " 

" And, ma," continued 
Tom, "do you know 
.what this makes me 
think of?" 

"No, Tom— what?" 

" These stamps " (here 
Tom banged one on with 
a tremendous blow of 
his fist) — " These stamps 
tire like the duffers at our 
school who don't do their 
themes — learn their les- 
sons, you know, mam- 
ma." 

" Like the boys, dear ? 
How do you mean ? " 

" Why, mamma," re- 
sponded Master Tom, 
" don't you see ? they all 
ge t lieJced and stuck in a 
comer J" 

Ah, these boys— these 
boys ! What running 
the youthful British in- 
tellect doet make in our 
days, to 5^ sure! 



The Correct Thing in 
Racing Tips— ** Onion " 
for the Beef Stakes. 

Distant Belations — 
Friends in Australia. 
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OPENING. 



En^and Boy (to Policeman). Please, Sir, I've got to leave thI3 'bee Lettbk. Missus told me I was to take the Third to thb 
Left and tme'Fodrth to tub Right, and when I come to the Hwh Road ahf Fool could tell me where it la. 



ESSAYS ON YALENTINES. 
No. 2.— By an Elderly Bachelor Lodging in the same House with 



several Unmarried Oirls. 




This is very extraordinary ! Who dares send me an envelope 
with a fancy border P That confounded slavey grinned when she 
brought it in ! If I'm not mistalien, I hear her now chucklinfT in 
the passage. Yes, she is, and she's telling those girls upstuirs 
that I, too, have got a Valentine \ 

Well, confound them all ! why shouldn't I have one ? I enp- 
pose I'm not an utterly hopeless case. I'm a little bit podgy and 
puffy, but there are podgier and puffier, let me tell you. 

Who's it from, I wonder? I don't remember being particular 
in my attentions to any person of the other sex lately ; but, after 
all, some wholly innocent act of courtesy may have been mis- 
understood. Hang it, 1 11 open it, anyhow I 

* * * * * * * 



What do you say ? For me ? 



OOH for your 
Valentineii! 
Pshaw for your 
Yalenti nes ! 
Pack of fellows 
sending pock of 
girls confound- 
ed foolish Valen- 
tines ! I'd va- 
lentine 'em, if 
I had my way, 
and they would 
not easily rub 
it off! 

Kat-tat! Just 
fio! That's 
about the twen- 
tieth time that 
scoundrel has 
been here to- 
day. I'll ting 
the beU and tell 
the landlady, if 
she doesn't havo 
the knocker 
muffled, I'll 
leave her house 
this yery night. 
I will — I swear 
I will! By 
George ! I 



Why, confoimd hia impudence ! Ill have him prosecuted. 
I'll give him in custody. He shall have six months, and that's 
letting him off lightly. He ought to be Hogged at a cart's tail. 

The bare idea of a scoundrel of a circus-fellow daring to send 
me one of his vagabond advertisements with a fancy border to 
the envelope ! 

I hear them giggling still. Perhaps they're looking through 
the keyhole. After tM, / might as well pretend U's a Valentine 
from some deuced fine woman, too I 



K.B. 

Before the matter was mooted in the newspapers, Junir 
pointed to Lord Hartinoton as the futui'e leader of the 
Opposition — not of the " Liberal " party, for tliat is at an end. 
Lord Habtikgton will lead a party of about a hundred, acting 
on Whig or constitutional principles. By- and- by, perhaps, the 
Irish members may be induced to coalesce with me Whigs ; Uie 
Eump of the '* Liberal" party wiU work on their own hook. 
Lord Hartinoton is by far the ablest man on the front Oppo- 
sition Bench, with the exception of Mr. Lovyk and Sir William 
Harcourt, and he is a gentleman. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Feb. 10, 18760 JUDY, OB THE LONDON SERIO-COMIC JOURNAL. 



16 



PASSION AND PATHOS. A STORY OF THE Hth. 




I»rt^*^7iJf ^™;^?'"' ^^' whowM much beloved by a Romantic Young 
W^'^tthefSTh^ir^do™" "" »^'"»«"«- Thia te tbo Romantic Younf 



^^Xi-o %^^^, t: '1^^^^^^::^^^ 




^^^B'SE^^^BS^mB^^ a3^S£2tHSSii^^ 




^!^lAlfM^l^^ T^ p'*^"" '^J-'^i^'' '^^^ ''T''^ ^^'^- Tbe Unpoetic One has got 
I rr^Hit r.f If The Romantic ^oiing Lady worships at his shrin- ' 



the credit of it, 
Joy! when 



AU is joy I 



*wf^?„^?^* LT?^"^!!?"^^^ ^''P^' ^'^^ ^^ "^ V'''^^ '^ ^is BOUT, and wears 
f^^l^ '♦! /'^ ^i*' ?^7^ mopportunely. The Uupoetio auffere'^ much 
though, 'tia true, did not think it worth w^^e to roontlo^t ft^ the Poet ~^:,^i: 
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MRS. VERNON BOMPROOF RECEIVES A VALENTINE. 

Jvdt's Meaders ma/y rmmber that the Marriage Uut year Ulwem Major BoKPSoor (half -pay) and the fair yiMnru {waUky} omm oioul eM 

through a VaUrUime, 





Now the Major was all her hatj painted 
him for some time after the Honeymoon. 



But latterly Ynaiiiu. haa been mnoh alone. He laya he is kept so at Ids bothering Club. 

Wicked Mijor 1 




How shall ViROiHiA reclaim 
her lost love ? Tes, she will 
agidn send to herself a Valen- 
tine, and thus excite his 
jealousy. She does. 



Jhei the Major swear all sorts of things against 
the rash youth who thus dares, &c., &o. ? We 
shall seel 



** Vebvov, darling, don't be angry, but I reoeited this 
lovely Valentine this morning. I'm sure I — I ~I*Te no idea 

who " N.B. — ^The Major is deep in an interesting 

article on ''Army Reform." (^Atide) "Confound ! 

Angry, my own 1 There, there, eahn your agitation, 'twae 
J who 8€iU it to my little Popsytoopty/'* The Wbktoh !I 



A VALENTINE EOMANCB. 

Written by a CK>ose-quiIl. 

OvoB upon a time I was quite a frisky thing in Gooee-quills, and used to 

behaye as such; that was when I was a young one, and Fm told it's a way 

folks have when they're javenile. 

In those days I was the sole property of a Toung Qentleman— a very 
handsome Toung Gentleman, too— who lived in a set of chambers at the 
top of a tall hoase in Southampton Street, Covent Garden, W.C. He was 
a very fine, grand, good-looking Toung Ckntlemao, indeed ; and he knew 
it. Many other folks — of the female species — also knew it. 

Why, bless your heart! every time my Toung (Gentleman took his walks 
abroad, at least a full dozen, or more, Toung Ladies fell desperately in 
love with him right off, then and there ; and it would be too awfally 
shocking to think of the number of soft little palpitating hearts he must 
have broken into small pieces since his moostache arrived at its lovely 
perfection. 

One morning my sole proprietor went out, and after a short time 
returned with a little whitey-brown paper paroel, which he put down 
on the table, close to me. The whitey-brown paper being torn off, I saw 
inside a most lovely little sort of Picture — all hice and filagree work, and 
! ribbon, and hearts, and darts, tti^d Cupids, and other strange things which 
go to make up what folks call — a Valentine. 

At the foot of this pretty Picture was a clear open spaoe, which looked 
as if it was patiently waiting to be filled up. My master looked at this 
for a few ndnutes, thoughtfully ; then, taking me up, he 'vrote acroeg it 
" / love Your 

He next hunted for and found a laige envelope — ^large enough to hold the 
pretty Picture, and into this he popped it. Placing this envelope before 
him, he dipped me right to the very bottom of my ancient enemy, the 
Ink-bottle, and then, instead of writing off the whole address— as he might 
have done, so full was I of the needM— he wrote the. solitary syllable 



** MiSB," and then fell to a-staring vacantly out of window, every now 
and then biting my tender feathery part in tiie spitefulest way. 

Presently he sniped me up again, made a da^ at the envelope, wrote 
another syllable rapidly, and then, why, then again stopped short, and 
went on staring throagh^ the open window, and puckering his smooth 
young forehead into all smrts of lines and wrinkles. 

I seised the opportunity then to look at the second syllable he had 
written. It was made of these four letters— E ATE. 

Whilst pondering on my master^e strange manner, I was alarmed at 
finding him suddenly seize me violently with one hand, and the Valentine 
with the other, jump up, and — p^tively hurl us forth into the cold 
Unknown, outside the open windowl 

As I flew through the air towards the window I heard him mutter, 

dreamily, ''Tet,ahmel Aoto I love her but she is fickle...... &Jse 

she loves me not.../.. not really;*' and then, jost as I fell over the sill, I 
caught a glimpse of him burying his face in his hands, and I do really and 
tmly believe the young fool was indulging himself in what girk call *'a 
good cry." ♦ 

As I gyrated fearfully downwards, I saw the Valentine blown away and 
fall some distance in front of me down the street. 

I had not lain, stunned and bruised, more thui five minutes on the hard 
pavement, a few doors lower down than my unkind master's, ^en I 
heard a pit-a-pat, pit-a-patting noise approaching ; then a musical voice 
said, " Why, what if this ? " and then a small soft hand raised me gently 
from the cruel stones. 

« * * • * « ' * 

When I recovered oonaoioasnesi^ how surprised and glad was I to 
find the Valentine dose to me t How glad, too, was I to reoogniae the 
little hand which then held me as that which had rescued me from that 
dreadful stieet 1 

[Oontiwued on page ITS. 
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A WHIG RESURRECTIOI 

Lord ffiirHnffUm. TSS, LOVBLT LADT : BUT WJB HAVB ALWATB fll 
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ON VALENTINES DAY. 



JUTMER W nm THAN DISSRNT, AND A LORD AT LEAST AS GOOD AS A WORKING MAN ; AND NOW THAT 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. No. ST.-WiUum Wilkins's Walenttae. 



IS of a wild romAnt- 
ing thing 

(One WlLLUM WUr 

Knrs) I would sing. 
Inspirdd with poetic 

fire— 
Bxcose me if I strike 

the lyre; 
Not that the lyre has 

done me wrong, 

But 'tis the usual 

thing in song. 
♦ ♦ ♦ 

This WiLLUK Wiir- 

KINS, whom I sing, 

This rabidly xoman- 

tic thing, . 
Caused his relations 

much distress 
Along of the *' Min- 
erva Press." 
He read romances by 

the score, 
He read them o*er and 

o'er and o*er ; 
One D. per yol.*s not 

much, you'll say, 
But he'd get through 

six Tols. a day. 
The heroines of whom 

he read 
' Fill'd this romantic 
creature's bead ; 
And oft was he h^urd 
to declare 
He'd wed but one with jet-black hair. 
"Ah, yes 1" sigh'dhe, with pensive smile, 
" *Br raven tresses— that's my style !" 
His mother wept, his fiither swore — 
I'm told they search'd all'Bngland o'er ; 
But though they found, in eveiy town, 
Every kind of shade of brown. 
There somehow seem'd to be a lack 
Of tresses absolutely black. 
Nor of true black could you make sure, 
Save on the head of bla^amoor ; 
And William could not see the pull 
Of such-like nasty frizzly wool ! 
'* A flashing hi, a swan-like neck, 
A snow-whUe skin, without a speck ; 
Jet — jet-black 'air — these must combine 
In WiLLUK WiLKiirs' WiJentine 1 " 




THIS IS WILLUM WILKIN8. 



** Qood grajers me 1 " said his mamfna, 

<< WiLLUX, what a hass you are !" 
* * * * * 

Those stars are just a kind of way 

Of saying "years haye roll'd away ;" 

WiLLiAic still Utcs, yet still he reads. 

And wildly still on fiction feeds ; 

But heroines are no^ what they were, 

They've now gone in for yellow hair. 

(Of these, pVape, Sala's was the first. 

Miss Bbaddoh — ^morally— the worst.) 

No matter now, let it suffice. 

They all of them are awful nice ; 

And, fired by their ideal charms^ 

Our WiLLUX shrieks and wayes his arms— 

" Cerulean horbs and teeth like pearls, 

Byelashes black and yallar curls I 

Go, seek me such, I'll make her mine. 

Yes ! WiLLUK Wnjtnre' Walentine." 

«^ • » « « 

Once more his parents shed a tear ; 
Onoe more they're searching far and near ; 




THE.JDEAL.. 



THE FIEAL. 



THB DARK BKAITTV. 



Though they find, 'tis very true, 
Lots of white teeth and optics blue, 





THElDEAi-. THCK(AL. 

THB yAIR BXAUT7. 

Of lashes black there seem to be 

A most uncommon scarcity ; 

And, as a rule, the fedr-hior^d maid 

FroTcs rather of a " mousey" shade ; 

While of the eyes it must be said. 

Though orbs are blue, the lids are red. 

Then Willuk gives a dismal cry — 

" Sweet dreams of wasted youth gone by. 

Oh, what a bitter fate is' mine ! 

I'm like that cove call'd Fbabkbhsibin ; 

I've conjured up a kind o' gai 

We never saw, and never shall. 

'Enceforth sunshine with me means gloom, 

ru go in for thesUent tomb !" 

Bpnoavi. 
A party dwells in Kentish Town 
Whose hair is ef a diagy brown ; 
Whogc neck is short, whose eyes are green. 
Whose skia's the blotchiest e'er seen. 
Who is she, pray ? Cbn't you divine ? 

Why, WiLLUM WiLKiirf Walentine ! 

* • * ♦ ♦ 

Last Pebruazy they were wed. 
And that is all that need be said. 



But how Btm more astonished was I at discovering the very first use my 
new pretty little mistress put me to ! 

You might have knocked me down with my own feather when I found 
her dainty hand actually making me write my late master's name — and in 
aU sorts of ways, too 1 

"My dear Bir. Potwez," "John Potmtz, feq.," "Jack," "Dear 
Jack," and then, last of aJl, " Darlinq Jack, How I love him t " 

And then the quick willing fingers let me tal\ and looking up I saw the 
dearest, sweetest little face in the world gaibg down at those foolish words 
with glistening eyes, and with a smile of — ! such wondrous tenderness ! 

Then she looked at the Valentine, and hot tears rushed to her eyes. 

"Oh, cruel, cruel! "J she murmured, and then I knew that she was 
my late master's hard word. She, in fact, was K — ^A — T — E. 

Her sweet pitiful look — ^her forlorn attitude — the cruel blow / seemed 
— ah, how unwittingly!— to have dealt hei^— out me to the quick. I 
did not know the meaning (Aen— as I do now— of Destiny (as I came 
upon miney the kerbstone, it seemed quite hard enough), but — ^I oould 
not bear to see her thus. I spoke, — 

"Dear mistress," I whispered, "he did not mean it — / hnoio it/ 
Believe— trust— try me/ Dip me, dear mistress, a good dip, place 
Valentine under me — and then trust to me" 

Underneath hi$ words, " I lovb Tou," I got her to make me write 

these : — "/, also and then to pop Valentine back in his cover, seal 

him up %ht, re-addreai him to my late master, and run off, there and 
then, to the post. * ♦ . ♦ ♦ * * 

Perhaps it was ten years ; perhaps five ; perhaps really only one — any- 
how it was on a certain Fourteenth Day ^of St. Fkbbuasius — ^when a 
certain mumoal voioe I knew so well, sud: — 



"Jack, <feor;" 

And a deep bass I also should have known, said :— 

"Kati, darling r 

Then a soft little hand I remembered so well took me up, and Eer 
musical voice murmured, — 

"And this. Jack, you threw away— away out of that window! " 

"Poor dear old fellow !— yes," said the deep bass, "a good, good 
friend, who repaid my ingratitude by " 

"BywW;" 

" By sending me a Valentine, Katb Do you not hMwvhoekewuV 

The same bright eyes I remembered so weU looking down at me, now 
looked up at JUm; the little hand dropped me to go clinging round hit 
neck,whUBt/ ? • « ♦ • ♦ 

I am still in the dust, on the floor. But what boots it T "If you 
have done your work so faithfully, you should be rewarded." 

Pooh 1 Why, you don't know so much even as / do. Love, why, d 
course, Love is — never selfish. 



OEIMBS AND DISASTBBS. 

(From a Bloperian Point of ^ew.) 
IT would appear, by a recent decision of Mr. 
Newton's, tiiat a husband desiring the company 
of his wife, althoogh she may not desire his, is 
justified in using any means in his power to 
oblige her to return to her home, and that he 
may use force if she refuses to return peaceably. 
I don't know whether wives have the same privileges ; probably 
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SOME VALENTINE INCIDENTS. 




^^^^'^^^s-^l^^^^i^:^^^.:-^^^ 




not^'t^fiS!-'^^ ""'^*''*^ "^"* thlrty.feomc of them splendid, and yet eho> 



j WliUst.lhis one only received :t very Biinple one, and is very satisfied indcod. 



not, the law is peculiar; but, if tliey have. I hereby give notice to 
the most violent of the Mrs. Slopers that I won't be taken 
alive. 

STRANGE to say, they go on objecting to have the 
tvphus fever brought to Hampstead. At present, 
the gardens of the Crystal Palace at Sydenham 
are nice and healthy; why not buOd a hospital 
there? It would put a stop to kiss-in-the-ring, 
and other vulgarities which are at present com- 



\U^^/ 




-i^^^ 



plained of. 




J>NE of the irrepressible Orton family has written 

^ S 5".^™ foreign parts to say he could have contra- 

— ^dieted several of the witnesses for the prosecution 

\ - }^,^^ liad only been sent for. He now wants to have 

S^ 1 his expenses paid, and he will come here and set 

things straight. Parties desirous of bringing 



about such a happy consummation may send halfpenny postage 
stamps (unused ones) to me or Mr. Kenealy. ^ -^ ^ s 

YOU may perhaps have observed tliat when a per- 
son occupying a respectable position in society 
happens once in his life to take a little too much 
to drink, and finds his way into tlie police 
court his name and address are very properly 
given at full length in the newspapers. The 
reason for this is that intemperance is awfully 
.. . . prevalent among gentlemen, whilst the honest 

artisan is mvanably as sober as a judge. I fearlessly defy you 
to produce a single instance of the name and address of an 
intemperate mechanic being thus reported. 

StoPER, Ornamental Moralist. 
^^PjS^->77fg nohility and gentry attended at their own residences. 
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ESSAYS ON VALENTIISrES. 
Jo, 3.— By a Scientific Person on the Third Floor, 

N empty-headed sort of 
fool can easily enough 
get some empty-headed 
she -simpleton to fall in 
love with him. I might 
have done so over and 
over again myself, only I 
haven't had time. 

I am not prepared to 
say, right off, what the 
deuce I have always been 
in such a hurry about. 
The future history of the 
wonders of science may 
tell yon, or may not. I 
am not prepared, at the 
moment, to register a vow 
upon the subject. 

On the floor below me 
lives a female person who 
is fair to* look upon, and a 
male person, who resides 
at a distance, frequently 
climbs up a ladder and 
tells her so by the light 
of the moon. I have not 
time to lifiteii to much of 
their conversation, but 
they appear to be ex- 
tremely happy and ex- 
tremely sanguine of the future. 

The thought has occa- 
sionally suggested itself to 
me, whether it is not wise 
to enjoy life w^hilst one 
can, to make hay whilst 
the sun shines, and love 
as much as possible. I 
have even had some idea 
of sending a Valentine to 
this female person, and 
so cutting out the male 
person, who really has 
nothing in him ; but I po- 
sitively haven't time to go 
deeper into the question — 
this >ear, at any rate. 




THE ONLY JONES. 

Hon'r'd Ma*am,— I can pro- 
mise you a delightful evening 
if you go to the Haymarket. 
The performances begin at 
half- past seven, and you may 
order your carriage at a quar- 
ter past eleven, because you 
ought to be there quite at the 
beginning, and stop till quite 
the end. The revival of 
HoTi/te exhibits Mr. Sothebn's 
abilities to great advantage. 
Just a little bit of cad here 
and there the gallant Colonel 
is represented, and his re- 
marks occasionally jar a little 
on one's sense of honour and 
fairness ; but that is the 
author's fault — the acting 
could not be better. In the 
last scene, Miss Ada Ward, 
as the Adventuress, shows 
much pathetic power, whilst 
other characters are in some 
respects much better played 
than when the piece was 
originally produced — or at 
least it seems so to me now. 
In the Serious Family^ Mr. 




THE 



{Manima'i Birthday faU$ upon the lUh, 

from her two littk Girls.] 

Fini LUtk Qirl WkVe oot a Secret por too, but wk suar't tkli. yoo. 

Second Little Girl. Not till your BrRTHDAT. 

First Little Girl. Ahd not them neither, tilt, we've boujiit it! 



BuoKSToiTE is very funny, of course, and Miss Daltok lookB very charm- 
ing in her grey silk gown and poke bonnet. In some other respects the 
cast is poor. However, a lot of the weariflome talk of the old Tersion 
has been cut out, and the three short acts go very merrily. 

On one of the last nights of its performance, I went agam to see Lord 
Dundreary, and wondered, seeing so full a house, that it need have been 
withdrawn, although it had run a hundred nights. Anything more 
finished than was Ur. Sotubrk's acting I cannot conceive^— • carefollj 
perfected and deliciously humorous impersonation, never to be forgotten. 
By the way, I do not agree with the opirdons as to the badness of the 
piece itself which I hare so often heard expressed. The badness of the 
acting of several of the characters I readily admits When Lord Dun- 
dreary is not on the stage, the thing is occasional] j vei^ dreadful ; but 
that, I have heard people say, brings out Mr. SoTHsaH's part. I beg to 
differ with them : Mr. Sotbern is quite equal to the occasion,' and could 
not very well be acted down, even if his part were cut to half its present 
length. Lord Dundreary has not made his final bow. He appears eveij 
Saturday morning until further notice. 

I had almost forgotten I have an entertainment to report upon. In a 
turning out of Oxford Street, next door to a circus, you will find — any- 
how, I found it the other evening — an illuminated lampi^ on which' is 
painted the mysterious words ^' Lyric Kocentricities.". Beyond this a* 
passage, a party for money-taking purposes, a check-taker, a flight of 
steps, a corridor or two, and a small hall, primly and prettily adorned, 
where the lyric eccentrics are lyrically eccentrical. ' I have forsworn 
prophecy a good while ago — it gets you into trouble— so I do not mean 
to hazard any observations with regard to the lasting qualities of this 
entertainment, and will only say that it is in many particulars new 
and curious, and wholly unlike anything we have had before. Upon the 
first night (I hate first nights) the orchestra was a little wrong, and the 
programme very wrong indeed, so that I am not at all sure all the 
singers could not have sung much better ; and I haven't the ghost of a 
notion what was anybody's name. There was a gentleman who wis a kind 
of human flute, very wonderful to listen to ; there was a lady who was a 
kind of Theresa, only prettier; there was an excellent French tenor, who 
fang a sentimental son^ with great power and expression ; there was a 

wonderful Japanese young 
lady— who, by the bye, was 
perhaps an Arab or something 
else— who sang a strange 
mournful moa^iing dirge very 
musically; a pert and pretty 
little girl, in the Ghaumont 
style, and a German young 
kdy with a veiy sweiet voice, 
and a face which wai» some- 
thing like Miss Mian Wil- 
ton, with a remembrance of 
Miss OotnAHOE Loiter." It 
seemed to me that these were 
certainly the right people, but 
.that they were in the wrong 
place. . They are, however, 
aU of them veiy good, and 
ou^t to'draw. 

Ha I ha I Excuse me if I 
chudile. . Ton may remember, 
Hon Vd Ma'am, how, in the 
.days long long ago (I mean 
two or three months), I used 
to complain Mtterly about 
opSra bouffe. I was the .first 
critic, serious, comic,* or 
mixed, to abuse those popular 
entertainments. After that, 
a few other influential organs 
began to write them down — 
not for the same reason I did, 
which was only because I 
found them so awfully dull, 
but beeanse their plots and 
dresses were improper. The 
Lord Chamberlain, then 
thinking he ought to dosbme- 
thiog, cUd it, and everybody 
naturally supposed that bp4ra 
bonfife was dead and done for 
beyond recall. Ha 1 ha I Once 
more forgive me for ehuokling, 
it is not done for a bit. It 
has burst forth at the Royalty 
with La Piriekole, a piece 
which has, as it stands, a 
more improper plot than any 
other opira bouffe his lordship 



SECRET. 

On tli^ 13/ A xhe receivis anlmportaTU Cominunication 
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has yet licensecL 
There's no' liiiitoke 
at idl about the plot, 
and the heroine of 
it gets tipBj, fixes 
joQ with tk glassy 
eye, and staggers, 
and a crowded house 
applaads like mad ; 
and the night I went 
there the stalls were 
full of swells— real 
lite swells who pay 
—and the thing had 
all^ the appearance 
of being a go. Once 
more I chnckle ; I* 
know it is wrong, 
bat I can't help it. 
Thi 0. J. 



PINS ft NEEDLES. 

\* Thb Ips- 
wich Kefonn Club 
has recently been 
burnt to the 
ground. A local 
wag suggests that 
it ifl tl^ natural 
result of '* burn- 
ing" questions and 
** blazing " prin- 
ciples. 

\* Enobmous 
LTi.ito:. — Mr. 
Bbioht made a 
second speech at 




^-^^' 



puniNe IT. 



RAPPED UP I 



''kept close to the 
door-way throughoot 
the. meotiBg." *Tilr. 
Childbbs was iso- 
lated from his for- 
mer coUeagoee by at 
least twenty other 
members. Lord 

F&BDiRici: Oatiit- 
DI8H was well-nigh 
out of sight in a far- 
off comer of the 
room, while Sir 
Hbxrt Jambs was 
almost hidden some- 
where near the centre 
of the apartment." 
Did any one erer be- 
fore hear of snch a 
pusillanimous set of 
fellows ! It is mel- 
aneholy eyidenoe of 
the disorganization 
of the "Liberal" 
party that the Tele- 
graph should yen- 
tnre thus to hold 
up its chief men 
to ridicule. 

♦^» QUKBT BT A 

CooKBBT. — ^When 
Hosts loet his tem- 
per, was he ever told 
to keep his 'air on 1 
(Aabob, perhaps). 

•»• Ratiobal Re- 
creations — Those of 
Dabwib and Trlr- 



Binningham, but too late to obtain notice in our last number. 
Mortified, apparently, at his previous failure, he allowed himself 
to get angry, and shoA ed that he could be as violent and abusiye 
as ever ; but in this instance, strange to say, his attacks wer# 
directed against working men and persons whom he calki 
crotchety Liberals. Indeed, the right honourable and Radical 
gentleman, who is always inclined to be pugnacious, fought upon 
this occasion rather wild. He assigned several causes for the 
downfall of the late Government and the rout of their supporters, 
but cautiously abstained from referring to the main cause — the 
Bi^ot. Mr. Bright takes umbrage at the fact that the Con- 
servative party watch so vigilantly over the Constitution, and 
declares that '* they never sleep." As well might 'ogues complain 
that the police are always looking after them. The right hon. 
gentleman also protested ^ that the Liberals had suffered very 
much from " enormous lying." And vwy prober that they should 
suffer for indulging in such a vicious habit Liberals *'live, 
move, and have their being " in an atmo^here of fiction, which 
is not to be wondered aC for is not the " old gentleman " the 
" father of lies" as well as of Liberals? The late Mr. Charles 
BuLLKB, a distinguished Liberal, preceded Mr. Bright in recog- 
nizing the boundlfiSB mendacity of hia party, for he candidly 
avowed that the first Befimn Bill was carried by "enormous 
lyiiHC." 

\* Curious Meteorological Phenomenon.— The Rainbow, 
which has been hovering about the world in a fitful and unde- 
cided manner since the &ys of Noah, has at length fixed itself 
in tiie Biver Thames, opposite Somerset House. It may now be 
seen every day, wet or dry, from the Victoria Embankment 

*^* It was eyidently expected that there would be a free fight at the 
Beformed Club meeting, ca'led to settle the question of the leadership, for 
the Opposition papers this morning (February 4) express rapturous delight 
at the affair having gone off peaceably 1 The TtUgrapKt account of the 
meeting is so droll that we suspect our contemporary meditates goiog in for 
comic business; but we can assure him that Judy will brook no rival near 
her throne. Mr. Lowe, we are told, was on Bright's right hand, 'Mn a 
rockiog-chair," emblematical of the unstable condition of the party ; while 
Mr. ViLUBBS on his left, crouched *Mn a huge arm-chair," indicative of 
the party's inability to oceupy the position they aspire to. Then we are 
informed that *' the members of the late Ministry, in fact, were scattered 
throughout the room;*' just as their suppoHers w^re 'Iscattered at the 
general election. Mr. Qoscbbn, however, fearing a row, very prudently 



ESSAYS ON VALENTINES. 
Ho. 4.— By a lull Moon. 

OME people are mad- 
dest when the moon is at 
its full. This year, on the 
14th, it will only just have 
passed its first quarter. 
Valentine's Day falls this 
year on a Sunday ; that 
IS why Judy's Valentine 
Number is published on 
the 10th. if the moon 
had been in its last 

Quarter, and Valentine's 
>ay had fallen on a 
Friday, very likely there 
would only have been a 
single number instead of 
a double one; but this 
depends more upon acci- 
dent than casuaitv. The 
raging maniao, who thus 
- _ .^ ^— ^ ftur has translated my 

moonbeams into commonplace English, refuses to go on any 
farther with the subject. My own particnlar man has come down 
too soon again, as usual, and of course the cow has jumped over 
me. I fancy, too, I see that wretched old woman coming up now to 
worrit me a bout those blessed cobwebs. I'll hide behind a cloud. 

Nmo Ready, PoH Free, U, 2\d. 

HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES 

By H. K. BROWNE. 

"ft 8HILLIN6SW0RTH OF PHIZ!" 

Can be ordered through any BoohuUer, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound m Bed Cloth, Gilt Letters and Bdges, 
Price 88. each. 

73, FLEET STREhTT, E.C. 
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RAHOOilREFLEOTIONS. 

Bsf an. Bating-kowie MaiA-of-cll 
Work, 

Iron while the flat is hot. 
Don't reokon without the hill 

of fare. 
He that lives on hope doesn't 

want a French cook. 
It's a BiUj fiah that's cooked 
twice with the same sauce. 
The policeman it not as bine 

as he's painted. 
Least chipped, soonest mend- 
ed. 
It*8 a soand oalre's-head that 

has not a soft piece in it. 
The fruit of the pudding is 

in the pot. 
Frightening a bird is no way 

of cooking it. 
A hungry policeman is a keen 
hlade~a plain joint a 
jewel. 
It's a poor cook that can'b lick 

her own fingers. 
As good eat a devil-fish as the 

hroth he's boiled in. 
A hlnnt knife is better than 

DO spoon. 
A blow of the frying-pan 
smudges, if it doesn^t hurt. 
Old bii-ds are not to be stuffed 

with chaff, and 
Hares are not skinned with 

chaff. 
Apple is the best sauce. 
Don't put all your eggs in one 

pudding. 
The smoke follows the joint. 
What the policeman spares 

the cat eats. 
Cut your paste according to 

your pio-orust. 
Ton may go farther and fare 

worse. 
Of two marrows choose the 
letst. 

THE 




A PLEASANT PROSPECT. 

The ntvt Cook hoi been etrongly reeommtnded; but theflnt three dinnere have been eonU' 
thing too dreadfvX, cund the Mistress has ventured on a fete words. Wbll. Msm, I diss ay 
YOU THINK YOC'&B riout; bdt wherkvbr I've bbkm Cook bevorb, thev ik 

GENERAL VOUND IF BEST TO TAKE ThiKOS AS I OITB 'EM 'EJC 



ONLY 




JONES. 

ISS LYDIA THOMPSON is 
well again, and The Heathen 
Chinee at the Olobe is as eager 
as ever to washee-washee, it 
would seem ; and Mr. Liovil 
Beough as the policeman, 
moTee everybody on and runs 
eYerybodyinerery night ; while, 
at the Olympic, the troubles of 
the Tioo Orphans do not ap- 
pear at all likely to come to an 
end for some time . Bat they 
don*t care. 

The worst of Mr. Hikbt 
iRYnra is that he spoils pieces. 
Take, for instance, the ^100 
Ro»ei. It was very kind and 
considerate of another eminent 
comedian to give us a new 
reading of Mr. Iryiko's old 
character. Mr. lamro was 
quite good enough for me, and 
I eyen missed him a little. 
Again, in the Lancashire Loitf 
just TOYiYed at the Princesses, 
1 cannot easily get over my 
Irtdto impressions— a wild, 
picturesque figure is still pre- 
sent in my memory. The hist 
scene i^ exciting enough now, 
but it was grarul then. Per- 
haps the most unfortunate 
piece, in this respect, is ffatn- 
let, I shudder when I picture 
to myself the future fate of 
HamUt and its exponents. 



There will be fallows making 
attempts upon Chat unhappy 
Dane*s life with no more 
notion of "thinking aloud'* 
t lan a Deaf and Dumb Asjlnm. 
The Laneaehire Lau is 
Mr. Btro5*8 best melodrama, 
is moderately interesting 
throughout, and in some parts 
really thrilling. The eenaa- 
tion scene is Yery dcYerly 
managed. Mrs. Milloh, Misd 
Ltdia Foots, and Mr. Bmkbt 
are, as usual, Yery good. 
Pray stop for the pantomime, 
which, though much curtailed, 
still giYCs Mr. Belmorb an 
opportunity for some clever 
comic acting, and Miss Eatb 
Yauqhan one for some go^ 
singing and graceful dancing. 
It is rather late in the dav 
to describe the Dmry Lan 3 
pantomime, but I went to see 
it for the first time only the 
other day. The Yokbsbs are 
Yery good, particularly Miss 
RosiHA,.and there is a god 
deal of fun in the '* buuness." 
There is a kind of inde- 
scribable thing just now,called 
" Psycho," exhibited by 
Messrs. Maskblthb & Cookb. 
It n neither fish, flesh, fowl, 
nor good red herring. It plays 
whist "with any three gen- 
tlemen who may Yolunteei 
from the audience and be 
accepted by the assembly as 
bonA - fide representativei." 
Of a night, it takes the 
uuited strength of the com- 
pany to put it to bed, and hat 
been known to get up agiia 
in its sleep and play cribbigi 
with the Doorkeeper. I should 
Yaccina*e it if it were mine. 
For want of space, the other day, I Yery reluctantly omitted to men- 
tion Mr. Lin Batbi^s admirable acting in a little piece at the Royalty. 
We haYeseen a Yersion of this piece {Awaking) at another house, but ncYei 
aswell acted as now. The rapid adYance that Mr. Lib Batbb makes in hit 
profession is Yery noticeable, and is the more to be praised because of the 
strange prejudice which appears to haYe existed in some quarters against 
this Yery doYcr and intelligent actor. 

I do not lire Yery near Dnnton Green, or I should haYe gone to 
Mr. Burbstt's lecture at the Congregational Chapel, on Cruikshabb*s 
"Bottle," illustrated by Corkr*8 magic lantern. I cannot help thinking 
this conjunction of "Bottle'' and Corkk extremely artistic, and I hope 
the lecture was a success. By the way, if Corkb was paid, I would Yerj 
much like to know what was Corks*s screw ! Ths 0. J. 



HOW THE DBA.CON PUT IT. 

" I AiN*T a-goiag to deny/' said Doaoon Baower, desisting for a 
moment from ms digging, and bending over his spade-handle. 
" bat what there is a lot of kind feeling in the world— not I. 
There's plenty of people among my flock, for instance, who would 
oheerfolly do anything in their power for anybody else who 
needed it But then again, ye see, there's lots who, if they did 
a good torn for anybody, wonld die of the jaanders^ before tU^ 
week was out, alonger being such awfnl fools, as they wonld think 
theirselves. Feeling for the sick and suffering is all yenr well 
as far as it goes, but what I says to my oonffregation is this 
here — ' Dj you,' says I, ' feel in your pockets far *em ? That's 
the sort of feeling I understand best,' I says ;' nit the sort that is 
looking very hard another way when the ooUeotion-plate comes 
round* 

" Now," continued the Daacon, " I'll give you a 'lusteration of 
what I mean. I dessayyou have heard tiiat beautiful hymn 
which begins, — 

*" Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel/ 

and is such a faTourite*jn these here parts. Wa always has it at 
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our missionaiy meetings ; and we gives 4t tongue with all the 
power tiiat good feeling and healthy lungs can put into it. Now 
—let me see — it was last Wednesday evening was a month that 
we had a missionary gathering at our meeting-house, and a very 

food sum was realized for conversion of the heathen — for which, 
trust, I'm thankful, as in duty hound. 

** Well, sir," continued Deacon Brown, scraping his boots on 
his spade, " there is a person who keeps a store in this town, 
who shall be nameless between us, even though you're a stranger 
in these parts, as one may say. He has a very good ear for 
music, has this person- who-shaU-be-nameless, and is mighty fond 
of that hymn, but if the heathen ain't going to get converted till 
he pays tiie expenses, I guess the heathen are going to have a 
bad time for some centuries to come. 

** Howsomever," resumed the Deacon, "our friend -who -shall- 
be*nameles8 was present at this meeting, and enjoyed hisself 
very much, judging by ap- 
pearances ; but when the 
offerings were being taken 
up, somehow he didn't see 
the Elder who carried the 
plate, he didn't, but with his 
eyes fixed, as it were, on the 
ceiling in a sort of rapture, 
kept roaring out, — 

**'FIy abroad, thou mighty 
gotpel. 
Fly abroad ! fly abroad ! ' 

**Now, I don't kno^ ex- 
actly how it come about/' 
the Deacon went on, "but 
it was Elder Smithies who 
had the collection-plate that 
evening, and Elder Smithies 
has a sort of a way with him 
of forgetting sometimes the 
kind of place he is in, as it 
were, and seeing our Mend- 
whoshall-be-nameless's eyes 
fixed on the rafters, he gave 
him a sort of a nudge with 
his elbow, like this, as much 
as to say, * S'pose you come 
down off them rafters, and 
pay up like a man?' 

" But our friend - who - 
shall-be-nameless didn't see 
it in that light at all. He 
stared up above him harder 
than ever, and Elder Smith- 
ies' back being set up a bit, 
he puts the plate right under 
the person-who-shcOl-not-be- 
mentioned's nose. Still our 
friend continued to look up, 
which is indeed a thing we 
should all do, of course, but 
not, as I reckon, quite in 
that sense. And he went 
On singing out louder than 
ever, — 

" * Fly abroad, thou mighty goepel. 
Fly abroad ! fly abroad 1 ' 

" So at last, I s'pose, Elder Smithies couldn't stand it no longer ; 

so he says to the member that wouldn't contribute, savs he, 

* Look here, old man, it's no use for you to sing " Fly abroad, 

mighty gospel," with your eyes fixed on the ceiling — not no use 

whatsomever,' says he, * unless you*re going to give its something 

to inake it fly ! ' 

** ♦ * ♦ ♦ ♦ 

*' Somehow or 'nother," concluded the Deacon, once more 
going on with his digging, *' that member hasn't attended our 
chapel lately. Odd, ain't it I " 

A Work of Supererogation — Taxing one's seE (Goodness 
knows, the late Government did quite enough of it for us in that 
line.) 




THE MATRIMONIAU NOOSE AQAIN. 

'' Algbbnok, young^ handsome, tall, fine eyes, and of noble lineage, would 
like to correspond icith one whose tastes are reciprocal. She must he 
young and fair, and have a little independency,** THEY MET * ♦ ♦ 



THUMB MAEKS. 
On Hew Booki, Fiotures, Fapers, and other Thing! . 
What Ib in the magazines this month ? In the CovflhiU, the elever story 
of Miss AifQBL is continued very pleasantly, and there is an interesting 
article on Shbllet's earlier years. But what we turn to with no little 
cniiosity is a paper headed '* Hare we Two Brains ? " which you ought to 
read. 

You may talk on naughty subjects if you do so in the right way ; as, 
for instance, in the way it is done in Temple Ba/r by the writer of the 
article on Mibabeau akd Madame de Nehba. I should think Mrs. 
Hdwardes' new novel Leah must be a great feivourite with its readers ; 
it seems to me the best story the author has written. 

An article on '^ Mugqebidgk's " cheap dining-rooms in the Strand is a 
little out of place in a magazine called London Society, is it not ? but 
Mr. Duboorq's description of some of the difficulties of dramatic litera- 
ture will, I think, be read with much amusement. 

The contents of the little 
Argosy are, as usual, entertain- 
ing, and the great JoHirHr is 
very good. 

The things to read in this 
month*s GentUman^s Mag<mne 
are Mr. MoCabtbt^s serial and 
M. Oamillb BABKi^B'B biogra- 
phical sketch of poor Dbsoleb. 

Although a large amount of 
space in TinsUy is occupied by 
the serials, there are some clever 
short articles. You should read 
that on *<The Social Status 
Quo," by Dr. Davies. 

I do not quite see what Mr. 
^Sala is driving at in his paper 
in Belgravia upon Cobbett's 
comedy, and I shouldn't be a 
bit surprised, seeing how suc- 
sessfol have been the revivals of 
several dreadful standard come- 
dies, if some enterprising man- 
iiger purchased the Twopenny 
Trash, and seriously set to 
reading "Sorplns Population," 
with a view to its production on 
the stage. Mr. Sala will have 
his joke. 

The article on the Walter 
Press in MacmiUan is the one 
to which you should turn first. 
That on the last journals of Dr. 
LnriKQSTOKE is full of interest. 

The articles upon English 
CSathedrals now publishing in 
All^ihe Year Bound are good ; 
and in this month's number 
there is a capital paper upon 
Buckmastbb's Cookery, a sub- 
ject just now attracting an 
extraordinary amount of atten- 
tion. 

In Once a Week, Mr. Penh's 

*'B/eadings by Starlight" are 

continued, and a new serial called 

" Bnbbley Parva" promises well. 

Thb Tbumbmabbeb. 



THE HI8T0BT OF A BEMABEABLE XAK. 

Onge on a time a babe was bom, 

His little name was — John ; 
His head was always covered 

When he had his bonnet on. 
This babe grew up to be a boy, 
^ Whose early hist'ry shows 

He always used to give a sniff 

Whene'er he'd wiped his nose. 
This boy grew up to be a man ; • 

He married, so 'tis said ; 
He always used to doff his hat 

Before he scratch'd his head. 
This man grew on till he was old, 

When he was old he died ; 
But they had to dig his grave before 

He could be put inside. 
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Jl/r. Croii. MANHOOD 6UFFBAGE AND RIGHTS OF LABOUR ARE ALL ! 
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)MIC JOUBNAL.— Feb. 17, 1875. 




'HE RIGHT END. 



SRY FINE. BUT SUPPOSE WE IMPROVE THIS SORT OF THING FIRST. 



y i t i z e cl by - 
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TOOTLETUM TALE S.— No. 16. The Very Last of the Englishmen. 



Oentle reader, kindly imagine yonnelf to hare 
been dead and burled a good long while ago. 

Also, kindly imagine that London has ^Ilen 
into rains, that the Bank is broken, and the 
Monument overturned ; that the Thames has 
washed away the Embankment, that LaceiSSc 
Square is once more a howling waste, and that 
I am Lord Maoaulat's New Zealander, gazing 
upon the crumbling city. 

1 1 trust that Wc. Gilbert a*Bbokxtt and 
Mrs. Ger3lan Reed will kindly permit me to 
say that what they pretend their New Zealander 
' is going to meet with is nothing at all like the 
real truth as it will be. Let them listen, and 
you listen too. It will be a foggy day when I 
shall come oyer here. There will stiD be fogs. 
I shall hare come over in a balloon most likely; 
for, many years before England finally died out, 
its trade shall have been of such little conse- 
quence, and its position in the world so very 
small that other modes of communicating with it 
will have been abandoned for want of patronage. 
The Channel Tunnel lately used as a bowling- 




THIS IS THE V. Z. 

alley, found to be a dark, dampish kind of 
place : and the spec but a poor one. f^ ■ ^ 

As I shall pick my way along through the 
ruins of a street running from the ruins of St. 
Paul's to Temple Bar (the only ancient structure, 
by the way, which will have withstood the 
lavages of time), I shall observe a portion of the 
front of a house, on which the letters J U still 
stand uneffiiced; while, on a ragged, weather- 
stained scrap of what might once have been a 
"poster," I shall decipher with some difficulty 
the words AL OPE . This will be the Judt 
Office, and Allt Slopse will have flourished 
blithely till the end. ^Bila^ 

Upon another ruin, nearly opposite, I shall see 
some unintelligible legend, running thus :— < 
AILY TEL 
ARGEST CIRC ; 

but perhaps I shall not be able to understand 
what it means. 

A little farther onj just through the Bar, I 
shall come across some remains of hoardings 
which had evidently at one time enclosed the 
foundation of what must have been intended to 
be a very huge building. 

** I wonder," I shall say to myself, "whether 
this can possibly be the site for the New Law 
Courts there was so much talk about? Why were 
they never built, I wonder ? What is this 1 A 



scrap of coloured paper still clinging to one 
of these boards — a poster — N»v pkrfoem 
OUT OF LoN . Poor pottering nation of shop- 
keepers! most likely they never intended to build 
those courts at all. Their only object waa to 




get a laige space of land in a leading thorough- 
fsLte, and sarround it with a high hoarding, that 
they could let out to advantage. I dare say it 
paid very welL'* 

You have no idea what a fine view there will 
be of the Surrey hills when all the houses on the 
south side of Uie Strand have fallen down. I 
shall enjoy it immensely. 

Wandering onwards, I shall reach the ruins of 
the Houses of Parliament. ** Lord, how they 
used to talk there once upon a time ! " I 




THIS IS K.'S OHRlSTIAir MiUlTYB. 

shall say with a sigh. ** And what are these 
stones ? Westminster Abbey — ^Westminster 
Hall ? And this other pliice may have been a law 
court. I wonder what it was called ? *' 



Then a voice shall speak, close at my elbow, 
and I shall be much startled, and give a great 
jump. A haggard-faced Ancient Man, with a 
long white beard, and a pair of cracked spec- 
tacles will stand by my side, clutching in one 
hand a dilapidated barrister's brief -bag, and in 
the other a rag of newspaper. 

*' I am Dr. Kbkealy, Q.C," he will say. 

'* Bless me !" I shall gay, "what of it ?" 

This will annoy the Ancient Man. 

" Tou don't seem to know me," he will say. 

" You've mentioned your name," I shall make 
answer, " but I don't recollect any allusion to it 
in the History of England. Did you ever do any- 
thing remarkable V* 

The Ancient Man, upon this, will fling down 
his spectacles and dance on them in a transport 
of rage. 

" Have you never heard of my Blue Canopy f 
he will scream. ^ Have you n^ever read about 
the Magna Charta and the Penny Subscription ? 
Is it possible jou are unacquainted with the story 
of the persecution of Saint Roqeb — the Cbris- 
tian martyr with the curly thumbs ?" 




TU18 18 THS K. Z. HAKIXO TRACKS. 

" What did they do to the poor gentleman ?" 
I shall then inquire, '* Did they grill him or boil 
him in oil, or act unkindly to lus toe-nailsf ' 

'* All that has ever been done to his nails," 
the Ancient will reply, "was done by himself — 
I mean— at least I don't mean that, but you 
know what I would say. Poor lamb ! if you 
could only see him now, you would hardly know 
be is the same man they proved him~that is to 
say — they didn't prove him to be — long, long 

ago. Arth I mean — Boger, step up and 

epeak to the foreign gentleman." 

Then shall an ext^mely tbin, loose-jointed 
person come forth from among the ruins and 
smile sweetly, with a sad smile. 

** I was al'ays a perfic gemmelman," he will 
fny and my pore mama, whom the sainted 
Maria now watches over, would tell you the 
same. They taid as it wasn't me as oqghted to 
hev the property, and I got quodded pretty con- 
siderable ; but never you fear, the Doctor here 
is on'y waiting for England to be repeopled, and 
them there Law Courts to be finished, and we'll 
ishow 'em.*' 

* * Yes,* ' will add the Ancient, * * we, whom now 
you see, are the last two living Englishmen 
worthy of the name. If you have a few spare 
months, I will read you ite trial and the back 
numbers of my paper." 

Then he shall produce a huge mass of papers 
from among the ruins, and then I shall give a 
yell of terror and rush madly from the spot. 

That is all that will occur. 



*' WHERE ARE THE POLICE?" 
A Tale of Tme Pathos. 

To JUDT. 

Madam, — I venture to approach you as a suppliant. I crave your advice, 
and I anxiously await the pellucid pearls of wisdom which for ever &11 
from your sweet lips ! 



This is not intended for idle compliment. I expect you to do something 
for it ; and, as you are a perfect lady, to behave yourself as such. Pleas® 
don't disappoint me. I am a desperate man, and I can act accordingly. 

The la&t remark is not intended for intimidation ; it is simply a hint. 
Please act on it, and let's have the advice. 

This is what I want to ask you. To begin, then : — 

I am a ruined man. I was ruined by a party named Bkooks (of 
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Sheffield). TeS) Madam, Baookb 
(of Sheffield) has ruined me 
phyneallj, socially, domesti- 
cally, moraDy. Tell me, dear 
Bladam, tell me how I can " get 
at" Brooks (of Sheffield), so 
as to kill thai caitiff, and— and 
that's all I want to know. 

This miscreant. Madam, this 
fiend, this Brooks (of Sheffield), 
is a lot wone — in &ct^ a bad 
lot Worse — than other mis- 
creants and fiends, because he 
does hit horrid iniquity under 
the doak of philanthropy, and 
stabs your very Titals whilst 
pretending to do you a service. 

Allow me to explain : — 

*TiB now but a short period — 
to come to the point briefly, only 
last Tuesday week — I was a 
prosperous and a highly respected 
citizen. It is true I was almost 
universally hated by many be- 
cause of my morose disposition 
and ScROOOB-like qoaliiiea, my 
sweetly acrid temper, my ill- 
nature ; what igaorant people 
called the "jaundiced" way I 
looked at everything, and the 
** bilious opinion *' I held of 
them ; but what did I care for 
thatt 

Pooh! If I wasn't liked and 
redly respected, I was feared, 
which is quite as good, from my 
point of view. I never accepted 
a bill in my life ; I never lent a 
poor friend eighteenpence ; I 
never gave a starving beggar a 
sou ; I never did a good turn to 
any one ; aud I never believed 
in anything or anybody. What 
was the consequence ? I be- 
came rich, prosperous, and re- 
spected. The wife of my bosom 
quaked at my very footstep ; my 
children were crushed and quiet; 
and I should just have liked to 
have caught a servant at the Olnb bring me my chop without the gravy 
in it ! I repeat, I should jutt have Wc^ to have caught one/ 

Now, Madam, and I write it wirh tears in my eyes, that happy state 
of things is all over. List to the piteous tale I will unfold. 

Last Tuesday week I went to dine with my young brother (Horok. 

My young brother GioRaB is a young man I have always had the 
greatest dislike to, and contempt for ; he is always so beastly jolly, and 
preposterously genial ; and a way he used to have of giviog me a horrid 



A UTILE IirCIDSNr IV A SHALL BACK STEZXr. 

ShfyH-iighted Swell, I-A— I want bomb o? those Colourid Liad 

PmOILS TOU HAVE IV THII WiNDOW. HoW DO TOU SELL THEM t 

Shopkeeper. Thet air*t Lead Pbsoils, Sir ; thkt'rb Suoar-stioks 
— Pour a Pamnr. 
Short-tiffhied Swell Oh! [Retiree hastily. 



hard slap with his great haod— 
just when I didn't expect it — 
and roaring out, ** Cheer up. 
Sax, and don*t let your spirits 
go down !" I particularly didn't 
like. 

If it hadn't been for my 
yoong brother's extraordioary 
port, I should have cut him 
years ago. 

However, last Tuesday week 
I diifed at the fellow's house. 
He gave me a capital feed, and 
among the entries was, what I 
at first took to be an anchovy 
toast, only it was better — ^more 
tastf and more extraordinary- 
port- wine-drinking- provocative. 
This was really so doosid nice 
that I had a second helping, and 
whea I had polished thi»t off, so 
much really had I enjoyed it, 
that, contrary to the practice 
of my life, I actually began 
praising it. 

^* This is^uncommonly good," 
I said, and, raising my eyes, I 
was surprised to see both 
Georob and Mrs. Gboror re- 
garding me with a show of the 
greatest interest. 

**But won't you take some 
yourself?" I added, feeling at 
the time quite astonished at my 
unusual politeness. 

** Thanks," said my brother. 
"A— well, no, I don t think I 
want— I mean, I don't think I 
care about any to-day." 

**All the more for me," I 
thought, and, so thinking, po- 
lished off the third and last piece. 
The next morning, after break- 
fiut, I experienced .most extra- 
ordinary sensations — tnside, 
oufeide, (his way, that way, in 
fact, €lII ways. 

It was, in one word, Awtul ! 
If you can imagine a mutiny 
against your most cherished institutions, a revolution in your moral 
nature, and a coup ditat directed against the principles of a lifetime — 
all occurring at precisely the same moment, yon may be able to form an 
idea — ^though a slight one — of what I experienced. 

I felt thoroughly upset. I actually forgot to give my eldest his usual 
whopping, to keep him good for the rest of the day, I neglected throw- 
ing my kidneys into the fire because they were not enough of a devil, and 
I positively left my wife not in tears. 




SMITH!!-A Warning 




little Smith, whose ambition 
fs to CO behind the Scenes, and 
who dotes on— 



Lurlosque, 



BaUet, 



and Op^ra Bouffe, meets Browv, nne evening last week. At the stage door. Smith's 

U. has the entrie of the Royal R«gbaff heart boats wildly, when 

Theatre. "I'm oofaig there now,^ *'Thanks for your oompony/' 
savs B. ; "walk with me?" Smith is says B. ; "tata I sorry I cant 
delighted. take you in ; fact is, awfully 

strict now," *o., Ac. 
CN.B.— The worst of it was, little 8. toould pay for everything on the road, and lent B. half-a-aov., " on the off chance." 
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I got worse and wohe all day, and before tea-time I was so horridly 
good-tempered that I scarcely knew how to contain myself. 

Bt^ day since has witneraed my deterioration. I hardly know myself. 
I have become so beastly good-natured, so ridicalouiily libend, so 
absurdly polite, and so unreasonably jolly, that I must be literally bank- 
rupt before many more such days. 

Only last Wednesday I actually asked my wife if she ''didn't think she 
wanted a new frock ? " On Thursday I give the crossing-sweeper a 
whole penny (a good onc^. On Friday I gave my second youngest a kiss. 
On Saturday I lent Johiss half-a-orown. On Sunday I put a good six- 
pence in the plate. On Monday I felt it so bad that I gave poor nephew 
Tom my acceptance at three months, and next morning I — inmUd my 
mother-in'law to vpmd a «tfdb wixK mJ 

It was all a dream — a riddle — a sphinx to me, till this morning*! post 
brought a letter from my young brother Gborqb with this enclosure, — 

'* So glad you liked our anchovy paste. In case you should require it 
for self or friends, this is the address, — 

THE INFALLIBLE LIVER PASTE. 

A certain Cure for aU cases of Jaundice, Bile, and Chronic Dtfspeftia, 

Prepared and Sold only by BEOOES, Sbbffielp.'' 



THE GIST OF IT. 



Said Mother to her little oiie, 
" Go, Susix dear, to Eobkbtsom— 

I*ve got a job for,you. 
Just say I sent yon (don't forget) 
An ounce of best black tea to get — 

Here, take this shilling new. 
Get half an ounce of starch as well- 
Two rushlights (those which have no smell)- 

A pennyworth of clue : 
An egg — an ounce of sugar (white) — 
And that is all : no ! stay — not quite — 

Just get a bit of blue ! 
Yes, that is all— so off you pack ; 
He'll have to give a penny back— 

And that shall be for you ! 
Now, what is it youVe got to pet? 
(I don't belieye you've learnt it yet) — 

Come, Susie, run it through !" 
That timid glance and parting lip. 
Those eyes, which threaten'd soon to drip- 
All told the fear was true: 
And not until again she'd said, 
*' Come, tell me, dear — don't be afraid V 

The little maid confess'd, — 
** Oh, mo^er ! don't you angry be I 
The penny change I know's for me— 

I clean forget the rest! " 




GBIMES AND DISASTEBS. 
(Trom a Slopexian Point of View.) 
AT a recent performance of a new drama (Rose 
Miehel) in Paris, the correspondent of the Daily 
Tel^raph reports that, *'Two stenographers 
were observed to be taking notes, and their 
activity was pointed out to the authorities. The 
commissaire de police on duty at the theatre re- 
quired them to give an account of their conduct. 
They declared that they were employed by a 
certain English dramatic author. The manuscript notes which 
they had already taken were detained, and the uiidfortunate indi- 
viduals would have been hardly treated had it not been for the 
kindly interposition of the author, who did not wish the instru- 
ments to suffer for the villany of their employer, against whom 
M. Blum is about to take legal proceedings. Now the fury of 
the audience, who did not hesitate ;to anathematize the poor 
stenographers as thieves, set me brooding over reflections which 
were by no means flattering to my national vanity. Is it not 
dis^praoeful that an impudent scoimdrel, who dubs himself an 
Englii^ dramatic author, should bring opprobrium on th^( »£aticn 
to which he pretends to belong?" If I may be per^jn :iii (to 
make the remark, I would mildly observe that this 'is rather 
warm for the English dramatic author so pleasantly referred to. 
The number of English dramatic authors, you must bear in 
mind, is very limited, so that one could scarcely fail to pick out 
the *' impudent scoundrel " in three guesses. Indeed — as I of 






course suppose the D, T, speaks with authority when it says 
M. Blum is going to make the afiair public in a law court— I 
cannot see why the ofiender's name should have been withheld; 
now I pant to know who it was, as I have panted any time for the 
last nine months for further particulars respecting the playfully 
evasive Brumm t. By the way, I hope the French gentleman^ 
name is not a misprint. It ought to be Brum, ought not it ? — 
not BiyM. 

APROPOS of parties saying unpleasant things 
ahout other parties, there has been a good deal 
of that kind of thing going on lately. There 
are occasions, it wotdd i^pear, when you may 
safely call a man an infernal miscreant, whilst 
it is not alwavs advisable to do so upon other 
occasibns. There is really a smrprising number 
of hideous scoundrels, despicable wretches, un- 
mitigated Hars, and mean-spirited palti^^ shufSiing thieves about 
I Imow what I think of Moses, for instance ; but this colmim is 
not the place for personalities. 

I AM amazed and grieved to find that they are 

\ I / repi^inting the pHlar-posts, and that one wffl 

^ /^l^ actuieLlly he able to see them more easily than 

^^ ^j ever in the dark. An aged and short-sighted 

r3J|Hj>^ relation, of a full habit of body, from whom I 
/^^^^^ have eipectations,. and who is in the hahit <tf 
^ 1 \ ^ dining out a good deal, was also in the habit of 
coming ftdl butt against an invisible mud- 
coloured pillar-post situate at the comer of his street. Deprived 
of this gentle exercise, I dare say that old man is capable oC 
lasting out the century. 

I AM glad to see that there is stUI a strong ob-f 
jeotion io having the streets paved with anySung- 
of a noiseless nature. I hope not only to Hve 
to see all the wood and asphalte pulled up again, 
but all the springs taken off the omnibuses and 
four-wheelers. 

I UNDERSTAND (upon auttiority) that there 
will be a faw more jewel robberies shordy. 
Full particulars respecting them will be com- 
municated to the police — ^the day after &at on 
which the robberies occur. 

SLOFSBt Theoretical and Practical Moraliit, 
P.8, — A lot of morals, slightly soiled, to be had a bargain. 




THE PARLIAMENT. 

Parliamsmt has hardly got into working order, and nothing has 
yet been done to call for praise or blame. Mr. Disraku is as 
juvenile as ever, and the Marquis of Hartinqton seems likdy 
to justify the choice of the Liberal party in nominating him 
Leader. No opportunity has, however, occurred to test his 
capacity and (^ability in the important post he occupies. 
Next week the House of Commons will be in working order, 
and JuDT has retained the services of a gentleman who will, 
week by week, give the readers of this journal a retrospect of 
Parliamentary affairs, dealing justice to friend and foe alike. 



THE CHABLE8 LAMB MEICOBIAL. 

JuBT understands that a somewhat extraordinary Amateur 
Performance, in which a great number of literary and artistic 
celebrities are to appear, will shortly take place at a West-end 
theatre. 

Now Beady, Post Free, Is, 2id, 

HUNDREDS OF OOMIO PICTURES 

By H. K. BROWNE. 

"A 8HILLING8W0RTH OF PHIZi'^ 

Can be ordered through any Bookseller, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

HandBomely bound in Bed Cloth, Qllt Letters and Edges, prloe 8s. each. 

OASES FOB BIKDIK0I 8s. each. 

PORTFOLIOS FOR SINGLE NUMBERS, Is. 4d. each. 
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ALLY SLOPER'S GOLDEN WEDDING. 



1 







Allegorical Design, repreaenting the Connubial Sloper in his Triumphal Car, attended by Admiring Young PoiiBon« (also AUegorical). 



x^ 



-^^<^^ 
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Slopeb i* taken to choose the Flitch of Bacon and Tea Service which arc to 
« presented to him (Sloper), with a Con^nratulatory Address. He feeU shy. 



Awful Error on the part of tho playfully inaccurate Ally. He thought it 
was a Golden Wedding when you had livod with your wife for fire yeora ; atid 
though, in reality, he had only been mitrried about fiffe«ea months, yiit luMdng 

altered the dat* on the certificate " Why, you old impostor ! " saM Judv, 

* * How you can have the— Ga* long with you ! " 
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FOREIQNPART8. 

The SttepKer I (a KentuK fMLn) Ktu hem sent in charge of Sheep into Etsex : on his return^ a neijhbour asks him what he thinks of the place he 
lias visiud. *' Oh, it's well mroo, Lad," says the Shepherd, '* BUT OLD ENGLAND FOR ME ! " 



I N PARLIAMENT. 




Thx ParlUmentary week haa been erentfal. The joke of the week 
had reference to Parliamentary law and priTilege. In this the respon- 
sibilitj of Parliament is, according to Mr. Dibravli, involred, and, 
of couree, there is not a single honoorable member nnconcemed in 
the matter. On Monday, therefore, after Mr. Whallxt had presented 
a petition from the sisters of " the person known as Arthur Ortok," 
and Mr. Ward Hdht had announced the estimated cost of the Arctic 
Expedition, nobody was surprised to find that Mr. Sullivah had a 
fnll hoase when he called the attention of the Speaker to the speech made 
last aatumn at Frome, by Mr. Lopis, in reference to the Home Rulers. 
The honourable member for Lowth had put a question on the previous 
Friday with reference to the oflensiTe words used by Mr. Lopks, but 
could get no satisfaction. He now repeated his interrogatories. He 
would not accept ''the paltry excuse " that the speech was made after 
dinner, but demanded retractation. Sir Johv Astlit had called the 
Home Rulers "Irish chaps,*' forty of whom where "the most eon- 
founded rascals he had erer seen.** But, Sir Jobk moved by ''an anxious 
inquiry after the state of his trigger finger,'* had expressed regret for his 
language, and Mr. Sulliyak called on Mr. Lopis to do the same for 
speaking of such honourable men as the Home Rulers as " a disreputable 
lot." This, after a gentle hint from the Prime Minister, Mr. Lopss did, 
swallowing his leek delightfully, and the House soon cleared, beliering 
that the matter of privilege had ended. On Tuesday, however, before 
the orders of the day were called on, Sir Johk Astlbt roee to explain, 
that as " many people might think he was frightened by an Lrishmaa," 
he bagged to differ from them. Such was not the case. In &ct, " he 
had never been frightened by an individual yet." The House enjoyed 
this announcement prodigiously, and "the gallant baronet resnmed his 
seat amidst cheers from all sides of the House." Thursday was a 
^^ great day " to involve the responsibility of Parliament'* At a quarter 
^ past four, '* fifteen minutes earlier than usual," the Speaker having 
disposed of the preliminary questions, directed any new Members 
who might be in attendance to present themselvea at the table to 
be sworn. Thereupon Dr. Kbnkalt — newly elected for Stoke-npon- 
Trent—advanced up the floor of the House, with a hat in one hand 
and an umbrella in the other. The Speaker explained to the hon. gentle- 
man that, according to the practice of the House, a new member must 
be introduced by two members of the House. That was enough. The 
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Doctor began to laanoh out into the aignment :— ''I am aware^ Mr. 

Speaker (3 the practice, but " How far the ex-Q.G. would haye 

geiM it ia impoBiible to say ; for, fortunately, the Speaker was able to 
persuade the new member to withdraw till action had been taken with 
respect to the breach oi precedent committed. As soon as the Boctor^s 
hat and nmbreUa had disappeared, Mr. Dib&aslt expressed his opinion, 
thai ** upon this occasion the ordinary mle should not be carried out," 
and, after some discussion, the Doctor with his hat and nmbrellA was 
recalled; took the oath, and tflien disappeared. 



THE CLOSE BANGE. 



raDge it is," 



It seemed as though, on this particular morning, nothing would 
go right with Mr. Kobinbon. 

To begin with, he had oyerslept himself by ten minutes. Hur- 
rying through the operation of shaving, he had turned the left- 
hamd comer of his mous- 
tache a little too abruptly. 



and gouged out a three- 
cornered piece of his chin, 
which he would not have 
parted with on any ac- 
count, if he had been con- 
sulted. Next, as there 
was one particular collar 
in his collection which he 
hated with a deadly burn- 
ing hatred, because it al- 
ways went on askew, he, 
of course, found this par- 
ticular article ready to 
hand, and had just hurled 
it furiously into a comer. 
Then he dropped one of 
his sliirt-studs, and while 
he was grovelling on the 
floor, making fuiile at- 
tempts to rake it from 
under the bed with a hair- 
brush and much bad lan- 
guage, he heard the voice 
of his wife calling to him 
from below, whither she 
had gone to oversee the 
breakTast arrangements. 

Giving up the search 
in despair, Robimbon 
started to reply, and, 
opening his bedroom door, 
fell over his dog, who lay 
curled up on the mat, and 
was straightway kicked, 
howlinff, downstairs. 

"Well, what do you 
want?" shouted he, sa- 
vagely. 

'* It is the close range, 
Mr. R. — the new kitch- 
ener," stated the mistress 
of the house in a voice a 
shade higher than usual. 

**And a pretty dose 
adaed 




the 



" It is limoking as bad as the old fireplace used to," continued 
Mrs. EoBiMSON. 

" And wusser," added Mabt Jamb, like a Greek choms. 
" Oh, hang it I " growled Robimbom, as he hurried down to the 
scene of action ; " there's nothing the matter, except that the 
confounded thing wants sweeping. I've said so before. And if 
you can't, or won't do it»" concluded Mr. Robimbcn, incautiously, 
" TH do it myself." 

Now it should be explained that, some time previously, 
the Robinsonian household had been much discomposed by a 
smoky kitchen chimney, and that, at the suggestion oi a disin- 
terested ironmonger in the neighbourhood, a close range had been, 
at a considerable expense, substituted for the open fireplace 
hitherto in use, as an infallible cure for smoke. It was necessary 
that the flues which formed part of this apparatus should be 



*' prospected " every day er so with a long wire brush, but the 
intellect of Mabt Jabx, Uie housemaid, had never yet appreciated 
the necessi^ for this operation. 

''Mabt Janb," said Mr. Robinson, calmly, "perhaps youll 
rake out the fire before the parish engine comes." 
Mabt Jamb obeyed. 

" Now Mabt Jamb," continued the master of the house, turning 
up his spotless cuffs, and tijdng up the long flue-brush, which he 
waved gently to and firo, *'you are very foolish, as wdl as 
ignorant. If you will undo that little iron door " (Mabt Jamb 
undid the iron door), "insert the brush" (here Robimsom 
inserted the brush), " and twist it round, so — you will 

see ". 

Now it is a great pity that Mr. Robimsom's further instractions 
were never given. The dog, who had by this time recoveftd his 
J equanimity, being inte- 
rested in what was going 
on (as all dogs are), had 
come forward to see what 
assistance he could render. 
As Mr. R. stepped back to 
give due effect to his ob- 
servations on flue-brush- 
ing, he trod on the dog's 
foot, who promptly retort- 
ed by plunging his teeth 
into his master s leg, which 
occasioned an immediate 
withdrawal of the brush, 
and a yell of anguish on 
the part of Mr. Robinson. 
Through the dense 
cloud of soot which im- 
mediately foUowed, Mr. 
R. might have, been seen 
dancing a " step " of his 
own improvising, which, 
as he held one leg in his 
hand iJl the time, was 
probably intended for a 
Scotch reel. But this pcu 
seul was soon over, and 
Mr. R. *'went for" that 
dog with vicious intent. 

With the long brash 
which he still held in his 
hand, he dealt a tremen- 
dous blow 

At the wretched cur 
who had interfered so dis- 
astrously P 

Yes, at him certainly ; 
but as he darted out of 
the way of the coming 
punishment, in a wily 
maimer peculiar to dogs 
who get into trouble, the 
end of the weapon went 
plump into the mouth of 
Mart Jamb, which was 
wide open with wonder 
at the anties of the un- 
happy Robimsom, and she immediately fBll back upon her mistress, 
completely knocking twoot "I* her teeth down her throat, and dis- 
locating her back-hur. 

The next instant that dog was fleeing for dear life all round 
the garden, foUowed by a gentleman in a soot of black over a 
white shirt, who brandished a flue-brash on high like a trophy, 
and breathed forth some strong expressions he had learned in 
the guileless years of his early childhood. 

Before the sun on that day had gained its meridian splendour, 
a grave was dug for the faithful animal in the back garden; and 
for three weeks afterwards Robimsom walked with a crutch. 

Mrs. R. has paid many visits to the dentist, but not the bilL 
That is Mr. It's share of the transaction. 

As for Robimsom himself, he hasn't shown the maid lately 
how to look after the close range. He lets it smoke. He says it 
is cheaper. 



SO NICE! 

IHttrict Visitor {blandly). Well, Damb, amp how no tou mi) TBivas, 
sow* 

CS-usty Old Cotiagtr, How do I vimd Tbihqs? Why, bt Looxna abtxb 
'xx, to be surb— Drat tou! [Clou qf Conversation,* 
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NOT . so VERY 

Join Bull {to Deputation of Juet). SO YOU WANT TO BE ENFBiNCHISED ; TON MY HONOUR, A 



).C0M:IC JOUENAL.— Fkb. u. ists. 




UNREASONABLE. 

TER STOKE-ON-TRENT AND TTPPERART, I THINK I REALLY MUST CONSIDER TOUR CLAIMS. 
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RATTLETRAP RHYMES. Na 58.-The Recent Row at a Certain Club. 



Thbkb ma a party at our dub, , 
HiB tdze was small, his ways paeiii6 ; 

Bat when his temper got a rab, 
His rage was ritHj quite tenific. 

The way he*d gnash his teeth and swear 
Hii awful oaths, when thus exeited 1 

— *I used to sit and jabber there, 
For Tezily I was affirighted. 

Another party at oar olab 

Once made that small man most feroeions ; 
He called him little Pubbtwxjb, 

Or something equally atrodons. 




THIS IS THE UTTLB PARTY AFTER HE HAD DONS IT. 



The small one gaye an awful cry, — 

** Who oall'd me^that ! If out I pick him, 

rU-rU— I will. By Jove, I— I^ 
Tes, *pon my son!, I will — rU kick him IJ ] 

We told him, and he Yow'd he*d write 
That mde big man, at once, a letter, 

And that he'd kick him that same night. 
**0h, pause," we cried; "reflect — yon*d 
better." 

To stay an instant he was loth. 
Caught np a peo, in blue ink dipp'd it^ 

Dash*d off his letter with an oath, 
Then in a pillar-post he slipped it. 




THIS IS THE XTNPRIHCXPLXD PARTY. 

Three minutes later, passing by 
The pillar-post, an end out sticking 

(They do sometimes) I chanced to spy — 
It was that note about the kicking. 

'Twas an ungenilemanly act ; 

Such knaTish tricks there is no brooking ; 
But 'Uoat a lark I Besides, one fact. 

There wasn't anybody looking; 




THIS U THE BIO PARTY, AND US SNIOQIRIMO AT HIM. 



I read that letter well — 'twas wrong ; 

I re-read- till by heart I'd learnt it 
(Twas very short, but hot and strong — 

''I'll kick you when we meet")— then bumtlt. 

Here oomes the lark — the party who 
Had raiaed the ire of PrasTWUBBT 

Was stout and strong, tnd six-foot-two, 
The biggest bully in the club, he. 

Here comes the lark. Thought all the cluV) 
Though the big man may have lick'd him. 

We can depend on Pubbtwob 
In one respect, that P. has kiek'd him. 




THIS IS THE LUTLB ONE rLflSQ fOR HIB LIFE. 

Here' comes the lark — the great unkick'd, 
Of honour's law the guiurdiau strictest, 

Is thought to be of all the kick'd, 
The right-down thoroughly most kioktest. 

Here comes the lark — poor little P., 
When he had writ that angry letter, 

Thought be had p'raps best turn and flee. 
And did so, 'cause he thought it better. 

We know not where poor P.'s gone to, 
In foreign climes he's safety seeking ; 

But all the dub cuts six-foot-two, 
Because they think his conduct sneaking. 



THUMB MARKS 

On Hew Books, Pioturea, Paintings, and other Things. 

I TAKE it JuYBNAL is thought to be a very smart young man in his set. 

He is smart and he is satirical too (I suppose), and he ia certunly oleyer, 

and he is as certainly young. He says : — 

** I picture how, in commcai-rooni and hall. 
My pen will fire the frenxied spite of all; 
Knave, blackguard, idiot, hark 1 the fool replies 
To charges which he fears, but ne'er denies. 
Dolts, you are flinging pebbles at a rock ; 
You move me but to pity or to mock." 

I have no notion why JuvmrAL should fed so unkindly towards, that 
generally harmlesB and unoffending University town, but he does. He 
says:— • 

" I leave thee, Oxford, and I loathe thee well ; 
Thy smug, thy saint, thy scholar, and thy swell ; 
The white, the red, the puvple, and the greon 
Of one ripe-festering, putrefied gangrsue.** 

I shall leave JmrxBAL here ; but let us not loathe him. Bather let us put 
him in his little bed, and kiss him for his maternal parent. 

Some excellent articles upon cookery, furnishing, and shopping, are to 
be found in the February part of OamlF$ Magatme, by a CfoeAil 
perusal of which intending housekeepers may save some money. 

The great attraction in LiUle Folk$ (to me at least) is a series of articles 
-written by children themselves ; the genuineness of the artide— to whidi 
the name and address of the writer is appended — being certified to by a 
clergyman residing near the spot. . Some of these papers are very good. 
Hiss CoRSTARCB AuQUBTA BoHD (aged 12) tdls a st<ny of " Our llagpie " 
and "John the Oardener." " When John the gardener,** she says, " was 
digging for potatoes, he (the magpie) used to pick them up in his bill and 
put them into the basket. John used to turn up his trousen^ legs at the 



bottom to prevent them getting dirty. One day he thought them very 
heavy, and looking down found that Mag had been busy putting small 
potatoes into the folds of his trousers." 

The romance of "Pepin McNidge," in Colbum, is a humorous sketch ; 
and " A Morning Bamble in and about Sevenoaks" is pleasantly written. 

In the TranmUanUcy "Passages in the Life of the Bditor " are very, 
readable, and a discourse upon "Waiters and Waitresses" is worthy 
of pemsaL 

Our Young FolU Budget for February begins a new volume, full of 
giants as usuaL 

There is an awfully funny picture of a Leipzig doU-doctor^s workshop 
in Qood Thing$, which is worth the price of the monthly part twioe 
over. 

The February part of the Boyt* Aihenaum, just published, threatens 
to prove a formidable rival to some existing boys' journals. 

Several publications issued by Uie Sunday School Union have reached 
me. Among these. Kind Wardt appears to be an excellent publication for 
children. The Sunday School Teadier, and Note$ on Scriftural LetionB, 
hardly come within the range of your Thumbmarker's criticism. 



TOrNG MEN OP THE PERIOD. 

Ho. 4.— A ]>ining>out Tonng Xan— "Xr. Torkington Sparrowo" 

Uhluji our Olub Young Man, Plahtaqinst Flutter, the Dining* out 
Young Man is not a person whose "family," nay, whose own paternal 
parent even, are unknown to Fame. Very much ait coiUraire: 

For bold, indeed, if not, perhaps, weakly simple, would be the youth 
who ventured to ask, " Pray, now, who are SPAaaowa's people f " 

Bless his sweet simplidty ! Why, Spa&eowb's "people" are better 
known than even the great SPAaaowB himself; and were it not for 
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Sparrowk's ** people," our joong friend would never have arrived at hiB 
present— ahem ! proud position. For, to be able to talk glibly—no 
matter what thifd-rate "society gossip"— at two-o'clock lunches, ditto 
scandal at five-o'clock teas, and ** occasional happy thoughts '* across the 
table during the more tha^ occasional "awful pauses" which all "big 
dinners " are subject to ; to look always presentable, and to b^ve as 
such (the discreet Sparrowe genus never exceeds the number sf glasses 
the Sparrowe stomach can digest) ; to make one's self useful as a stopgap, 
odd man out, or "showman** of stupid daughters' "aooomplishinents," 
— all these accomplishments are necessary ingredients in the recipe for 
making a professional Dining-out Man ; but good cooks buy their condi- 
ments of good people, and no "Society" hostess would chance her guests' 
question—" Who, and what, pray, is the dear little man talking for all 
of OS so nicely ? " 

Spawiowb's "people," let me tell you, are people not to be trifled with 
— at lesst some of 'em are 
not. If you can't find the 
name of Spabrows occupying 
a separate niche all to itself 
in Dbbrbtt, or Burke, you 
may, after a diligent hunt up 
and down and round about, 
come upon, at least, two or 
three more or less distin- 
guished families the Spar- 
K0WE8 have " married into," 
or who, vice versd, have 
married Sparrowbs. There 
was once upon a time a male 
Sparrows who was a reid 
live Knight — a genuine K.O.B. 
oae— none of your low City 
8)rt; and also, once upon a 
time, a female Sparrows 
who married a real live Duke's 
(Scotch) third son's daughter's 
nephew, which prpud feat 
now affords Sparrowbs of all 
degrees the privilege of trot- 
ting forth " our dear cousin, 
the Duchess," at every avail- 
able conversational opportu- 
nity. Moreover, was not our 
Torkibotom's own maternal 
great-uncle a real Bishop, if 
only a South African one, 
irreverent on^ called him— 
and his own papa's papa a 
real Admiral— if even of the 
genteelest half- pay and most 
retired species I But I think 
I have shown even more than 
enough to prove that|SPAR- 
B0WB8 "people" are not 
people to be sneezed at. 

It would be, perhaps, too 
cruel to say of our Young 
Man's nasal oigan that it 
bean a strangely remarkable 
resemblance to the beak of 
his feathered namesake, so I 
will simply remark that Tork- 
IB0T0H*8 Nose is of a decided- 
ly Roman type. Indeed, our 
Spabrowb, when taken in a 
favourite pose of his — that of 
listening deferentially, his 
head slightly on one side, and 
with a side view of the Roman 
Featore — is apt to remind the intelligent observer that he has seen some- 
thing very much like him before —in an Aviary. 

There have been, even — ^so unkind are some people — one or two sarcastic 
ones who have likened our worthy friend to an inhabitant of an ATiary, 
not only in his personal appearance, but— so very unkind are they — ^in 
his conversation also. But this is a cruel scandal, which I, for my part, 
will never, never believe. Fancy the great Torkibotob's ever perennial 
and sweet discourse being assisiiiated unto the — Goodness !— the chatter 
of what Walkbr and Webster classify as "a genus of small birds," or, 
wha^ a young lady with a turn for saying cutting things, dared to call 
"parrot talk." 

"And it's my firm belief," went on this cutting creature, ''that Mr. 
Spabbowe learns up his little jokes and stories bi/ hea/rt ; and I'm sure I 
read that one about the man who cremated his wife, and had another 
fellow's grandfather sent to him by mistake, in Jin)T, only the other 
day." 



Mr. Spabrowb is, of course, a happy bachelor, and lives in genteel 
furnished apartments in Coleshid Street, Eaton Square. 

Our Torkimgtob's real business is that of Dining Out ; but he derives 
a permanent, if genteelly small income, from some mysterious and ancient 
official sinecure, whibh Tobkivotob is good enough to look after daily 
from 11 A.M. to 3 p.x. 

The only two days of the year in which our Young Man does not dine 
out at other people's expense are the dajs of Ash Wednesday and Good 
Friday. 

" My Stomach," says the worthy fellow, patting his best friend affec- 
tionately, " is deserving of consideration ; it refu*t», sir, to digest cod- 
fi^ when salted, and as I really can't afford to upset it, I take my fish at 
my club yriJthovX the salt." 

And yet do there exist people who say that Spabrowb is not a great 



creature. 




NOT 



B E 



TO 

Tkt Two Little Oirh who wen going to give their Mamma a Birthday Present the week before 
Uut, have given it, Thie i* whaS occurred ;— 

Firtt Little Qirl, Herb's a Fbbsbbt I Bought it with cub Owh Mobbt ! 
Seamd Little Girl, Yes, I gave Fapa a Bbiobt Haltpebbt out op ht 
owB Fubsb pob it. 
FintLittU Girl, Oh, tes, I dabe sat I but / GAVE A FARDEN I 
{The Present only cost Five Pounds. Papa found the difference. 



THR ONLY JONRS. 

(With tht kind PenniMion of all 
tho other Joneses.) 

Those who recollect Miss 
Woolgab's Eliza, and Mrs. 
Ebelet'b Topsy, will perhaps 
be rather disappointed, in 
some respects, with the New 
Adelphi version of our old 
friend Uncle Tom. I went 
the first night, and I dare 
say things have been a good 
deal changed since then. 
Nothing could well have 
been better than Mr. Sin- 
clair's George Harris, and 
Mr. MoIhtyre's Legree ; 
and I have no doubt by this 
time the latter manages his 
terrific back-fall from the 
precipice without quite so 
lavish a displayof the artful 
mechanical contrivance. The 
acting of both these ^tie- 
men, at the end of the second 
act, was very good indeed. I 
cannot say I cared very much 
for Topsy, who, in this ver- 
sion of the story, disguises 
herself as a boy, and looks as 
unboyish as could be. Little 
Harry too, and the front 
scenes, spoilt Eliza. It is 
rather difficult to be pathetic 
in a front scene, very much 
lighted up ; and when Little 
Harry, an apparently well-fed 
— even over-fed — child, in big 
striped breeches, had a cap- 
tain's biscuit given to him by 
his doting mother to allay the 
pangs of fimine, and with 
very great difficulty bit off 
and swallowed the eighth part 
of an inch, the incident pro- 
moted mirth in the breast of 
the unsympathetic Only 
Jokes, and he smole. If there 
had been more unanimity 
among the ladies as to the 
colour th^r faces ought to be 
blacked, I should have been inclined to think the general effect would 
have been improved, though it might not have been so true to nature. 
There were, probably, all manner of shades on that plantation. As for 
Topsy having a black fiuse and brown cotton arms, I have no doubt she 
*'growed" so. The piece was much applauded, and contains some very 
striking situations — and you ought to go and see it. 

Since Box and Cox, there never was a happier notion for a farce than 
that of Mr. Jofini$ Lalch-key (they write it John's on the bill). Yon 
remember, of course. Miss Duyal's picture, some weeks ago, of the 
intoxicated lodger who came home to the wrong house, his latch-key 
fitting his own street-door and that of the adjoining house. Well, Joffins 
does the same -thing, 6nly the joke is greatly elaborated and very funny. 
Miss B. Lthp plays in it extremely well, and looks very nice indeed in 
curl-papers, but Joffins ought not to have been given to Mr. Lewis Ball. 
What a hit the little piece would have been if it had been given to 
Mr. Chablbs Wtbdham ac the Court I 



But then* mobt people are 
Fools. Don't you think so ? 
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The Nem MagddUn holds her own in spite of the critics. Instead of 
growiog cazeleaBy lOss Oatshdibh is better now than she ever was. 
Indeed she has nerer been as well suited in any play before. Ton feel, to 
begin with, a little prejudiced against Mr. Mabkbt. He looks so funny 
w£ui he> first oomes on, and he giyes the bits of sermons in such an 
nnlikely tone of Toioe-^ just exactly the tone of Toice they generally are 
gireii iot in. church — ^bat he grows on yon wonderfully. As to Mile. 
Jm Tbisbb, she is delightfoL 



A PARENTHETICAL LOVE-LETTER. 

I LOTX thee, beanteoos Makt Ahxb, 
. And none can Iotc his LoYcd One better; 
(Bui on our love i» placed a 6an, 
For Tm exUniitmy a debtor I) 

M!y throbbing heart, by beauty's wiles, 

A trap saccessfolly was laid for ; 
(MeanwhiUj to toy the leaet, it riles. 

To think that my beet ooa^e not paid for,) 

Your winning ways and matchless charms 
Hare round me many folds been coiling ; 

(Bittf ihould we wed, Fve grave cUanns 
About that *'pot " that must be '*boiUng."y 

Come to a heart that won't grow cold. 
And ne'er shall beat for any other — 

{Although, if all the truth betold, 
Yotid be enough WITHOUT your Mothm). 

Oh t say not nay, thou Purest maid/ 
To him who writes this loTii^ letter ; 

{Pm WMuh inclMMd to be afraid 
My income mU be none the better /) 

Into,a sea of lore, then, sink. 
And h^py as tiie longest day be ; 

(/ ehudder when I comf to think 
Of what w^U do if there's a Baby,) 

We*ll travel on *neath azure skies, 
And on the earth we'll make a heaven ; 

(/ shudder more when thoughts arise 

Of wiuUwe'ddowHh SIX OB SEVEN!) 



PINS ANDNEEDLES. 
7rom Judy*! Work*box. 
♦^» Fact for thk Faculty.— Young Splint, MJB.C.S., ac- 
counts for the smallness of his practice in this way. He has 
lost several patients, he says, because his stanch ConservatiTe 
principles never allow him to effect a Radical cure. 

*^ Is it orthodox for a Canon of St Paul's to have gun-cotton 
yestments? 
*f* Speotaolks to Suit aU Sights — ^The pantomimes. 

*J^ MoBAL. — ^If you were always to hide wife-beaters, one 
would perhaps never find them. 

*^* FoBEioNBBs that are likely to get a very Warm Reception 
—Belgian Coals. 

\* Eassl^t Satisvixd. — ^Little Flake Whtts, the artist, has 
just built himsdf a oottace in the country. It contains only 
three rooms, but he considers it — so he tells his friends — quite a 
* palate-ial residence. 

*^* Patrons of the Ring— Ladies. 

*«* To Shobtbamd Wbitbrs.— Beware of taking notes ! A 
man has just been transported for ten years for this offence ! 

*J^ A Lioht-housb — Messrs. J. C. Field & Co.'s. 

*^ Commercial. — How to become Proficient in the Art of 
Book-keeping — Borrow as many as your friends will lend you, 
and forget to return them. [N.B. — This is not a '* new system."] 

\* What generally makes a Theatrical Hit? — ^A few good 
Misses. 

*J^ A Mam Open to Conviction — ^The haHtual criminaL. 

*i* An American, whose wife's temper is somewhat uncertain, 
tells us that he is hourly expecting another outbreak in Lucr 
Anna. 

*^* A Notkltt. — ^A trade journal informs us that " the 
emplaySi of ihe late Iidbr. W. H. Caslon, the well-known type- 
founder, haye eseeted to his memory a memorial window in 
Medmenham ehurehyard^ adjacent to hia tomb." What, then. 



bas become of the church / or do they rely upon printers and 
stationers for supplying one? 

*J^ Tbx Bump of DestructiYeneoH-A railway collision. 
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CRIMES AND DISASTERS. 
(Irom a ftoperian Mat of Tiew.) 
I MUST say I think my old dear friend Kxnxalt 
^ did not manage matters well. If two parties 
^ f^\ ^ were wanted to introduce him to the Speaker 
r fe^l » for the mere purpose of idenlificataon, wasn't 
^j/gL ^ ^^^ora lA® <^d Mosxs, both accustomed to the 
^ ^^^o^ aUbi business, and speaking up as to^iisoners' 
^ I ^ characters? We are not (as yet) monbers of 

the House of Commons, but, under the peiimliar 
droumstances of the case (Whallxt haying backed out)» we 
should haye been happy to lend our assistance. As it was, I lent 
K. my umbrella, so as to make him look as respectable as possi- 
ble, fie need not have hung it on the Mace, thoagh ; he might 
haye gone away and forgotten ii 

I MAY here mention that I expect to go into 
Parliament myself yery shortly. I slun't be 
particular as to politics or to anything else. 
Any unmitigated ass who feels that way may 
head a subacription to pay the necessary ex- 
penses This IS respectniUy intended to apply 
to a few of the ^e and Independents at Steke-upon-Trent. 

IT makes one's heart ^lad to see that confidence is 
not yet whoUylat an end in this our Happy Island 
Home. I obserye,eyen yet,confid]ng parties meet- 
ing perfect strangers in public-houses entrust 
them with their watches as a test of honesty. 
It would be too cruelly exactinff to expect that 
the perfect stranger thus trusted should not bolt 
with the watch— which he inyariably does. We 
may aigh over him as one who has been sorely tempted. But 
shall we chide him ? Don't let's. 

\\J , A POTATO merchant who got into trouble the 
k y . other day and got fined, wanted the magistrate to 
take it out in potatoes. If he had been the party 
at Penge, he would perhaps haye wanted it taken 
out in poetry. The first might haye been mealy, 
but the second would haye been melior,* 
1 OBSEBYE that a person who breaks-in horses, 
and rides half broken-in ones up and down 
<srowded thorouchfrures, writes to a contemporary 
to say that the l^ram Cars frighten restiye steeds, 
and suggests that the Tram Cars should be done 
away with. I think so too. I object almost as 
much to a Tram Car in the middle of the road as I do to a 
restiye steed kicking up its heels under my nose on thepayement. 

Slopkb, Plain and Fancy Moralist, 
* C]aflsicaljoke.-^A.8. 

NonoB. — ^The week after next will be commenced a New and Startlingly 
SerioiiB Serial, in Six Scenes, entitled — 

AFTER THE HONEYMOON; 

Being the Seat Ccf7\f<ttion» qf a New Httsband {C(n\/l<UtUiaUy Communicated). 

Look-out fob Sokri I. 1 

N.B.— Sateied4ii Apothecaries* Hall. P.S.~And Hall Bights strictly 

Preseryed. 

' Now Ready, Post Free, Is, 2\d. 

HUNDREDS OF OOMIO PICTURES 
Bt H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHILLIN6SW0RTH OF PHIZ!" 

Can be ordered through amy Bookseller, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handsomely bound fn Bed Cloth, Gilt Letters and Edge s^ price Ss. each. 

0A8B8 70B HVDOTO, St. eadi. 
PORTFOLIOS FO R SINGLE NUMB ERS, Is. 4d. eaoh. 

78. FLEET STREET, E.O, 
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2.— Thea there wa.-* Bendish artful ncaa. 
combined with a deal of naaty unkind 
spitefulacss. 



Sfacr^so-Ioiiff^aso. 



4.— But, with a willing mind and a good lai^go 
bit of sticking-plaster, all was set right a^in, lUid ^ 
there was a nappy wedding iu the church, and 

much gnashing uf teeth round the comer. 



Pobiishod by the Proprietor, ftt 78, Fleet Street, fi.0. Printed by Woqdifauu & Kutokr, Mtlford Lane, Strand, W.C.—Wcdkbsdat, Februarj 84, 187ff. 
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BUT HE MEANT VV&L.L, P&RHAPtol 

AgricvXtural Party. Weli^ I dbbbat it wor a oomtort to th^ Poor Soui^ Miss, as rou sats, bvino therb. You see, she wor all ok aloho o' thet 

TaTERS» VOU see, AMD HER SATS, " MOINO THEY TaTERS IS PROPER HOED," HeR SAYS, *' IN THE TwO-ACRE FlLLD,*' HeR SAYS ; AKD SAYS Ol, " DON*EE FRET 

ye'sen 'long o' they Taters, Mother," says Oi, " but get your Doi-in doke," says Oi, '' an' mak' no more ado about it." 



Q'' IN THE CORNER. 



IVko:^ ^/^^ \ 




On Monday, the 22nd, the first party battle came off in the House of Commons, on the 
second readio^ of the Regimental Exchanges Bill. The Greenwich Achilles occupied a phkoe 
on the front Opposition bench, bat didn t take part in the fray. Mr. T&sykltan began by 
moving the rejection of the measure. Lord Bloho, Mr. Lows, Mr. Ward Hurt, and 
Beyersl colonels and generals, distinguished themseWes during the fight^ but, in the end, 
Ministers were triumphant. 5otwithstanding their yictory, however, I am sure the Qovem- 
ment will, in Committee, abfuidon the fruits of their viotoir, and set their faces against 
permitting money traffic between officers in respect of commissions. The argaments used 
on both sides were illusive. Mr. GathoehA Hardt thought he had said all in favour of the 
measure when he related an anecdote of a E.C.B., who, ** having a heavier tailor*s bill than 
he could pay," exchanged into a regiment starting for the West Indies, and, with the £150 
he received from a brother officer for his obliging disposition, settled with his tailor, who 
thereupon *' went on his way rejoicing.'' Mr. Lowi settled the matter by declaring that 
"there were three things that ought not to be bought or sold— the virtue of a woman, the 
integrity of a statesman, and the honour of a soldier." As every soldier who spoke was in 
favour of the measure, it seemed to me that the member for the Cockney College was 
gratuitously insolent in thus looking after the honour of men, themselves well able to pre- 
serve it. In the end, the Bill was carried by a majority of 97. 

On Tuesday the Lords agreed to the reading of a Bill for making more Bishops. The 
Commons saw Mr. Plixsoll testy and crusty. The hon. gentleman gave notice that he 
would ask the President of the Board of Trade whether he thought it wise to continue to 
parade the Board of Trade before the public, by attacking him (Mr. Plixsoll) without 
just reason ; of course the House laughed, and of course Mr. Plimsoll did not ask tlie 
question. The brief sitting on Wednesday was chie6y taken up with a discussion on the 
Bank Holidays Act Extension and Amendment Bill. The object of this Bill seems to me to 
compel people to take an occasional holiday, and be idle when they would prefer to be at 
work and earning money ; bat as Mr. W. H. Smith, on behalf of the Government, gave it a 
** qualified approval," it passed the second reading by 90 votes against 64. The Committee, 
I hope, will make short work with "the princi^ object" of the BilL Thursday, in the 
Lords, was taken up in referring to a Select Committee the Church Patronage Bill, and, in 
the Commons, by the Friendly Societies Bill, which, after the withdrawal of an amend- 
ment proposed by Mr. Cambrost, was read a second time without a division. Nobody agreed 
with anybody else as to the scope and aim of the Bill ; however, something must be 
passed, and so the House passed it. 

The anticipation of those who expected the President of the Magna Oharta Association to 
attack the House of Commons with his peculiar oratory, has not been verified, as he has not 
spoken since he addressed the Speaker on the night when he and his hat and umbrella first 
appeared at the table. He is reserving himself for the 16th of March. 
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AFTER JACK SNAITLBTON'S HOrSE-WAEMING. 

It was imanimonslj agreed by all who were there that a 
pleasanter and more snccessfnl affair than the honse- warming of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Snafflston conld not well be imagined. 

Only a few weeks before this festive occasion, a circnmstance 
had happened which took by surprise the entire circle of Jack 
Snafflbtom's friends. Long Jack, as he was called, whose con- 
firmed bachdorism was recognized by his chums as a settled 
thing, had to their great aston- 



ishment entered the bonds of 

holy matrimony, and taken to 

himself a wife. 
When the short honeymoon 

was over, and the "happy pair " 

had fairly settled down in their 

little cottage omee at Fulham, 

and when Jack himself^ to use 

his own idiom, had " got into 

harness again/' it happened one 

evening, as he waa reposing bx 

his easy-chair after the fatigues 

of the day, with Mrs. Jack for 

a vi$'d'Vi$, tbat she addressed 

him thus : — 
"Jack, dear?" 
" Yes, little woman ? " 
" I've been thinking, dear — ** 
'* JBad plan, little woman," 

interrupts Jack, puffing out a 

long column of tobacco-smoke. 

** Leads to all sorts of mischief." 
*' Don't talk nonsense, jon 

soose. I've been thinking tiiat 

I'm ratber selfish in keeping 
you all to myself these long 

evenings. You'll get tired of 

me, sir." (Jack dissents.) "And, 
besides, I don't want you to 
forget all your old friends. So 
Fve been thinking— don't in- 
terrupt, sir — that we might as 
well have a house-warming /" 

" Gracious 1" ejaculates the 
astonished Jack. 

"Yes," continues Gboroik 
(short for Geoboiana), " a 
house- warminff — and well have 
all your bachelor friends — that 
nice Mr. Smiths, and that 
funny Mr. Brownjonbs, and the 
rest of them, you know, and a 
lot of my friends — and make 
quite a jolly evening of it" 

"Very well, little woman," 
says the good-natured Jack, 
" so let it be." 

So it was ; and, as was as- 
serted at the beginning of this 
recital, a more successfol and 
pleasant affair could not be 
imagined. And if there were 
two persons louder than any 
others in saying so to their 
hostess and host, at the break- 
up of the house-warming party, 
those two gentlemen were the 
nice Mr. Smttbb and the funny 
Mr. Bbownjones. 

** I say, old fellow," said the first-named person to his friend, 
as they turned out of the Snaffleton villa into the quiet road— 
which was as bright as day under a brilliant moon — and, button- 
ing their overcoats, set out to walk harmoniously homewards, 
arm-in-arm, " lucky fellow. Jack, eh ? Comforting little party, 
Mrs. S., don't you think ?" 

" Very," responded Bbownjones. " Nice little drum to live 
in too, Jack's— um ? " 

" Just so. But," said Smythe, who couldn't forget the little 




MORE ECONOMY. 

Indulgent fftuband (to dear little Wife, ioho has bought some New 
Curls), But, xt Darlivo, tou will hkvbr bb ablb to Wsab 
THBX— THBT ABB FLAMING BBD ! 

Dear Little Wife, I kbow I oab't Wbab tHBM, DARLnia ; 

I ORLT BOUQHT THBM BB0AU8B THBT WBBB 80 VEBT ChBAP. 

Indulgent Husband, Huxph ! 




hostess, " they say her fitther was a sheep-farmer — grazier, you 
know — sort of agricidtural person — ^lots of sheep and cows and 
80 on. Snug thing for Jack, eh ? " 

" Yes," answer^ his friend. *' / could put up with a flock or 
so of Southdowns and a few Alderneys myself. And, talking of 
cows," continued the funny Mr. Bbownjones, looking up to the 
sky. which was glittering with stars, *' what a lovely night it is ! 
Look at the Milky Way. Shouldn't I like to have as many sheep 
and cows as there are stars up there ! " 

"Well, for my part, I'm 
not so swtet on cattle,'* said 
Smythe; *' landed property is 
more my form. I wish the sky 
was one tremendous great mea- 
dow, and I had the freehold 
of it. You micht have the cows 
and welcome.' 

"WeU, but " retorted 

Bbownjones, who had paid a 
good deal of attention to Jack's 
champagne, and was inclined to 
disagree to all propositions. 
"Well, but what?" 
"Why, wouldn't that be 
rather awkward when my cattle 
were turned out to pasture P " 
" It isn't likely they would 
feed in my meadow, you may 
take your oath of that," an- 
swered Smythe. 

"They wouldn't feed any- 
where else," said the self-en- 
dowed cattle-proprietor, hotly ; 
" you may bet on that ! " 

"Don't be an ass. Mr. Bbown- 
jones," said Smythe, in great 
wrath. 

'* And don't you be an idiot, 
Mr. SuTTHE," replied his com- 
panion with vicious emphasis, 
disengaging his arm. 

What terrible consequences 
would have ensued from this 
dispute between the soidisant 
hoiders of these non-existpnt 
properties — whut a dire conflict 
mignt have followed, goodness 
only knows; but just as Bbown- 
jones was breathing defiance 
to Smtthe, and Smyths was 



YES YOU KNOW, BUT 

'Gur^nor (to Prodigal Clerk coming in late). 
Mr. Rawkdts ! 

Clerk (puUing out his watch), RiaHi voir are. Sib, to the 
TioB. [Cfwf nor gasps. 



REALLY 

Half-past Tek, 



nulling off his coat, and chal- 
lei 



enging Bbownjones to mortal 
combat, a gruff voice was heard 
firom the other side of the 
road : — 

" Now then, gentlemen, 
what's all the row about ? Do 
you want to be run in?" It 
was Policeman X 379. 

His voice brought back the 
scattered senses of the dispu- 
tants, who stood and gazed at 
each other fiercely for a few 
moments, and then each burst 
into a loud laugh. 

" Well, I am an ass,'' said 
Bbownjones. '* Ha, ha, ha! " 
"And I am an idiot," said 
Smythe. " Ho, ho, ho ! Look 
here, policeman, here's half-a-(»x>wn. There are no bones broken. 
We have somehow lost our path, my friend and I. We have 
come from Fulham Boad, and have strayed into the Milkv Wav. 
Hal ha! ha!" ^ ^ 

"Just so^" broke in Bbownjones. "And all because Jack's wife's 
father's cattle had got into our heads along with Jack's cham- 
pagne. — Come on, old fellow, a night at the police-station would 
be a chilly sort of sequel to Jack Smaefleton's House-warm- 
ing." 



Digitized by 



Google 



X 



5 ^J 



Digitized by 



Google 



.rilDY, OR THE LONDON SE] 




THE PICTURE 

Google 



Digitized by ' 



i 

I^COMIC JOUBNAL.— Mar. 3. IS75. 




OF INNOCENCE. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Mab-3, 1876.] JUDY, OB THE LONI)ON SEEIO-COMIO JOUENAL. 



203 



TOOTLETUM TALE S.— Na 17. The Man whbrhad a Twinge of Conscience. 



I AX the man ! 

I am mncli respected in the City, and I am 
also an awful ecoundrel. 

This is rather an unusual combination' in the 
City. 

Ordinarily, retpeeted parties in the City go 
westwards about five or six, and upwards when 
they die. • I am afraid I sban't— go upwards. 

Erery day for a couple of years, howcTer, I 
have ta^en a third-iHass ticket on the Under- 
ground and travelled second, and have been 
▼ery comfortable, thank you. 

The man who takes the tickets at the top of 
the stairs has eyed me with an eye, but I have 
passed him calm and seraphic. Flrobably, know- 
ing I was Pot, Pottbb, , Pbrkik, & Co., of 
Great Broad Street, he might have wondered 
I didn*t sport anotiier threepence and travel 
first. However, if he chof e to spend his Insure 
time wondering, that was his affidr— not mine. 

One day a crisis occurred in my business. 




THIS IS THS WICKED XSRCHANT DEFBilUDraO.THS 
OOUPAJSY, 

I found myself in such a position, that if I 
could not get a. loan of five hundred pounds 
within twenty-four hours, I should be rather less 
than nowhere, if not worse. Not happening to 
be able to see my way to the five hundred, I 
sent my clerks home half an hour earlier than 
usual, took a glass of hot Irish, and wended my 
way slowly and sadly to the railway station. 

Euin stared me in the face. I had, to use an 
expressive commercial phrase, been up every- 
body's back I could get at. I had landed all, 
and hope was at an end. "With tears in my 
eyes, I felt for my money as I stood in front of 
the pay-place. 

"What had I ? . One solitary fourpenny bit — 
no more. The third class cost only threepence, 
but with an odd penny what could I do? It 
would not buy a glass of ale, and I had not the 
heart to read a newsjuiper. 




THIS IS WHSBS THB TWIVGB OF OONBCIEKCB 
OOMXS IK. 

. Was it a twinge of conscience, I wonder, or 
something I had taken at lunch ? A strange 
feeling pervaded me— a kind of dizziness, and a 
sort of pang. For the first time in my life I 
paid the right fare. 

I cannot say that the ride was a pleasant one, 
though conscious virtue was my travelling com- 
panion. I could not help thinking of my certain 
smash next day, and wondered how I should 
feel when I found myself visiting the Commis- 
sioner. I noticed, also, that the seat you pay 
proper fare for is no softer than the seat fraudu- 
lently obtained. This first experience of the 




THIS IS THE L02^O-L0ST FRIEND. 



advantages of honesty dispirited me, and I shed 
a tear. I had had some idea at first of paying 
for the third class as usual, and really riding in 
it. Fool that I should have been had I done 
so t As I rose to open the carriage-door to get 
out, on arriving at my destination, I confronted 
BoBinsoN, a friend of my youth I never thought 
to meet again. 

"Hallo I " he said, *' how are you V 

Instinctively I felt that he would have tried 
to borrow hidf-a-sovereign of me had we met 
earlier, and thanked Heaven that we had not. 
Strange to say, such was not his intention— as it 
afterwards appeared. 

" I am so awfully glad to have met youl" he 
said ; '* let's liquor up over there at the bar. 
I'll catch the next train." 

We went to the bar ; we liquored up. He 
stood treat. I thought, with a chuckle, if he 
wanted to borrow anything, I could not lend it 




[ THIS IS THE WICKED liERGBAXT AT IT AOAV. 

to him, even'if I wished to do so. Strange to 
say, he didn't seem to want to. ^ 

However, knowing Bobinsok of old, I thought 
it might be as well to tell him something about 
the crisis, just by the way of cooling his ardour. 
BoBiV80ii*8 conduct was extraordinary. He 
slapped me on the back. He said he would not 
have missed me for the world. He said it was 
by tiie merest accident he had met me, for he 
always took a first-class ticket ; but, upon this 
occasion, not being able to find room, he was 
going to jump into a second. 

He . then asked how much money I wanted, 
and there and then drew out his cheque-book, 
and gave me a cheque. 

* » ♦ ♦ » 

I was moved to several tears this time. I 
took BoBivsoR to my heart. His five hundred 
saved me. I am worth half a million now. 

I have always since then taken a second-class 
ticket, and— tnrarta% ride first I 



ECHOES EEOM THE CLUBS. 
From the Baleigh. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ Ya-as, dear boy, agwee with you, it's — aw — too 
bad— aw— in fact, quite a whole lot too doosid bad — aw. Why, 
you know — votaUy^iw^i is, as that — aw — black ran tin' chap in that 
howwid stoopid talkee-talkee play by that fellah — aw — whats- 
hisname ?-*-8ays, ** Othello's whatd'yecallit's gone." Why, weally, 
now, wha-at's to be done all th' evenin'? Wna-at*s a fellah to do 
DOW when he's done his coffee an' chartweuse? Wha-at are y' 
laughin' at? Too doosid serious thing for a fellah to laugh at — 
aw. Tell you wha-at, now— dash me, if that meddlin' whatd'ye- 
callit chap — Lord Chamberlain fellah, I mean— don't precious 
soon cut his stick — aw — an' let us have our after-dinner houffe 
an' bwandy-an'-Bodah again, why, I'U— aw — aw — ^ya-as, by Jove, 



I WILL ! I'U just join my fwiend, old Billy, in gettin' up some 
more of those stunnin' Fozw Plastiquet — Tableaux Vivants, the 
old lady calls 'em — ^in his fam'ly mansion iS. South Kensington — 
aw. By Jove — awl ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

From the Carlton. 
♦ * ♦ ♦ Yes, capital, but then Dizzy never does say a dufl 
thing. Talking of that, though, puts me in mind of a young cub of 
a nephew of mine, the only mid of my brother Tom. Well, the 
htde chap was always grumbling because he hadn't any one of 
his own size to play with ; so one day my brother Tom's wife — 
the little cub's mother, you know — said that if, perhaps, he were 
to pray for a little brother or sister, one might, perhaps, come. 
What does that juvenile oub do. then, but flop down on his little 
knees, and pray for three little brothers to come as soon as 
poBsibie, fted-^ol/ at onee/ .Joj brother Tom's wife didn't 
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say mnoh, but to<^ an 
emy opportonify of Imt- 
ing the room — acoom- 
panied by the jayenile 
cab. ♦ * ♦ 

Trom the Haw Uniyariity. 

••♦♦Yah! Pooh! 

Pall ! Well, yoa know, 

that's my notion about the 
old blokes ap at the Shop 
thinking as how they can 
stop our huntin', while np 

there Oh, don't yon 

make no bloomin* error, / 
know what— what— er — 

what I know No, and 

don't want to, neither. 
Whafs good of fellows 
with lots coin sapping 

their soals out I've 

got lots coin, and I mean 
—do — what — like— and 

— ^waitaw 'Nother one, 

on'y — without the soda, 
this ♦ ♦ ♦ * 

7rom the TravellenP. 

* ♦ ♦ ♦ Talking of 
affability, sir. one of quite 
the most affable gentle- 
men I ever came across, 
when travelling, was a 
newly married gentleman 
— a tailor (from Paris). 
He was, indeed, the 

Jinkest pink of courtesy 
ever did come across. 

Well, it happened in 

this way:— We— this af- 
fable snip, his bran-new 
spouse, and myself — ^were 
out in a sailing-boat at 
Margate — sixpence an 
hour, you know the sort 
of thing— a gale got up; 
poor snip, very ill, lean- 

mg over the side, tumbled 

overboard, and down he « i xu 

went. Well, sir, that poor gentleman came up the usual three 
times before finally going to the bottom— each titna, of course, 
farther from our boat— and each time th%t unfortuaate newly 
wedded one came up did he take off his hat to his wife, and 
apologize to the poor lady for his rudeness in leaving her so 
very suddenly. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 



Ladu Alice. Tis, I TBimt .YOU will suit i«, but it is ko um skrd- 

moVoJJK 8I8TSR TO SEE MB UELE8S SHE 18 OVER TWEETT-THREE-I UKE 
"V^TcS^ mJ! TsV^MA'tr^N ' IV YOU PLEASE, I DO^'T KNOW 

HER Aai^uT iD^i sTr sSe oie ACQ OMMODATB you. Ma'am ! ! ! 



\* How 



PINS. AND NEEDLES. 
Jnm. Judy's Work-box. 
^ ^w^ to make a Clean Sweep— Use ten gallons of hot 
water, a bar of mottled, and a scrubbing brush. 

\* What is the difference between a white bear and a 
barber's shop sign?— One is a barbers pole, and the other is a 
Polar " bar." 

•^* The Best Preparation for the Teeth— A good dinner. 

\* Thb Best Hair Producer— A good raiser. 

*^* Stock-takkbs— Burglars. 

\* The greatest Army Contractor— Death. 

\* EvERY-DAY Objects. — In the name of Goodness, what 
does every-day object to ? 

\* Shelley Memorials — Geological specimens. 

\* The Antiquity of Man— An aged spinster. 

\* How to Dissuade People from Marrying— Send them to 
the seaside, and they will be always hetfing the moaning of the 
tied. 

♦«• The Labour we Delight in Physioks Pain. Slopee savs 
V if this is the case, theSpanish Constitution is likely to be 



unsettled for some time, as 
he hates work of any kind. 
*^* Fishy Puflfe— Ad- 
vertLsing scales.. 

\* Pure Vegetable 
Restorer— Dew-drops. 

\* Where to spend a 
Nappy Day — In bed. 

\* An Awfully Good 
Idea!— The City Restau- 
rant advertizes 100 differ- 
ent sorts of Sandwiches 
in their " Help yourself" 
Bar. This does not ex- 
actly mean Help yourself 
without payment, though; 
even if dishonestly 
inclined, you could hardly 
put away a whole hun- 
dred, however good they 
were. 

*J^ How to Win Golden 
Opinions — Give sove- 
reign tips ! 

\* Shakers — Jokes 

out of JODY. 

%♦ Excess in Weight 
of Luggage— The horae- 
boE on the clothes-line. 

\* Honesty— A wash- 
erwoman bujing a dozen 
new pocket • handker- 
chiefs.« 

%* The Biggest Swell 
Out— The sweU of the 
Atlantic! 

♦^* When is a gold 
ring like household linen ? 
—When it's (h)aU mark- 
ed. 

\* Place that the 
House of Commons would 
wish to Re-Member — 
S loke-upon-Trent. 
♦»• Sport that should not be aUowed during the Performance 
at the Theatres.— Dears-talking. 



THE MBEET 




I think the merry cackooe coo, too ; 
Several billi will drop in then, 
Besidea, the merry rent is dae, too. 



SPRING. 

HS merry Spring 
is coming soon, 

Le Beau Prin- 
tempe, with gol- 
den tresses ; 

And Mi^. Smith 
says I most boy 

Oar five dear 
girls some new 
Spring dresses. 

I love the merry 
Spring time 
much : 

They say 'twill 
be a warm 
Spring— let it ; 

Five pounds a 
dress — that's 
five times five. 

Now how the 
dickens shall I 
get it t 

The merry lark 
he sings in 
Spring, 
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THE BONA FIDB TBAVELLEB. 

(Lateit improved Yeriioii quite aeeording to tlie Act.) 

I'x a bony fidy trareller, as approved by Mr. BftUOBy 
And every Sabbath-day as is, I dresses up so sprnce. 
And does the bony fidy, be the weather wet or fine; 
It only costs a tanner, if you do the District Line. 

Six days the working man must toil, and when his screw comes in. 

It isn't much a wonder if he takes a drop of gin : 

I think as I deserves a drank upon the seventh day, 

And I leaves my dirty wife and kids to pig it as they may. 

Then I look for some snug gin-shop, and there I sit and swill ; 
I always keeps it going, while there's money in the till : 
And if a potman dares refuse to serve me with my three, 
I dints him up, cot why, Fve got my ticket for to see. ' 

Last week, a bloke as looks a gent, comes in to have his drop 
(The tourist suit he wore would be a handsome thing to pop); 
And he takes the pewter in his hands, and puts it to his mouth, 
And sops the liquor up as though he'd got an awful drouth. 

Just then two peelers they comes in, and asks him quite polite, 
'^ Young chap, perhaps you'll tell us whereabouts you slept la^ night ^1 
The gent he tells 'em where, and one says, ' Don't make any fuss, 
It ain't three miles, and so you'll have to come along with us." 

The gent he says, " I've walk'd twelve miles since nine o'clock this day:" 
** It won't do," says the bobby, ** and be careful what you lay.'^ 
Y'ou've slept within three miles, and if as you're not satisfied, 
We'll send out the pedometer, and have the distance tried." 

And off they walks the tourist gent, a-looking very blue, 

And if as he's committed, why it's very proper'too : 

Perhaps they've eropp'd his tuppenny, and shaved his whiskers off : 

They'd do as much for me or you, and why not for a toff ? 

I says as crime must be repress' d, without regard to station ; 
And crime is wast of all when found in men of eddication. 
Besides, what man would pity such a stingy bloke as he ? 
He might have paid his railway fare, and bought his drunk like me. 



PBOYXEBIAL FHILOSOPHT CBITICALLT CATSOHIZSD. 

1. What does a bedpost look like when it is twinkling ? 

2. SiKcn, when you make ha&te, you only obtain a result of km speed, 
what can be the good of your running after the last omnibas ! 

8. How can you prove that t auce for a goose is sauce for a gander ! 

4. Did you ever even know any one who ever knew anybody who ever 
could swear that he had ever tasted a gander ? 

5. What is the kind of process a sailor undergoes whilst he is shivering 
his timbers ! 

6. How do yon account for railway porters asking "by your leave," 
after they have taken it without the same ? 

7. What expression does a pig's countenance assume when it is ''in a 
poke," and did you ever see a hog in armour ? 

8. As it never rains except when it pours, how do you account for 
April showers ? 

9. What is the appearance of lightning when it is greased ? 

10. Smoi a friend in need is a friend indeed, why did you refuse to 
lend poor Billt Spuhob that half-crown ? 

11. As ycin don*t believe thai the quarrels of lovers is the renewal of 
love, why not prove it by beating yoor wife t 

12. Snrci it is established that a good wife is a crown unto her 
husband, why should you ever say you want a little change 1 



AKXI0U8 TO KNOW. 

JuDT, will you kindly tell me what this advertisement means ? I saw it 
in the Time$ the other day. ** Wanted, A Vegetable Maid. What 
is she supposed to be made of ? If like our g^l who helps the oook 
at my school, I can imagine she will suit : her hair, carrot colour ; com- 
plexion, beetroot ; eyes, onions ; teeth, parsnips ; figure, ** cabbage ; " 
celery, no object An early answer will oblige. 

F.S.— The schoolmistress wants to know what I am writing, instead of 
practising. Please excuse a girl of fourteen being inquisitive. 



POLITXCS XADS EAST. 

What is a Con8enratiYe?~One who wishes to keep what he 
has and allow others to do the same. 

What is a Liberal, then ?— One who wishes to keep what he 
has, bat wants to be very liberal indeed with what belongs to 
somebody else. 









CBIMES AND DISASTESS. 
Cfnm a Bloperiaa Xdni of ^ew.) 
^, VERY probal^ly the neat case of Chablton v. 

^^•^ Hay may be oondaded before these moral 
I — - observations are published. I understand that 
^^^"^ at the various newspaper offices they have, for 
/71^^\ some time past, been keeping the line "The 
Court adjourned for limcheon," standing in type, 
to save time and expense. At one office they used a stereotype, 
the same they used for the Ticbbobne trial. P.S.— Whilst 
moralizing, the case has come to an end, which, by the way, is 
no end at all. It is a pity we could not have got at the long — 
I mean to say the bottom of it all 1 

I HAVE been jn\ited to inspect the portrait of 
\ 2 / ^ my old friend Eknealt, who has recently been 

tacen in wax, and put into Madame Tubsaud's 
instructlTe exhibition. It is a sweetly pretty 
figure, only wanting my umbrella to make it 
perfect I cried when I saw it. So did a 
venerable t&t man (a perfect stranger to me), 
and I lent him my handkerchief. A courteous 
attendant said he thought we had better move on. To avoid 
unnecessary tro uble to country visitors, I perhaps may as well 
mention that Kenealy is not (at present) in the Chamber of 
Horrors. 

\ I / IT came out, in a recent police ease, that " Teok " 
^/^^^ > is thieves' alang for Detective. The magistrate 
._ . ^^— remarked that this was not very complimentary 
^'^j^B^ to the Prince. I think, under the circum- 
'"^^^^ stances, that the thieves should make soke 
alteration; but, if they won*t, if I were the 
Prince, I should teck no notice. 

HEBE is a case I do not think any Radical news* 
paper will be likely to allude to. At Worship 
Street, the other day, a baker's assistant was 
charged with embessding two sums of money 
from his master. The embezzlement was fully 
proved, and the prisoner pleaded guilty. The 
' \ > prosecutor said he had ^ven the prisoner into 

custody as a lesson to him, and did not wish to 
press the charce. The prisoner had been two years in his (pro- 
secutor's) service, and he ^as willing to take him back. Acting 
upon the representation of the prosecutor, Mr. Hannay allowed 
the prisoner to be dischai^^ed. I have no objection to this ; but a 
few days before, a girl, who had the. audacity to be good-looking, 
well educated, and decently connected, stole some watches, and 
was let off too. I, and every other right-thinking journalist, was 
filled with virtuous indignation at such a gross miscarriaffe of 
justice. If she had been a baker's assistant it would have oeen 
quite another thing. 

A PAHTT named Fowler, who has something to 

\l / do with mines, broud^t an action against the 

2^ ^0^"^ Tifnes, because the Times' City article writer 

^J ZL asked who Mr. Fowi^b was. In future, should 

.^JHI--^ anybody want to know who Mr. Fowlek was, 

y^^^^^ 7^^ can tell them that he was some one who 

^ I \ brought an action and — lost it 

Slofix, Family Moralist, 
[Families and Schools supplied in quantities very cheap.] 



# 



NoTiCB. — Next week will be commenced a New and Startlingly Serious 
Serial, in Six Scenes, entitled — 

AFTER THE HONEYMOON; 

Btino thi Heal Cwt/ettUmt C(f a I^ew ffuAand {Conjld^ntially ComhiunUakd). 

Look-out voa Sqkhb I. f 

N.B.— Entered at Apothecaries* HaU. P.S.— And Hall Rights strictly 

Preserved. 

Now Ready, Post Free, \s, 2\d, 

HUNDREDS OP OOMIO PICTURES' 

By H. K. BROWNE. 

_" A_8 H ILLIN6SW0RTH OF PHIZ!" 
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SPORT. 



Feb. 27, Hare^hunting^ ends. A noble sportsmaii lias a bad Nightmare 
after a heaTy Welsh Rarebit Supper. 



The day after the list run of the Season. " Five e'clock. Let'a we ; hare 
I to get up agAin this moroing, and go out and eojoy myself! " 




The Parisian artists would have one boUeva the 
French ladies go shooting In deliciously pretty cos- 
tumea— €71. horn me. Specimen 1 1 1 



This is the modem style of slaughterer— I mean 
sports man -having a little innocent enjoyment.— See 
bulow for the old-fashioned sort. 



Thia is the kind of thing the wicked story-telling* 
Parisian arti.sta are always depicting. Ilnmbug ! 




In the good old times they used a good old gim, which 
generally killed something when it went off, and was par- 
ticularly deadly to Rniall birds. You only wanted a long 
foaee, a pound of candles, a flint and steel, and perhaps a 
halfpenny bundle of firewood to start it, and there you 
were ! 



This is another kind of deadly weapon 
- - , appertaining to the middle ages, and 

wound up by a handle. This was the sort of thing that 
killed Cock Robhi. Why on earth Cock Robm did not get 
out of the way whilst the preparations were in progreas, l' 
cannot imagine. He must ba^ui^een a procjiastinatliig, 



This Is the Mari of French light literature, whom Madame " envoie promener son c],um ot mn fn«n *' - ^^"^ ^"^^ ^^^^A 



-r thfi Vmmiaknr ttt W IBAAf. RItrAAf "R O. PMni-A/l Ytv WmvnwkT.r. Jk ITriman* Vtlf/vwl T^ 
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^ PATIENCE. 

Scotch ParUh Minister {fxnmining a ClaM in the Sunday School). Now, CAW aitt ov tou tkll uk the Mkamxo of the Word PATIENCE? 
{Lonf^ pause.) Sursly somk uki cait do it? Can tou, mv littlb Mam? 

johnny. It's— TAB— T Minister, Come away — don't bk Afraid. Johnny. It's tae Wait a L&Na Time an' syne get Nakthiko. 



AFTER THE HONEYMOON. 

(CoLfldentiallf commuuieated by a New Hasbaad.) 
OOSID well I recollect— long time back, too — once getting 
enthusiastic — most 'stromary thing for me — about some 
fellow or other. I think it must have been Flycatcher, 

Leger Favourite of that 
^^\ year — and saying out loud 
L^ to another fellow in the 
^—smoke-room at the Club 
that " I'd got an Idea," 
^_. and then that other fellow 
i— 21 getting up as excited as 
r" / an earthquake, and put- 
~^ ting it to me in most 'stror- 
^^ nary earnest, "Then, for 
Goodness' sake, old fellow, 
hold it ti^ht ! " 
J'_ Fact is, I really wasn't 
I ^U much of a one for Ideas 
tf^. in those days. Wonderful 
thing, though, since I've 
married — I mean, you 
know, since She married me? 
— I Ve got lots of 'em. Quite 
lots of 'em, I assure you. 
Now I've been thinking — most 'strornary thing for rae, but 
you'd be quite surprised what a lot I think since the — a — the 
double event, you know, came off^IVe been really thinking, as 
lots of fellows never have been married, and so, don't you see, 
don't have Ideas, I'd just pop down a few of mine for em, to do 
*em good, you know, like — a — like that board- thing fellowB stick 
up on the ice, where it's cracky. 
To start off, then, with a good Idea, here's the best one IVe 




had for the Doose and All of a time ; but perhaps only married 
fellows Cin appreciate \i quite properly. 

The Idea — That confounded Honeymoon is over, thank Good- 
ness! and I'm off back to Town. 

N.B. — Yes, but then — io is She. 

Mem. — This is, really, the worst of having an Idea ; it's some- 
times followed by another one. However — Jove ! I've just got 
a third good one. 

The Idea— There's the Club in Town / / 

I don't think I shall beat that. A h ! The very Idea of 

such an Idea is something 
even too doosid good. 

Now I ain't a fellow to 
exaggerate, or to be enthu- 
siastic, but — that last Idea! 
A" -h! 

But, to make myself pro- 
perly understood. I should 
have stated "my case," to 
begin with. Well, then, I 
dou't know whether you 
ever had a Honeymoon ex- 
tending over fourteen days, 
— including two Sundays, 
when the officiating gentle- 
man happened to be gifted 
with SpUROROS-like aspira- 
tions. — at Ventnor, Isle of 
Wight— in the month of 
February ? If, however, 
you did, I know you can appreciate my Idea about a '* happy 
release," as that depaty Spubokon fellow pat it — looking at^ iti of 
course, not from my point of view, but as a cheerful thing in 
hearses and the " travelling-box " inside. 
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Tfate fMt is, though and I think I ovght to mentiou it— the 
Isle of Wight if a jolly dq^resdng sort of island. I oonldn't 
take an affi&vit about it daring Jnne and July — when yon're 
haying larks aboard tout yacht, for instanoe— bat--especially as 
Globtina isn't laokuig oyer my shonldex^I must really say I 
wouldn't recommend «aj friend of mine to spend his Whatiriiis- 
name here during the month of Febmary. 

To begin with. You can't get anything like jout fill of good 
liquor. On the other hand, yon ean get a nice amount of quiet 
little country walks. You can also get the Illimitable. 

Idea J— 'Kb regards that, you can take your choice, h^re as 
elsewhere* 

N.6.— If youll tiJce my advice, you'll take the last two much 
diluted. \ 

Mem. — ^And stick to case whisky ! 

By Jo-OTe, though, what a snob I am ! I're not said a word 
yet about — Bless me, I 
had — I mean, I was just 
going to forget my Glob- 

VINA. 

Idea, — Heigho ! 

But, thank Goodness! 
we are going up to Town 
this very utemoon. At 
this present moment my 
Glorvina is packing up 
her——? 

Hey? HaUo! 

Idea. — For Negro Me- 
lodifi 80 jolly do I feelr-^ 
** Who's dat a-knoclang at 
de door ? " 

Let's see, though, Boat 
starts from end of Ryde 
Pier at— Bother, what's 
the correct ? 

Hallo ! Knock again ! 

Idea. — Well, one thing 
is very certain. We have 
quite worked out ihepoeti- 
cat Honeymoon Idea, and 
let us hope will soon ar- 
rive at the practical 

Hallo !— Come in, do ! 

Idea, — 

** After the honeymoon's over. 
With it's Tootle-tum, tootle- 
txim-ti." 

" If you please, sir," 
says Miss Stmper, my 
Lady Globvina's ** own 
maid** 

Idea, — Pardon, I'm 
sure, I really meant — 
" own lady." 

However?— "Yes, Sym- 
PER ? Well, Stmper ? " 

" My lady, sir, begs me 
to be good enough, sir, to 
ask you, sir, if you would 
mind -" 

Idea, — In my eaey- 
chair. " Mind what f 
Thank Goodness ! it can't be ' Mind the Baby,' jii«t yet.'' 

Sympbb, in continuation* — ** If you wouldn't mind, sir, coming 
upstairs, and helping my lady ? " 

" Eh ? " 

" By sitting, sir." 

" What for, Symper ? Why, I'm sitting now I " 

** Yes, sir ; but not on that, sir. My fiidy, sir, wants you to 
sit — on herjfrockt, $ir. My lady can*t make the Wedding Port- 
manteoM meet." 

Idea. — ^We're coming to ** the practical " I [See next Week. 




us what some men of genioa have worked on, reminding one flomewhat of 
bow wet nunei nurse on oertain highly approved beverages— say, for in- 
stanoe, port wine and botUed stout. Balzac worked on strong coffee, 
and raved about the streets in his nightgown between the paragraphs. 
Shbllbt chewed bread, and Mozart drank several cups of chocolate. 

About Shxllst there is also a good article in the Comkill; but it is 
more than probable that young lady readers may be a little disapi^inted 
to find that the dead poet was not really such a dreadfully delightfully 
wicked man as has been said. 

The next best thing, after reading the "GaiviLUi Memoirs" them- 
selves, is to read the Temple Bar critic's remarks upon them. "We have 
now done wiUi the book," he sayi^ "and we must say, that the more we 
read it, the more we enjoy it. If people would give up iheir pr^udioe 
against having their deaid relations abused, there wouldn't be a dissentient 
voice as to its merits. It is impossible to write down a book like this. 
A oonsdentioua critic lifts up his voice like a pelican in the wilderness. 
The conscientious critic informs us that society is shocked. We were not 

aware that society was ever 
shocked at anything. We 
must again thank Mr. Bkxvb 
for having brought out, in 
defiance of every oonsidera- 
tion of humani^, the most 
indiscreet, instructive, abu- 
sive, fascinating book' that 
ever disgusted and delighted 
a wicked wOrld." 

" The Social Status Quo," 
which is continued in Tins* 
ley by Dr. C. Maurios 
Daviss, is an interesting fea- 
ture in that magazine. The 
several serials are carried on 
welL 

An article on Shak- 
8PZAEB*s Sonnets is, perhaps, 
the lightest and most amus- 
ing among the papers in 
Maomillan, and I ought, 
therefore, I suppose, to point 
it out to Junr's readers ; for 
I take it, it is not your 
desire, Mrs. J., that your 
Thumbmarker should be a 
serious and sober critic, like 
some othe critics, on some 
other so-called comic papers, 
who round their periods and 
repolish their sentences so la- 
boriously — who are erudite, 
darkly cynical, obscurely sar- 
castic, and opaquely ironical 
—who fetch up what they 
haire to say from a well of 
pure Saxon, and adorn it 
with crisp classicalities like 
fried parsley— who are every- 
thing, in short, but amusing. 
Yet do not let us be unkind 
to them. Let us rather be 
charitable to all and circulate 
largely. 

Thb Thumbxarkib. 



RATHER DOWN UPON THE HISTORIAN. 

LUUe Oirlf reading about poor King ffenry the Pint : " After the death 
of hit son he never emUed again " (pauee). Bur, Ma, what did be do 

WHEN THET TiCKLED HIM ? 



THUMB MAEKS 

On Hew Booki, Pietnres, Paintings, and other Things. 

In this month's Oentleman*s Magazine Mr. Frahchloh gives us many 

interestinp^ particularB respecting the eccentricities of authors, and tells 



REMARKS BY THE WAV. 

Thesb are busy times. 
When a man cannot get 
a minnte to himself, he should go into partnership with some 
hody who has a few hours to spare. 

Fruitless search is very vexing. But there "is one thing 
which can always he found, and frequently where it doesn't exist 
—fault. 

It is peculiar that a man whose wife hullies him is generally 
happy enough when he is left 'alone. But he almost always 
has some hind friend who is perpetually urging him "not 
to stand it." 

It is strange that in a farmyard horses are good friends 
with the other animals ; yet in London they are often to be 
observed running down the Poultry. 

Thb ancient Romans were very disinclined to the wearing of 
hair on the face — but it must not be supposed that any of them 
shaved wiUi a tabula rata. 
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QUARRELLING WITH THI 



AND. AS USUALLT HAPPENS, 80MB ONE SQ 



O-OOMIC JOUBNAL.— Mi«. lo, 1876. 




R BREAD AND BUTTER; 
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TBB SOLDIER STILL SIKOKTH. 



RATTLETRAP RHYMES. 

No. 59. 

The Soldier who Fell like One. 

<< Oh let me like a soldier faU T— 
The Dame says she, ** Move on I 

I want no tipsy soldien here, 
My dean doorstep npon." 

<' Oh let me like a ecidier faU ! '*— 

The Dame says, ** Oo away ! 
It's like your imperence, it is, 
Arter Tve spoke, to stay." 

'' Oh let me like a soldier faU 1 ">- 
The Dame she sayi^ ** Ton shall : 

Here, Exxa, whereas my gingham gone — 
Here, Biaa— drat the gall " 

*' Oh let me like a soldier fall !"— 
The Dame says, ' * Wait a bit ! 

Yon'U find it by the dre«er, child- 
Why don't yon look for it V* 

" Oh let me like a soldier fiOl I "— ^ 

'* Tee, wait a bit, good sir: 
Bring it me, Emu, will yoa, please? — 

Yonr feet, gal, can't yon stir ?" 

< * Oh let me like a soldier iall ! "— 

The Dame took deadly aim. 
'* I rather think you'll be surprised. 

Fall Private Whatsyonmame ! " 

<* Oh let me like a soldier fall !"— 

The Warrior ask'd bnt that : 
The Dame gave him a mighty thwack. 

And laid the Warrior flat 1 • 




THE SOLDIKB'S SONQ CEA8KTH. 



THE HISTOET OF A CAMELLIA. 

SoBvs I. — Sir Geobgi Fvzbkaxx's Drawing-room (after dinner). 
"Tbs, extremely pretty yiews ! Never enjoyed looking at pictures so 
much before in my life." 

'* Ha ! ha ! ha I Look, my lord, don't make a noiie ; see, mamma is 
nodding ; and as for old brother Geosgs, he sleeps like I do after a hunt. 
baU." 

'* Never could doxe so early in the evening myself— especially in such 
society." 

Ande ("Oh, gracious, what a pretty speech I) There goes my flower. 
Don't troable to pick it up, my lord, it is nearly dead." 

** If you have no value for it, / have." 

" Then you shall keep it, provided you give me fair exchange.'* 

'* Willingly ! though I fear my camellia is fearfully crushed." 

** Nonsense ! Let me place the flower in your coat for you. Now, my 
lord, I'm sure that stem will not poison me. Why should you take the 
trouble to wrap paper round it ) " {Interval of One Hour. ) 

SoEm IL^Sir Geobob FuzBRiBB's Smoking-room, 
" Have another weed, old man ? " 
" No, thanks— too sleepy." 
** Don't, pray, stop up for me, Gbobob." 
** You're very kind, but 111 have one more liquor." 
** You are blinking now— why not precede me ?" 
" No, I'll wait till you've smoked that weed." 
" Ah I but — but — yes, hang it, I mu^t write a Une to— to— (oiwi." 
" Well, then, if you really don't mind, old fellow, I will say Night, 
night 1" 

•'Night, night I my dear boy." (Interval of Five MirnUes.) 

ScBHB m.—Sir George Fuzbbakb's l^resaing-room. 
* * Who's the^e. t Comeinf— Hallo, Bella ! what's the matter ?" 
" Why, look here ! Will you allow your sister to be insulted in your 
own house I See how your ptetty Lord Lillipip takes advantage of my 
playing with him a little, when you and mamma were asleep. Fancy this 
being wrapt round the stem of his horrid camellia 1" 

"WeU, well, don't pout so prettily. What is it I (Heads) <If the 
adored Bella can but half reciprocate the afiTection of the disconsolaie 
Lillipip, she will drop this flotrer from her window to him who waits so 
anxiously below.' " 



" There, Geobgb, is that worthy of a gentleman— a lord— a— ^ ?"" 
"All right, Bella ! all right ! Don't make a fuss. I'll square it with 

him in the morning. Go along to bed." 

" Stay a minute, Geobgb ; I should like to see if the poor idiot is rM0y 

waiting." 

• •*««•» 

"Oh, I shall die of laughing 1 How spooney he looks, gasing at the 
b*ght iff my window 1 Take care, George I Don't twiddle that flower 
about, or you will drop it. Give it to me. There, now, you great 
awkward fellow, you've done it ! It's gone. Oh, he's seen it I Now 
he's kissing it I Oh I what shall I do ? " (Interval of Nine Hours.) 

SoEBB IV.— iSir George Fxjzbrakb's BrcaJcfast-room, 
"MayI,<Af», hope?" 
" No, my lord, you may not .' It was all a stupid mistake." 



AN :fiSSAT ON OMNIBUSES. 

Thb omnibus is a vehicle with four wheels, on which it is supposed to 
run ; but this must be a mistake, as it never arrives at such a rapid 
state of progression. The driver's seat is placed high above Uie front of 
the machine, of which he may almost be considered a component part, 
as he is seldom known to exist in any other locality. He has generally 
fallen into the same lethargic state as the animals which he is employed 
to guide, and therefore he, in his turn, is regulated by a more lively 
specimen of humanity, located on a small board at the other extremity of 
the oblong box of which the omnibus consists. This latter individuiJ is 
known by the appellation of "Oonductor," but why is an insoluble 
problem. He is always lively, and even seductive, in fine weather, when 
" insides " are scarce, but in the biting wind or blinding sleet he is 
^Inobservant, if not actually supercilious. 

The omnibus generally professes to be "constructed to carry 26 
passengers, 12 inside and 14 outside;" but of the 12 inside, the two 
latest arrivals are almost invariably observed to be seated as on a kind of 
impromptu three-legged stool, formed of the contiguous lower extremities 
^ of the occupiers of the seats on their right and left, supplemented by the 
support in front of the ever-faithful umbrella. Although the floor is 
compassionately covered with straw, to provide an undiscoverable retreat 
for dropped sixpences, corns are quite out of place there, as the incomers 
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uid otttgoen fnogreis aooen- 
tricallj, BS if wftlking the 
deck of an unsteady renel in 
a gale of wind. 

The yarietiea of penons 
who trayel in the interior of 
the omnibus are almost in- 
conceivable, bat they are all 
alike in one paiticnlar — ^they 
are hacdly ever to be seen 
travellbg in any other con- 
reyance. They are of all 
weights, ages, and oolonrs, 
and, as a dass, are possessed 
with a desire to hare more 
than their fair share of room, 
scowling majestically on any 
new-comer who is likely to 
encroach upon the extra num- 
ber of inches of space they 
had hitherto appropriated. 

The fair patrons of omni- 
buses vary from the laundress 
with a bundle in her lap and 
% basket, under the cond uctor's 
mre outside, to the well and 
naturally padded lady with 
the train, who is chiefly ob- 
servable in dirty weather, and 
invariably creates a ferment 
on entering by distributing as 
much mud as refuses to cling 
to ber skirt over the protruded 
knees of the sitters on either 
side, between whom she is 
condemned to force her way 
with a wadioR motion until 
she subsides into her place 
(at the extreme end) with a 
sigh of relief which appixxaches 
% groan. 

The outside of the omnibus, 
weather permitting, is the 
pinnacle of the smoker's am- 
bition. He has the sky above 
and — a cushion below, and 
does his best to assbt nature 
in the formation of clouds, 
which, however, in this clif 
mate is, in ordinary oondi- 




IMPUOENCEI 

Indignant AwU, Tou coxxoR eudi Child, tou ! Wht, I cottn Spiak 

FbbITOH PSBTIOTLT LOHO BBFORB STIR TOU WSBK BOBR ! 

Nice Thing in Nieea. That mioht bavx bbbv, Aubtib, bvt I ax ybbt 

OBBTAIB Ton HAYB BBYBB DOBB 80 SIBOB ! 



tions of the atmosphere, a 
woiIl of soperarogatioii. 

Tbe box seats seem to have 
the greatest attraotioB for 
those who imagine that they 
are judges of horseilesh, and 
who have so far progressed in 
the drivers good graoes as to 
be listened to with patience 
when they tell him of their 
sporting experiences. These 
experiences, although oon- 
sidered by him, on very good 
grounds, to be apocryphal, 
he, witii the assistance of 
sundry glasses of beer, ap- 
parently swallows; and in 
return points out the defects 
of the horse on the "near** 
side, or the beauties of that 
on the "off," with as calm 
an air as if he believed that 
the majority of his hearers 
knew wiiich was which. 

I was about to conclude 
without mentioning that to 
ride in an omnibus, no matter 
whether within or without, it 
is necessary to pay a species 
of black mail, which is called, 
inappropriately, the "fare." 
The fiire is calculated care- 
fully according to certain ar- 
bitrary rules, and the gratify- 
ing result is that it is almost 
impossible to go anywhere 
you desire, no matter how 
short the distance may be, 
without disbursing the ut- 
most limit of the tariC 

I cannot give their exact 
rate of progression, but must 
let my readers form their own 
conclusions on that point 
when I state that, if in a 
hurry, their greatest speed 
only suggests the melancholy 
hallucination that old Father 
Time has died, and that I am 
foUowing his funeraL 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 



"The only woman I ever loved." — Ancient ObtervoHon. 
' The more and more I see her, the more and more I adore her." 

._^ Wtbdhax Saokbtt, Etq, 

No. 9.— BELLE. 

HIS pretty Bklle, 

she wears a hat — 

A great big hat and 

great big feather; 

To keep them both 

upon her head, 
Employs her time 
inwindyweather. 

I loTe her head, I 

love her hat — 
And I love, too, her 
great big feaUier; 
In turns I lore them, 

one by one, 
And then I love 
them all together. 

I don t think, thongh, 

she cares for me. 

Or seeks for any tie 

or tether; 
Her world is cover*d 
by her hat — 
The great big hat and great big feather. 




She has a heart, somewhere, no doabt ; 

Some day, I think, I'll ask her whether 
She thinks she'll e'er have time to think 

Of anght beyond her hat and feather. 

N.B. — There's time enough for that, though. I'm in no hurry. 
N.B. No. 2.— Probably she is not, either. 
MoBAL. — Such is life I It is awfully jolly down at Brijghton 
just now. 

"Q" IN THE CORNER. 

fR. BBIGHT seems to have assumed a new rdle, that of special ad- 
viser to the House of C!ommons as a body, and to any member sup- 
posed to require the services of a counsellor. To Dr. Ekhbalt 
he has placed himself in loco parentis. When the portentous 
figure of the member for Stoke first appeared at the table, unaccompanied 
by sponsors for its identity, Mr. Bbioht was ready to assume half the 
responsibility demanded by the forms of the House. On the eventful 
night, too, when the member for Stoke, in an overflowing House, and 
with the heir to one throne and the ex- occupant of another among his 
audience, raised the question of {>rivilege, Mr. Bright thought it his 
duty to suggest that Mr. Svbltb Ashlbt iJiould apologize for the words 
that had gi^en offence to Dr. Kbnbalt, althongh it had been declared 
that the House of Commons had no jurisdiction in the matter. I, for 
one, see no reason why, because Dr. Kbbbalt has " no respect for the 
law courts," he should be thus eneoursged to bring his grievances before 
the House, instead of seeking a remedy where all the rest of Hbb 
Majesty's subjects must seek it Besides, if it had been the proper 
thing for Mr. Evbltk Ashlbt to apologize, the member for Birmingham 
ought to have permitted that honourable gentleman to have discovered for 
himself what was most suitable to his own honour. 
I was glad to see that Mr. B bight's interference in the debate on 
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Turnpike Trusts, when he, with the ntmost eelf-eomplieeney, eonnselled 
a sapporter of the Government not to hamper the Ministry hypressbg lus 
motion, met with dne chastisement from Mr. Dthbailt, Mr. Bbioht 
should be made to understand that the business of the House maj be 
intrusted to respeotiye leaders, and that the paternal r^ does not become 
him. 

On Tuesday, the 2nd of March, the House determined, by 229 Jko 149, 
that children employed in agpcul^^u^^ pursuitB required a less amount of 
school attendance than children employed in other branches of industry. 
It also cheered Mr. Cbosb in his opinion, that if such scenes as those which 
ooOTired at the inquest on Sir Gharlxs Ltbll were to become frequent, 
it would be neoessaiy to dip the wings of the coroners. 

On Wednesday, Dr. Ekhsalt not interrupting the proceedings, the 
House threw out the BUI for enabling women to take degrees in the 
Scottish UniVenities. 

On ^ursday, Dr. Kevkalt being present, the House was oceuped for 
hours with hk grievances. Two valuable results ensued. *' Breach of 
Privilege" has been more dearly defined than it was,' and Dr. Kbnbalt 
solemnly promised "he would never do anything calonlated to make a 
single member ashamed of his companionship." 



THB ONLY JONES. 



(With the kind Perminira of all tlw oOtr Joaefes.) 
A vcw attraction has been added to the programme at the little Royalty 
in the shape of a farce, which is almost a monologue, and whidi is 
simply called CryploconchoicUyph4motomata, My critical responsibilities, 
fortunately, do not indude the necessity of pronouncing the name, and I 
should have been inclined to think it unpronovneeable had not Mr. 
Ghaalbs OoLunn got over the difficulty in my hearing somo score or 
more times. Hitherto my experience of Mr. Collbtti had taught me to 
regard him in the light of a consdentious member of Mrs. Bahoboft's 
oon^pany, who said little, but said it well, and between whiles thought a 
good deal. There can, however, be no mistake now dther about his 
having something to say, or about his saying it when he gets the ehasce. 
Go and hear him, HonVd Ma*am, if you doubt me. He was, by the way, 
at one time a very clever artist on jour paper, so you ou^ to take an 
interest in him. 

La Periehole has greatly improved since last I saw it, and Mme. 
SxLDiA DoLARo is morc successful now than ever in her tipqr song. It is 
also an edifying sight to see the swells come in in flocks from their clubs 
in time for this simple little ballad, and with what tolemn faces some 
ladies among the audience, to whom it comes as a surprise, watch the 
performance. Probably some among them are unable to judge from per- 
eonal experience of the truth of the portraiture ; but please, Hon'r'd 
Ma'am, don't mention that I said so. 

Though rather averse to horsemanship as an entertainment, I think I 
-can recommend a visit to Hxsolsb's drcus, which is a wdl-conduoted 
establishment, and the scenes in the cirde are many of them very dever 
and amusing. I will not say that I have not heard one or two of littie 
Sabdt's jokes before ; but little Savdy is a wag ; he has a way of utilizing 
an andent Job, so that sometimes it is as good as ever — much better 
even than a bran-new witticism^ 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
Trom Judy's Work-hoz. 

\* At a new Board 6chool in LimehonBe, which was opened 
recently, the fees have been fixed as low as one penny, although 
the site has just cost the London School Board as much as ten 
guineas per head for every child the buHding will accommodate. 
School accommodation at snch a price as this is surely a site too 
dear. 

*J^ A ooNTEMPOBABY records that a few days ago a reckless 
fellow on board a Thames steamer, in pnrsnance of a wager he 
had made, endeavoured to throw a sovereign completelv over 
London Bridge. ** He failed," it is added, *' although we feat 
has been done before." It is easy enough to believe this, because 
in these days money will not go nearly as fcur as it used to do. 

*^^* How to Find a Poliobman. — ^Look down every area in 
the street. If you do not by accident happen to see one, ring the 
bell and inquire if the policeman is in the kitchen. Repeat tius 
at every door, and you cannot Ml eventually to find dhe. 

\* Sound Investment for Amateur Muaidans — ^Ear-trumpets. 

\* Thk .Height of Cowardice^ Striking balances with a 
wooden leg! 

\* Mabriaoxb are said to be'made in heaven : this is, doubt- 
less, the reason that thoughtful people generally " look down " as 
they walk about 

♦** The Top of the Mo(u)ming— The hat-baad. 

\* Thx Hoots of the" Hare— Turnips and mangel-wurzelB. 



understood that there is M^ck in odd 
numbers." If this be*^ the case, we would (disintereitedly) reoom* 
mend evexy one, if not a regular subscriber, to binr up every 
other one of the back numbers of Judt. They are lOl warranted 
odd, and can be obtained at the office, 73, Fleet Straet, E.C: 
Price 2d, an odd number, or bound in volumes, in red cloth, 
price 8#. each. Cases for binding, 2s. 

\* Dbvoubino Flames — ^Polioemen I 

*^* Judt is infoxmed, by no less a person than the Prime 
Minister, thai the great apostle of ging|^ beer oocadonally in- 
dulges in a ** spirit [of gay wisdom.^' whatever will the total 
abstainers of the Alliance say to tiiis ** musty precedent "-rhow 
will they reconcile their Lawson drinking, and their laws on 
drinking ? 

*^* It is reported that Dr. Kbnsalt is prepariuff for puhU- 
oation a new poem, expressive of his recent efforts in Parliament 
somewhat in the Btyle of OrxENBAOH's celebrated air in Xa 
Grande Dueke$$e. The title is to be *' Dites Luib." 



OBIMES AND DISASTEBS. 
(From a lloABrian Point of. View.) 
I HAVE been^ven to understand that, in spite 
of the recent agitation, the Theatres will, a$ 
heretofore, be closed next year on Ash Wednes- 
day. Meanwhile the Duke or St, Albans 
wants to know why? This is very funny of 
the Duke : if in future he is going to try to find 
out why all ihe silly things are done, he will 
find plenty of occupation. 

ONE day last week the Bradford mtgistrates were 
occupied till a late hour at night disposing of only 
200 summonses against the tradesmen of that 
town for using unjust weights and measures. If 
there should happeli to exist such a thing as a 
Bradford tradesman who uses proper weights 
and measures, now is the time for him to mention the &ct. 



m 
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MR LONGFELLOW, the poet, has written to 
Sifiss KiSLiNOBURT, Houorary Secretary of the 
British National Association of Spiritualists, to 
say that he has never seen any "manifei^ 
tions " that convinced him of the presence of 
spirits. Mr. Peebles, however, says he once 
heard Longfellow avow himself a believer in 
the present ministry of ancels ; and the late 
Mr. GupPY said he once saw spiritual orange-blossoma showered 
on Mr. Longfellow's head. I thi^k the spirit of the departed 
GuppT (rum or otherwise) ought to be called up and mixed with 
hot water — and say» perhaps, a squeeze of lemon. This might 
help matters. 

SOME one has been worriting the sausage- 
makers again, and I, for one, wish . they 
wouldn't. Once I used to think sausage was 
only dog hi^y seasoned. 

THE Shakers still shake, but are said to be 
dailjr growing more and more shaky. Mosbb 
has joined them : this ought to be latal. 

Slopib, PamUy MoraUtt, 
[ Variegated Morah in stockJ] 
ON WEDNB3DAY NEXT, 

THE GRAND BOAT-RACE DOUBLE NUMBER 

OP ^^J UDY," 16 P AGES,- 

IMPORTANT NOTICE. 
Thb Boat-baob will not take place until this Number is 
properly pu rchased. By Authority, Judy. 

Can he ordered ihrtrng^ anf BooJeeeUer, 

VOLUMES I, to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handflomely bound in B«d Cloth, GOt Lettenand Edg«8, price Ss. each. 

CASU 70B BIVBIVG, 9s. eaeh. 

PORTFOLIOS F OR SINGKLE WUMB EB3, la. 4cL each. 

78, FLEET STREET, B.O. 
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A SS A ULT AND BATtERY, 





" Look here." 0«ld Mr. Moan.' " Suppoae we go to^ old Peppkklt, asid you However, Moses Dersusded him that it ought, sod Slopbr and Moan went 

oall him names till be kicks you, and ill be your witness, and you bring an together to see old PsppBBtT, and Slopbr called him names till he was black 

action and get damages." " Ouglit it to be me that's kicked ? " ssid Mr. Blofeb, la the face, and Moats looked on till he was fiiint from fatigue ; but old Pip- 

dubiously. pieblt took it all like a bunb^ 




Tliiin 3u>ii:R called old Peppeuly worne uame3 still, and snapped liia fingers 
:iad m:vle faces at him, but still old Pbpperlv took it like a lamb. 



Then said Moses, " There ain't half a kick in his entire anatomy. Lot him 
pay for a bottle x»f wine, and III go and f etoh it." - . • 




But the moment Moses's back was turned, old Pspperlt double-locked the 
door and pocketed the key. * • * • Shortly after groans were heard • • 
thfsn more groans. 



MosBB never came back with the wine ; and when Slopbr went to look for 
him, he was a perfect wreck. N.B.~No witness and no action, of course. 
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VARIOUS VIEWS OF THE RACE. 




Wliftt wf waoi. Bir, 
Q iB Brain, 



fa Young Iten 
Bir; pleaty of 
not Muscle. 



Brain— 



Be was a good 
Toung ChristteDy 
but not exactly 
muscular. 



The gentleman who 8U|»- 
plies the BteiOu at Putney 
wishes they were in train- 
ing all the year round. 



Thinks U such fun. Invariably 
backs bo^, and always gets 
paid. Please note size— 8ix-and- 
o-quarter. 



Can never vork it no 
how, 'cause the fools 
row on their merits. 



Wonders they don*t all get 
drownded. Catch her trust- 
ing herscilf in one of them 
cockleshell things ! 




Ah ! it was very different 'wrhen she wa.s a Gal, at tbo Flret Race' In '29. 




The Company didn't make snch Frights of themselves as they do now 1 



"FEOM INFORMATION HE RECEIVED": 
An Incident by the Way. 

It was at thai season of the year when the iron grip of King 
Winter npon the ioe-boand earth begins reluctantly to relax ; 
when the soft z^hyre of on-ooming Spring are swept fiercely 
aside by the still bloslarons breath of the Frost King ; — ^when 

The flontb-west wind — ^tbe ladies' breeze — 
so despised by Eimobi^by, can piake no headway whatever, and a 
*' north-easter " is usually whistling throngh the London street^, 
" stiff " enough to satis^ the poetic Canon himself. It was in 
the month of March, the season when even the elements are 
rivals, and have their keeoest tussle for mastery — it was the 
period naturally appvopxiate for contention. In fine, it was Boat- 
race I^ay. 
Signs of th« approaching contest w^e to be seen on every 



hand. Hundreds of thousands of anions sightseers were mak- 
ing their way along the thoroughfares towards the locality of the 
race, each gallantly wearing the colours of his or her fieivouwte 
crew; while turquoise and purple, and a sort of neutral no- tint 
for undecided people, made gorgeous <^e window fronts of the 
enterprising tradesmen along the road. Light blue or dark blue 
— it was all the same to these wide-awake persons, who would 
sell you anything, from a complete costume, if you were a lady, 
down to an inch of ribbon and a pewter decoration, if you were of 
the' sterner sex. Even the London skies, for once, were manifestly 
blue (Cambridge) ; and as for the London policemen, of whom 
an additional number was laid on for the occasion, why, even 
they, in compliment to the competing University men, were all — 
Deeply, darkly, beaatif ally Blae I 
But whatever excitement there might be among the crowds 
thronging towards Putney, it was not so with the police who had 
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to keep the rente. The step of these, onr House Goards Blue, 
was as deliberate as osoal— their oonntenances as calm as hereto- 
fore. Any high jinks which might be going on were not for 
them ; t?i^ were not going to the Boat-race. 

Along one of the great thoroughfares, on this particular morn- 
ing, a certain memSor of the fx^roe was holdinff on the even 
tenor of his way (which, indeed, might fairly be described as an 
** even tenner," as there was certaimy no change about it). He 
was apparently a recent addition to the staff; for, though 

His brow was calmy his eje beneath 
rested upon the thronging 
multitudes with an ex- 
pression of not being quite 
used to that sort of thing. 
You could iJmost hare 
imagined him standing up 
in a doorway to let the 
crowd go by. Probably 
he had been tempted from 
the provinces by an am- 
bition to try his luck in 
the great metropolis, and 
had been started on the 
road to fortune by Colonel 
Henderson, with a suit of 
blue cloth and eighteen 
shillings a week. On his 
collar was inscribed the 
legend "X 0001." 

While Policeman X 
'0001 was thus engaged in 
the execution of his duty, 
there approached him a 
boy. He was an under- 
sized boy, who had been 
observing the officer 
keenly for some time, with 
an air of preternatural 
acuteness. Approaching 
him from behind, appa- 
rently quite out of breath 
from rimning, and with 
a countenance in which 
serious alarm was ex- 
pressed with great artistic 
power, he* said, — 

" Pleeceman, you're 
wanted down that street 
directly," and pointed in 
the direction from whence 
he had come. 

'•What's up there?" 
asked X -0001. 

" Oh, there's a tremen- 
jous crowd, and there's a 
man a-knocking his wife 
about awful ! Oh, pleece- 
man, do come! He's got a stick as thick as bis wrist, and he is 
a-givin' it her, an' no mistake ! Pray make haste, pleeceman ! " 




Oh, yes/ yovCre quite right; that is Rosa Rosalind tripping fairy-like into 
the Boat, beat Girl, the sun is shining brighUy, the birds are singing, her young 
heart bounds within her breast — and if she doesn't swamp the other Dear Oirls, 
it*sapity/ 



X -0001 hesitated for a moment. 
" Is he a big fellow ? " he asked, after a pause. 
*' Oh, no— he isn't a rery big fellow, but he's dreadfully fierce 
for a Uttle 'un 1 " 

" All right, m come," said X 0001, with sudden resolute- 
ness. "But what are the people about to let him strike the 
woman?" 

'* Why, no one won't interfere between man and wife, I ex- 
pect," replied the boy, as the two ran together a few TsnLs 
back. "There they are, pleeceman— down that street ! There 

they are!" 

Directly X '0001 turned 
the comer of the street 
referred to, he found him- 
self in the midst of the 
crowd of which the boy 
had spoken. A good- 
natured crowd it was — 
not to say a well-dressed 
crowd, speckled mA, 
Boat-zaoe neckties and 
Boat-race caps, and flut- 
tering with Boat-race rib- 
bons and tricked out with 
Boat-race gloves. Even 
the heartless person who 
was thrashing his wife, 
and the unfortunate 
spouse herself, were trick- 
ed out in Boat-race 
colours. But there was 
hardly any necessity for 
police interference. 

It was a Punch'and' 
Judy-show ! 

••Sold, by jingo!" ex- 
claimed Policeman X 
•0001. 

Then our official friend's 
impulse was to look round 
for that boy. But he was 
not to be seen — not likely. 
He was at that moment 
sitting on a doorstep, in 
a quiet by-street out of 
sight, laughing fit to kill 
hmiself. 

•• Oh lor," chuckled the 
boy, as he rocked himself 
to and fro on the doorstep, 
"Oh lor! Hold me up 
somebody. Fancy selling 
a Bobby! Oh lor!" 

X *0001 has since done 
pretty well in the Force, 
but somehow he cherishes 
a prejudice against Punch- 
and- Judy shows. He thinks they ought not to be permitted 
to exhibit in public, even on Boat-race Day. 



That creation should know 

The plain facts of the case, 
And be fit to bestow 
Him reward, or disgrace, 
I proceed now to tell how it bappen*d — 
He fill'd snch a queer resting-place. 
He assisted with all 

His fine spirits— see here— 
At a Good Templar ball. 
The first week of this year 
It was held, and the hour of dispersion 
Came too soon (though 'twas late) 'twould appear. 
The hopping he did. 

And the heat of the room, 
With a principle hid 
In his breast as a tomb. 
Made a walk in the cool most innting — 
So he walk'd in the atar-litten gloom. 



THE CHRISTIAN CHINEE. 

The calm of the night 
Penetrated his soul 
With a mystical might, 
While a drowsiness stole 
0*er each sense, and the principle hidden 
Asserted despotic control. 

He had got to Hyde Park, 

When he huskily said, 
As he groped in the dark, 

<< It's all right ; here's the bed ;", 
And, exhausted with shouting and dancing. 
He prepared for the conch he saw spread, 
By solemnly taking 

Each garment he wore 

From his body, and making 

A heap on the floor — 

As Kt thought — then be slowly proceeded 

To lengthen himself out for a snore. 



\ But of blanket beM none, 
So he look'd all around. 
To dlsooTer him one : 
Oh ! 'twas easily found I 
In the mat of the sky, which he roll'd ii 
And sank into slumber profound. 
I admit he was wrong— 

The Park wmCt his bed ; 
And 'twas coming it strong 
To envelop his head 
In the olouds for a wanning bed-co?er ; 
But remember he was spirit-led. 
Not the spirit you mean. 
But the ^. T. orgasm 
Laid asleep on the green 
This bedrowsed protoplasm. 
And ikuA^ you will see, wasn't whiaky, 
Bat» instead, G. T. en-thu^-asem. 
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THIS WEEK! 

The Quertlon is. Will it be Warm or Cold ? That is the point these Little Dears are troubled about. 
If It la warm, Laura will be all right ; if it is cold, Lavinia will be all there. 




The word " Man " msy probably be much 
QMd and rather aboaed during the next few 
daya in Putney and ita vidnity. *'Tbat*atUe 
aort of man I am," aa Mr. Bbouoh aayi. 



0«r friend. Jack baa never miaaed aeeing a Baoe for the 
laat ten sears, until last time, when he sat behind the 
Moved One's hat and feather. Thia year he haa ingenloualy 
proyided a^ainat the oeonrrence of another total eelipae. 



Dear old Ally! he means to go doxvii 
overnight and take a front place. If the 
tide doea not rise above it, or the water- 
spout act unkindly, he will get on fli st- 
rata. 



220 



JUDY, OR THE LONDON SERIO-COMIC JOURNAL, [Mab. 17, 1876. 




SOME MEMOS ABOUT THE BOAT-EACE, 
And other Matters. 

SERVIOBS of 
h Special Oom- 
miaeioner haye 
been engaged, 
at a great ooet^ 
pby the ever- 
generonsJuDT, 
^ to report on 
things relating 
to Patney and 
its neighbour* 
hood. Here is 
hie copy, and 
he himscjf has 
jost been put 
outside the 
shop by the 
office-boy : — 

PuTNKT, or, 
as it used to 
be, or ought to 
have been, 
written, Put- 
tyney, or Put- 

tynose, is not a very lively place to spend a winter at The prin3ipal 
attractions are its pigs, which have been imported in large numbers 
with people on their backs ! Pork is cheap here, and the Star and 
Garter is all that can be desired in an inn, when the ceUars are not 
flooded, which genenJly happens in March . The Annual Boat-race starts 
from Putney. The Aqueduct is a capital place to see the start from. 
Apply for places the night before the Race. 

The CKABTRMslis an ancient ".'public '* somewhere in the wilds between 
Fulham and Hammersmith. Very few people have ever succeeded in 
finding it, but the lucky few who have reached it say the "tree " in 
front is a deUghtial resort on a cold day, and you may drink egg-flip 
from a seat in the branches, and be as happy as a bird. The cab fare 
there and back is only about three pounds ! 

Hammebsmith — noted for its Suspension Bridge and Broadway— is not 
very interesting. It leads to Turnham Green and Kew Bridge, where 
hot water can be obtained for the small charge of 2d. ; as abso can Judt. 
Chmwiok.— Hogarth's "hallow'd dust lies here,'* 
And FxTLLB&'s beer t 
Such is life, 

And SiOH*s heetl— (Poetry.) 
Barnes Oomiion is a fnvonrite place for geese and donkeys. Ton 
should go to Barnes, unless you have bad corns. There are no Shakers 
in Barnes. * 

MoETLAKB is bcyoud Barnes. There is nothing to see at Mortlake 
but the finish of the Boat-race, and the Brewery. The two crews formerly 
lunched at the Brewery after the Race was over. Once the beer was too 
strong for them ; perhaps they drink claret now ! 

The Race Itself. — The Race will take place on Saturday. Oxford 
will most likely win, if Cambridge doesn't. 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy's Work-box. 

•#* A City Correfipondent informs us that the Bonds most in 
demand on the Stock Exchange lately have been the Chilly 'nns. 

\* Kknbalydike. — For the benefit of the ignorant, Judy is 
enabled to state that this mystic word, which has puzzled most 
people, and made the great B. P. scratch its head as a cold 
shiver has run through its frame, is simply the name of a forth- 
coming patent medicine ! It is reported to be so powerful as to 
make a man speak by the month together, talk down his mother- 
in-law, and then leave him fresher than ever ! The inventor 
expects to make his fortune in no time. It will be sold in 
various sized boxes (a considerable saving by taking the larger 
ones, of course). Look to your laurels, Messrs. Looook and 
Keating, or the coming K will eclipse you ! 

*^* A Crisis in the Q-lovk Trade. — In consequence of the 
abolition of slavery on the Gold Coast, there is a great falling 
off in the demand for black kids. 

\* A Sticker. — The PaW Mall Gazette says: — "A bronze 
fork, discovered by Mr, George Smith, io the Mound of 
Konyunjik, supplies food for reflection." This is quite a new use 
for a domestic essential, — ^but perhaps the ancients were more 
learned than we of 1876. 

*^^* An Exhibition of Whacks'-work — The garrotter's back. 



**Q" IN THE CORNER. 

iV I mention tkai the Lord Chamberlain has declined to biterfere 
with ike existiBg regulation, by which a concert on Ash Wednes- 
day ifl Illegal in Piccadilly while it may be given with propriety in 
Catherine Street: that the Lord Chancellor has been obliged ''to 
realize to himaetf the fact " of being aaaUe to pass the Jndiea- 
iare Act Amendment BiU ; and that Lord Houobtok has failed in his 
attempt to refer the Increaae of Episcopate Bill to a Select Committee, I 
have said all that need be mid about the work of the Hoiuse of Lords 
f»r the past week. 

In the House of Commoaa, a vote of £98,620 on account of the 
Arctic Expedition has been eheerfully granted, and Sir Wilfrid Lawson's 
motion for reducing the Army summarily rejected. The witty baronet 
had no serious intention of reducing the few men and boys whiflil con- 
stitute the British land foroee. He merely made himself an opportunity 
for declaring his confidenoe ib the Foreign policy of the present QoTera- 
ment. England had only twe enemies to fear — ^the Pope and the Oolerado 
beetle, and, he added, amidst uTeU-deserred laughter, he was ready to 
leave one to the tender merdes of the late Prime Minister, while, with 
regard to the other, '* he was sure a Conserrative lOnistry woold never 
allow that Eepublioan insect to Americanize our instituttona." Of all 
the laughers, however, only 61 out of 285 remained to teie with the 
droll speaker. Notwithstanding Sir Wilfrid Lawsok's fun, the dull 
business of moving the Army and Navy Estimates met with general 
approval. 

On Monday, the 8th, Mr. Tillxtt, amidst Liberal cheers, took his seat 
for Norwich on the Opposition benches, and a few minutes later Mr. 
Prabd, amidst Conservative cheers, took his seat for St. Ives on the 
Government benches. 

The following day is memorable as that oa #hidi two gentiemen took 
their seats for the first time, without oheers from either side. Wh«B the 
division was called on a i motion respeoling <'the present position of the 
customary tenants of lands lately held under the Dean and Chapter of 
Durham, and now under the Ecclesiastical Commissioners,*' it was dis- 
covered that two Licensed Victuallers, having heard that the House, at 
the suggestion of Mr. Disraeli, no longer required sponsors to speak to 
the identity of members, had been ]»reeent during the debate, oeoapy- 
ing the bench usually and worthily filled by Irish members. On this 
occasion, Mr. Disraeli did not propose that, having been present daring 
the discussion of the motion, the Licensed Victuallers should be permitted 
to vote, and, accordingly, the Deputy- Sergeant-at- Arms was allowed to 
eject the pair. It was observable that neither Mr. Disbabu nor lilr. 
BaioHT volunteered to escort the bold intruders to the door. After this 
bold feat, the worthy gentlemen should advertise' their names, and the 
names of their public-houses, and, I have bO deabt^ they will beooBie as 
popular as the American tub thumpers, Meesrs. Moodt and Sabkbt. 

The Hypothec (Scotland) Bill has been thrown oat. I aM Son^ for this, \ 
inasmuch as, if it had been carried, we should perhaps have heard the | 
last of the law of hypothec. 



♦ THUMB MABKS 

(Hi Hew Books, Pietores, PaintHifi, and othet fitngi. 
Captain Mathe Ebid's last novel is called the " Death-Shet," and fonns 
a handsome volume, profusely illustrated. The hand thai wrote the dear 
delightful history of the ''Scalp-Hunters," a quarter el a century ago, 
has lost little or nothing of its cunning. . I ^an promise thai this story will 
be read with the same breathless interest that the author's other stories 
have excited. 

"The Actual Condition of the British Maeeum" is the title of a 
smart pamphlet relating to the olldal dievteomings at the British 
Museum, and if half Mr. Stbfak Pous bajb Is true, it ought to make 
the officials smart too. Is it, though f 

Just now anythbg about the sister Universitiee has a spaolal interest, 
and an article in Bdgraviaj by Mr. Comptob Bbadb, ^liU probably be 
read with much amusement. 

"The Habitue's Recollections," in this month's London SoeUty, are, as 
Bsual, interesting. Collected, they ought to make a yery readable volume. 

Mr. Sala is in Spain this menth, not in Belgravia; and Johbkt 
LvDLow is not aboard the A rgoty : perhaps he is in Spain teo-^ia one of 
hb castles, maybe. An article ob Kneb worth is good. 

All the world— that is to say, a good lot of people — are still dreadfttlly 
interested about old china, though tiie craze has not been going oa nsaBiy 
months. These china lunatics will not waste tiieir time 'bj bayh^( the 
February part oi Allihe Year Rounds and reading in it some iaelraetiYe 
and amusing articles called "John Bull in the China Shop." 

Among all the magazines, it would be diffioolt to fiad one brigjhter- 
looking and more entertainiug than OasselVa, and I would qtecially 
recommend it to my lady readers. 

By the way, talking of lady readers, my old friend^ the Foll^ty seems to 
be picking up notions of late. Some of the dresses thia month are really 
pretty. 

Once a Week is much the same as usual The collection of " Thinga, 
Old and New," are always well worth readia^. 
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I iiOVBo Ho&ATio — loved kim deeply, too, 
I thoaght his talent* weie tnui8eende«t ; 

I thought him wise— a genioe, in short— 
fihining 'midst smaller lights resplendent. 

*Ti$ tme Hobatio was small and slim ; 

He had not got, in fact, a lot of mnsol* ; 
Bttt^ Intelleetuallj, he was big— 

With giant minds ooold ably tossle. 



PIATTLBTKAP RHYMES. No, 60.-The story of Boratla, wHq did not Do II' 

Once t^an Beiiuno gnsp'd tie scollt. 

Onee more the orowd steed swestradi, fMdng; 
And onoe more heaveniNtfd went Hoiultio's 
heel»-* 

Tirat awkwMdt realljF— •dd, too, and amaz- 

tUt tine the ikVMkraek oaes smole rather 
lend— 

A hefo wreaf «id tp ll ioarce imposing ; 
Ifukt monent tre were hi the rirer plunged, 

The m«rkj nvlers o'er oar two heads closing. 



THIS IS TBS FIBST GRAB 

He il>ent it then : the awestruck crowd look'd 
on. 

Each with his fellow for front places vying ; 
Then my Horatio caught an awful erab, 

And in the air his poor dear leet went flying. 

I own the awestruck crowd, they slightly smiled. 
As he thus wrong end up was q[>rawling ; 

But he arose, and quell'd them with a look ; 
When roused, Hob&tio always was appalling. 




Ten IS ms nnnTATioir. 

And tbea I feH that, were it worth hit while 
To row, or mn, or jump, or box, or wrestle, 

A ffreai and glorious Tiotory he*d |^ 
0*er any other baser vessel. 

So wh*»n, one day, my own Horatio 

Hired a boat, and said that he would row it, 

And ask'd if I'd come too—'* With joy," said I ; 
, Adding, in sportive dalliance, " Go it !*' 





THIS B THI 




THIS IS TBS HBSOUB. 

My pettieoats k^t me awhile afloat— 
I Heaven thank*d that I had got 'em ; 

Horatio ?— well, Horatio he went 
JntI like a stone dow« to the bottom. 

Poor dear Horatio 1 1ie*d a hero's soul — 
Why didhetTjUi row— who urged him to it ? 

I always thought, too, he ooold swim ; 
But, if so, why — oh why— did he not do it ? 



^"^^ 

12. Whether is it easier to grind your Mill or to pick your Looke ? 
18. Can a thief abstract anything from a concrete building! 

14. ** Impudence is a permanent possibility of creating a sensation." 
Examine this statement. 

15. Give some practical rules for unravelling a tangled thread of con- 
sciousness. 

Vatiral leienee. 

1. What are the effeots of Mil(s) PidUe on appetite T 

2. "A man must have brass if he wishes to get tin." Show, 
mineralogioally, that this statement is absurd. 

8. W^t is the proportion of prussic acid in common French ^^olish ! 
i. When is a retort-uncourteous likely to precipitate an ox(h)ide f 

5. With what liquid is London clay usually moistened ? 

6. Pormulate the " crucial test of the Conservative Beactien," making 
Liberal use of Attic salts. 

7. What would be the probable result of a run on a bank c| alluvial 
deposit! 

8. Would you expect a Birmingham gentleman to use highly-wrought 
irony? . 

9. Are there any reasons lor dassi^ing a '< simile going on all-fours " 
with the quadmmana ? 

English Laagnag* and Utenitiire. 

1. Distinguish sauce, lip, jaw, oheek, brass, with the help of illoalra- 
tions from the best authors. 

2. What are the ohief diffiBrenoes and chief affinities between the dia- 
lects of St. James's and St. Giles's. Construot an illustrative dialogue 
between a heavy swell and a light-fingered cove. 

8. Criticize Shakspiarb's puns, and oompare them with the Jo^T-doua 
and FuM-ny performanoes of later timea 
4. Was the late Mr. Dickeits peculiarly esteemed by printers' devils 1 



NXJTS TO OEACK. 

Specially Jtecommended for the RecreaHan of the Yomg QentUmen now 

Training <U PiUneif, during their more Lucid Intervalt, 

I.— Xized Xathamaties. 

m, A'pdnt of departure is a necessary postulate to a line of thought. 

^. The Angles, as well as the Jutes and Saxons, were isosceleSi 

y. Express the music of the spheres with algebraic cymbals. 

). What is the greatest common measure of a street-boy's civility? 
Compare it with the least common multiple of a cabman's proper fare. 

t. Show that commercial circles are concentric round the centre of 
interest. 

§. Beasoning in a circle cannot coincide with acting on the square. 

e. A circle of influence will always contain a sphere of usefulness. 

i. ^ what sines are the loves of the triangles manifested ? 

i, what reasons are there for identifying tbe Pons Asinorum with the 
Bridge of Sighs? 

». Give reasons for supposing that if two similar lines of policy be 
produced ad infinitum they will form first a historic parallel, and finally 
the point of a moral. 

X. When should the lips of co(u)sine8 be tangent ? 
n.— Moral SoieDce. 

1. Has any book exerted a baneful influence on your morals ? Why ) 

2. What eminent logician cuts a bad figure when in an angry mood ? 
8. Cite some ancient disputes about mind which you deem immaterial. 
4 What can(n)ons of the syllogism have been lately discharged ? 

5, What are the orthordox methods of extrication from a logical 
(w)hole? 

fl. Is retentiveness always one of the qualities of a vice ? Why do 
we speak, then, of *' loose " morals ? 

7. Can a dealer in Billingsgate act from un-sell-fish motives ? 

8. Of what modes of proceeding are railway accidents proper attri- 
butes ? 

9. What are the idols of the tribe of Judah in the nineteenth century ? 

10. With what limitations must we accept the current statement that 
London is supplied with pork by means of Baconian induction from the 
country? 

11. Estimate the impulsive force of an ''«rgumentum & posteriori." 
(N.B. — pRMStical illustrations will not be permitted.) 



PntAfy PmaftM. 
New Line of Beauty— The Cambridge stroke. 
EiLUHa Time— The nace of the leacUng boat on the Bace day. 
Whxit are the Oxford crew story-tellers ?— When they lie on their oars I 
Motto for an Old Oar — '* Still are the thwarts to memory dear." 
SoyBTHnro better than Ana Feathers— Fine fimtherers. 
SuDoro Seats— Sledges. 
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THE DAY BEFORE. 

CoaeK No, No, dear Botb— not till To-morrow Aftbrkooh ! 



OBIMBS AND DISASTBB8. 
(Trom a Blopexiaii Point of View.) 
IT has been pointed out to me that some of the 
things I gracefully allude to under the above 
heading are not, strictly speaking, (mmes and 
disastm. In deference to this opinion, I 
should like to begin properly this week, by 
mentioning that Messrs. Moodt aud Sankxt 
have arrived in town, but cannot do so politely unless the head- 
ing 18 altered. 

' THE other day I observed that your Thumb- 
\ I / . 




MAAKRR talked about a magic inkstand, the ink 
in which would not require replenishing for a 
hundred years. I have just had a pen sent to 
me by its inventor, Mr. Bbrtbam, of No. 77, 
Begent Street, the point of which is that it 
doesn't require any ink at all. You dip it into 
a tumbler of water, and there you are. I must 

own I have rather a rooted antipathy to water, unless taken 

advisedly, very warm, with something in it; but as the pen itself 

has no injection, I won't stand in its way. 

THE last thing out in the way of small excite- 
ments is the Belligerent Boy. His occupation 
generally is turnover at case, but when he 
goes out for his dinner-hour, he flourishes a 
drawn sword, and threatens to cut down other 
boys, for which the magistrate reprimands him 
gently. When he gets to be more belligerenter 
still, he is' occasionally locked up, or handed 

over to his male parent for walloping purposes. 

THOSE husbands residing in the neighbourhood 
of Lambeth Police-court, who feel that their 
wives require a little hob-nailed boot, or some- 
thing of that kind, and yet fear that an extra 
kick may get them into trouble, generally make 



m 

/ 1 \ 



ft 





up their mind to do their little hob-nailed boot business and 
Change Jt. It*s all a Chance, it is true, but it's a certain six 
months as well. 

THE soldier recently tried for murder, on being 
^ sentenced, said that he was not afraid to die, but 
^— would die as a soldier should do. I suppose, 
however, he did not intend to imply that sol- 
y p>^*^ diers generally should be hanged. 
[ Vanegated Moralt in stock,] \ Sloper, Family Moraliii. 

THE ONLY JONES. 

(With the kind Permission of all the other Joneiea.) 
Hor'r'd Ma*am,^Do not think that I have lately been neglectful of your 
interests. The fact is, there has been nothing new in the theatrical world 
for me to write about. Happily, however, this state of things will not 
continue much longer, and, in my next letter, I shall probably have seen 
much and hare been wildly delighted. In the meanwhile I shall not do 
wrong, perhaps, by remarking upon the great success and great merit of 
some of the pieces which have now held tibeir places in the bills for seyeral 
months. 

To begin with, Irvino's Hamlet is over a hundred nights old, and the 
house is still crowded. 

At the Olympic, the Tioo Orphans, properly described in the adver- 
tisements as the greatest success since the Ticket^/- Leave J/an, appears 
to grow rather than diminish in public favour, and iu last nights are no 
longer announced. Of course, I know nothing of Mr. Albert's piece so 
long spoken of, and am always very pleased to see a new play by Mr. 
Albert ; but were I the manager of the Olympic, I should in future 
hesitate about producing anything but melodrama. In my humble judg- 
ment, nothing could have been more wrong than the plays produced at the 
commencement of Mr. Neville's management, or more right than that 
which is being acted now. 

The bill, too, at the little Strand is admirable. Though it has many 
&alt8 — ^the sensational part being especially ridiculous — it is throughout 
very amusing ; while Mr. Farhib*8 Loo is, to my thinking, the very best 
of several very good things that, he has done. 

At the Globe, Miss Louisa Moors is neither good nor bad in Lady 
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BOAT-RACE Y. 




Portrait of a Party under the illuaion tlu.t 
he ia taken for one of the Crew. 



Three Cheers for Cambridge I 



Portrait of a dear Old Lady who haa a 
the Baoe for the hiat twenty-five yeara. 




TooDLBs went down on his new Bicycle, but Thia poor Young Man went in for a new Aquatic 
regretted it afterwarda. Suit, and then waa obliged to go to the City. 



Thia Oentlemun woald not miaa it for the world. 



^ 



AudUy^ bat Mr. Edouim as tho Heathen Chinee, in BltLe Beard, is still 
one of the moat cnrioos sights in London ; while it is impossible to help 
laughing at Mr. Bbouqh, one of the most genoinely funny burlesque 
actors we have erer had. 

The bill at the Haymarket is Tery good, and you should see it all 
through, not omitting the little opening piece. 

SveetheortSf at the Prince of Wales's, I have already aaid, is the most 
delightful thing in the world ; whilst the New MagdcUen, at the Charing 
Cross, is one of the most powerful and moving. Take the theatres all 
round just now, playgoers are in luck's way ; but I belieye I shall have 
some wonderful things to talk about next week. 

I hardly know whether criticism on the new Alexandra Palace comes 
within myprorbce, but, obedient to your commands, I attended the 
private view of the PalMce and grounds the other day, and was much grati- 
fied. I found the new Pahce in a very advanoed state. I saw many won- 



derful thiugs - a theat e as large as Drury Lane, a Japanese village, a new 
lake, a trotting ring, and a charming grove, which in summer must be a 
great attraction. Altogether, Madam, the place, this time, ought to be a 
great success, and the only thing that wants altering is the soil, which hai| 
such a tendency to cling to your bootc, that it took three boys and nine* 
pennyworth of blacking to polish up your obedient servant on his retntn 
to King*s Cross. TflR 0. J. 

Epitaph on a Baker. 
Hkrb lies Timothy Doughtj, 

Aged ten years and tfa^escore ; 
His earthly wants were plain and few, 

But now he'll knead no more. 



QuBBT FROM THB STimios.— When a inan marries a lady artist, oiigb| 
he to become a model husband f 
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AFTER THE HONEYMOON. 

(Confidentially eommonieated by a New Husband.) 

Chaptbr II. —The Rbturn— Thb Club Smokk-koom— Back Again — 

Tbb Stairoasb—That Othbr Fellow 1 

SoKNK— /n an Uaay-chair at my Club. Peeiod — Twelve- 

fifUen a.m. 
An Idea (begottm ^ above idea).^-Theaik Goodness ! - 
"Meditation (eutceedina to ths $ume). — ^''Chableb, as yoti are 
so pressing, yoii may bnng me just one more of thoee weedi, and 
jnst another of the — aheki ! — you know, — as before." 

Well, " this is oosy," as that Dundreary fellow— Sotherk, you 
know — says ia the play. But, 'pon my soul, I can hardly 

belieye it. It realbr takes 
a lot to make me btttieye it! 
N.B.— Yes, atki I have 
taken a good lot already. 

3f dm.— With referenos 
to the last thr«e words 
aboye, I was not refierring 
to my GLOftyiN^ I was 
only just making a sort 
of calculation of the yisits 
my eld friend Chaeles has 
been good enough to bestow 
upon me this eyening. 

An Idea.-^-Ot course I 
know I've taken GLORyiNA 
as ** a good lot,"— though, 
if you will descend to yul- 
car details, and horrid 
beastly commonplace mat- 
ter-of-fact, I'ye really taken 
her ** for be(tei^-K>r worse." 




Meditation {succeeding above). — Let*s hope, in this 
parisons won't he odious." 

Talking of *' hoping/' though, puts me in mind of how awfully 
/ was hoping for Uiis return to the bosom of my family— ihe 
Club, you know. By Geoige! how I did look forward to it 

during that last teniblo week m the Isle of Wight Of eourse» 

you know, I suppose ihere are Mlows somewhere who rather 
like HonejmooDs ; but, for my own part — well, don't you know ? 
— ByJovBl ! ! 

I siyppose Honeymoons, and— a — those sort of things, depend 
a good lot on the girl — sort of way she honeymoons, and all that. 
Some gurls, you see, haye such doosid diffNrent notions to what 

other girls haye Now, I wouldn't say anything unkind about 

poor dear GLoayiMA for the world— certainly not— but— well, 
there certainly ie a certain something about the sweet girl's way 
of honeymooning — a— certainly — a — ^makes you think, you know, 
that iron may haye just a little too much of a good thing; 
especially when you haye it *'all to your own cheek,' as the 
saying goas, for three weeks. 

N.B.— GLORyiNA is the " good thing " aboye reiSarred to. 

Meditation, — A — h ! Heigho I Yet, the dear girl i# a 

good thing — *' in her way," that is to say. 

And hers is really just the Eiddla I'ye been asking myself for 
the last three weeks : — GtoayiMA is yery nice in her way, but * 
—how will She be when She's in my way t 

It seems a Ahocking sort of tlung to say, after only three 
weeks, or so, of ii, but there really seems to be a possibility of 
Glorvina's being in my way yery soon. 

The Idea (after looking at my watch). — Too soon 1 Confound 
itl No idea it was so ]&te,.,...Hope to Goodness She wonH be 
sitting vj) for me ! 

The iact is tiiis : — ^We only arriyed in Town from spending our 
Honeymoon this afternoon, just in time to dress for a seyen-o'clock 
feed, and as dear GLORyiNA was doosid tired after the journey, 
the sort of excitement natural to a new bride's first yisit to her 
. Penates, and — and all that, you know, I suggested to the sweet 
girl that she cut off to an early by-bye — in plain English, you 
understand, pop into bed like' one o'clock— which the dear girl did. 

Some Ideas. — And which 1 didn't. Not for Joe — Augustus, 
I should say. 

By the way, just fancy being christened "Joe "I Why, 
GLORyiNA would neyer haye married me if I answered to Jos. 

Meditation {on last Idea). — ^After all, perhaps, " Job " has its 
peonli^r iLdyantBges. 

But how I do run away from the sul^eot I Well, the fact is. 



then, that, instead of popping into bed like one o'dock — ^like 
GLORyiNA, you know — 1 popped into a hansom and down here 

like anything o'clock, if you please I know it was naughty, 

but I also know doosid well it was nice I resisted for eyer so 

long |kly moral Nature had a regular set-to with my other 

Nature — ^the one that ain't moral, you know — and in the end I 
compromised by saying to myself, I'd "just look in there for 
five minutes, and be back before the dear girl had taken off her 
hair." It's just Iwelye-thirty now, and I can't shirk the subject 
any longer. That is to say, in the yernacular which, I take it, 
most married fellows will understand, I have to go hotke ! 

An Idea. — Subject for RA. picture. Wife of Bosom Sitting 
up for Hubby of Ditto. Descriptiye line Ux catalogue—" He 
Will return, I know he will." — Tennyson. 

Meditation {in cab, going home). — By Joft, Ihougb, I d^ hope 
GtojiyiNA's dropped off! * * • ♦ 

I don't know if you eyer^liyed in a Top fM ia VMelfo Street, 
9.W. ? If you did, you'll remember the 6T4iaoAsa. There is, 
literally, no end of it 

Idea {on the Staircase). --li this STAiBOAti could itof, here is 
the yery song : " You'll Remember Me." 

This is my second journey up the StaieOasb, and I won't say I 
positiyely enjoy it. When 1 went up before it was daylight, and 
what with one thing and another — Gloevima herself, GLoayiNA's 
poodle, Glorvina's trayelling-bags, GLORyiNA's wraps, and so on 
— I didn't " take notice " much of the place ; and going up in 
this ghostly light— the gas is turned down very low, like " a dark 
scene" in a play — ^I don't seem to recognize the place quite as 
much as I could wish. Howeyer, I suppose it's all right, and 
when I do come to my own door I shall know my own door. 

Idea (whilst ascending). — Motto for dwellers on Top Flats, "Ex- 
celsior." Beally, I feel just like what that climbing fellow in the 
poetry-book must haye felt like. " And still he cried. Excelsior." 
Meditation (still ascending). — Let's see, now, what was my 
Flat's number ? I haye passed about a dozen doors already in 
my asceni Joye 1 how seedy this goiog round and round does 

make one ! Hallo ! here's the fourth landing-place — and here's 

a cosy sort of bench. Let's sit on it. I will I do Hallo! 

why, here's some Other Fellow coming up like a steam^ngine; I 
put it to the Other Fellow oyer the balustrade about the numbers 
of the Flats. 

" That," says the Other 
Fellow, blowing off .his 

steam in pants„ "is what ^^T«^ /IMi^/f}LJ^UII'''Pii 
I'm cutting after you to J^^* 4^W0irSm^ ' - 'I'- 

ask." ^^-^ mm^smmi^^^Mi 

By this time he arriyes 
on my landing, and pants. 

" Let's look," 1 say. 
"I'll take this door — ^you 
take that ' 

We both make tracks 
for them. 

"Bailor then bawls the 
Other Fellow from hit door. 

" Hallo 1" I bawl back 
from my door. 

"My door hasn't got 
any number ^ all," bawls 
the Other Fellow. 

" No more has mine ! *' I bawl biA. 

" I recollect notr," bawls the Oilier Fellow, who seems a bit 
unsteady, as I see him holding on by the knocker ; " the hall- 
porter told me they'ye been painting the doors, and bo— none of 
*em have got numbers /" 

" You're a stranger here, then ?" I say, when we both meet on 
the top landing, and stare aghast at each other. 

" Yes," he says ; " IVe only returned from our Hon^rmoon 
this afternoon— just been down to the Club, you know." 

In the mean time— 1/;^< is to be done ? {S^e nfxt week.} 

Can be ordered through any Bookseller, 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handaomely towad in Red Clotli, Qllt Letter^ imd Ed||«8, ptlea 88. e»c!i. 

OAilS FCA BIKDOrO, 8i. eaeh. 
PORTFOLIOS FO R SINGLE NUMB ERS, Is. 4d. each. 

78, FL.JBiiiT ttTHKfciT, B,Q. 
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N. B FOR NEXT 8EASON. 

Jutt at preterU it doa w>t matter, leeaute the Seamm i$ aver^ InU old Punrus has made his mind up that he and the other aubeerihers to the 

Bunt will male their Member get these fellows down at Westminster to pass a short Act compdling Farmers to leave all their Gates 

unlodhed when the Hounds are out. 



SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 

''/The obIj wmuui I emr lafoA.'*-~Aneient ObeervaHcn, 
* The more and more I aee her, the more and more I adore her." 

^^^^ WnrDHAM Saourt, Esq. 

No. 10.— MATILDA. 

LOVE the Faixifis— 
always did; 
Youll say, maybe, I 
didn't oughtMT. 

My EosKBUD, Dew- 
drop, OrBLUSBBLLy 

Dwells Lambeth way 
—4U3ro68 the water. 

At least, that*s what Fm 
told, you know — 
To me she's but a 
fair bright vision ; 
I oan*t see why one 
can't Bblixts, 
Without incurring 
such derision! 

She glides, she floats- 
swims like a cloud ; 
Or fawnlike, some- 
times, falls arjomp- 
ing: 
The cynics say that faylike feet 
Oft meke a most confounded thumping. 




Suppose her name is really Stubbs, 
And that her mother does go charing; 

Why should you tell me such sad things — 
Tnns my ecstatic yisions marring? 

Well, 'Tilda Stubbs— if that's your name— 

And if you are a vulgar person, 
I dare say there is in the world 

One quite as bad, or p'raps a worae 'un. 

MoBAi^ — Book your place for the centre of the Dress Circle, 
and retain your youthfiu illusions as long as possible. 

MoBAL No. 2.— The man who would venture to assert that 
one and all of the Adorable Sex, on and off the stage, are not 
fv^like, floaty, rosebuddy, and dewdroppy, is unworthy of the 
name of Man, and should be dealt with accordingly. 



Ov 



AFTER THE HONEYMOON.* 
(GcmfldentiaUv oommimieated 1^ a Hew Enihand.) 
OHAFTBR UL 
A Top LAiTDiiro nr Yiotoua Stbiit— Looked Out 1— The Two 
Flats— Whioh it Which f— The Two Latoh-kets— The WsifE 

BoLLDoa— The Daeoee 1— The DARUie !— The ! 

AwpuL IB the mildeft adjeotire for it. 

Here is the " eitoatioii "—and, for two fellowa who only returned from 
their Honeymoons this OTening— or, as it*s now One-thirty A.X., say 
yeeterdsj— it really is, without piling up the agony, rather — well, you 

know, rather of the raitheiest howerer, here it is. 

We— the Other Fellow (I don't know who the <Uekens this Fellow may 
be) and I — are sitting on the little mahogany benoh on the landing of 
the two Top Flats at No. 999, Yictoria Street On oar left is a Door— 
the front door, yon understand, of one Flat ; on onr right is the Door of 
the other Flat. These two Flats are onr respeotiTe Flats, and we— as 
New Husbands— ought to hare been safely tacked np inside hoars ago. 

in So. 411. 
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Now each of ub have been in our respeetlTe Flats only anee^ tix., on 
onr retorn, half a dosen hours ago, from our respective Honeymoons ; as a 
eonseqnencey neither of us know mnch of onr Flats, pariicalarlj their 
oatsides, and more especially as the two Doors are precisely alike, and the 
nnmbers are painted out. 

Jt^duM (on above). — We are a pair of Flats, not to know onr own 
FUls ; for Flats are generally twigged by their ** outward " appearance. 

An Idea (0/ the Otker iiVUotp^s).— Who— doos*h— could s'heo— nnm- 
bers'h — on-^oors'h — when — Foels*h — painters'h paint out nnmbers'h on 
— dooTs'ht How*sh fellah t*know — doors'h when fellah's nombers^h not 
on doors'hT 

R^UeUon (on OAer Felloy^i /(fea).— Other Fellow's been drinking his 
own "jolly good health, and many of 'em,** at Aw Club. Not like me, 
at mf Club. Ftn as ri^^t as ninepence. 

N.B.— Why should ninepeioe always be right, though ? 

But the question now is— What's to be done f 

I put it to the Other Fellow—*' Is he sure his Flat is one of the two 
TopFUtsI" 



Tes, the Other Fellow will 
swear to that much. 

Has the Other Fellow got 
a key! 

No, he wiM^ if ear to that 

Hid 4Mi inen he went 

ont......QMs--4o Something 

--4m ha«?ftleft it s* theanb ! 

Finds it at last— 'mixed 

up with his watch, ''inmehow 
or t'other," he says. I also 
find mine* /<.... We compare 

keys. 1%6y seem to be 

preciufy aZU^ 

"Thisix jdliy," says the 
Other Fellow, ^th a chuckle, 
" 'eosh when— loee my km — 
why, can borrows'h yoto* key 
— s'heet 'Sides,** continues 
the OUier Fellow, chuckling 
more, "whens'h you're not 
'thome, / can pop in, in 
friendly way, without knock- 
ing— s'hee ? " 

B^fUcUon., — It is evident 
he don't know GIiOKTIHI. 
She'd "pop** him! 

<<Ah," says the Other 
Fellow, chuckling worse than 
ever, **you ain't jealous of 
your one, I s'hae. Well, no 
more am I cl ffiy one* Hoi 
ho ! " 

It strikes me that the Other 
Fellow won't be an acquisi- 
tion as a next-door neigh- 
bour. But it is doosifil odd 
that a fellow iHio has re- 
turned, first from his Honey- 
moon, and then fropi his 
Club^ at the same time as my- 
self, tiiould come to live on 
the same floor of the'same 
house, and not know his own 
door when he sees it. 

But what's to be done! 
The longer we stop out» the 
worse it'll be for us when we 
get in r '" 

I pat this view of the case, to the Other Fellow. 
He ehuekles still more. *< Tou'U catch itl 
Hawlhavl" 
i2<^ton.^-^The Other Fellow is a fellow without feeling. 




INTELLECT. 

Mamma {to Fbrddt, who is learning hh hUas)* Don't you know what 
THAT IS, Frbddy ? Why, that's A, applc-ple, isn't it, Cissy bear ? 
Ciisy, Well, Mamma, I shodli> air AN AppLE-riK, if you asked MEi 



he says. ''0 My! 



Fre no 
doubt he'U catch it^ too ; yet a "fellow feeling" don't make him '* won- 
drous kind." 

But something must be done. 

JS^^um.— *'If 'tis well 'twere done, then 'tis well' 'twere done 
quickly. '^—Lady Macbeth, 

I pot this idea to the Other Fellow. He sgrees with me, but puts a 
P.8.— " And you're just the very chap to do it." 

An /(2ea.— Toss up which Door to take. 

I put thit idea to the Other Fellow He is delighted with this one — 

and, after much searching, produces what he calls his '* lucky copper" 

We toss— <' Heads" to take the right-hand Door— "TaUs," the left 

I get the right-hand Door, the Other Fellow has the left— the one thaf if 
left. 



WONDERMENTS. 

(By One who really takea no Intereat in the Hatter.) 

Wovl>Bi^ whether there was a run on the Banks last Saturday ; and if so, 

whether it was noticed by the Press ! | 

Wonder, if the wind blew in the east on Saturday, which blue it 
favoured ! 

Wonder whether, if Oxford were a military centre, the Blues would 
always be stationed there ! 

Wonder whether the tide was notioed "rising rapidly," like the 
Weekly DUpateht 

Wonder whether " Oxford mixture " ought to be taken three times a 
day, in spoonfuls! ■ 1 

Wonder if Oomey Beach is a bad place for people with tender fiNi ! 

Wonder whether Ooldik erer carved a silver side of beef ! 

Wonder whether either coach ever ^ot hoarse! 

Wonder why an old lady at Chisw^ k, who had a Boat-raoe Number of; 
JuDT sent her, died of laughter, and thought it Funt 



'< Here's a lark 1 " he bawls across from his Door, where he's making 
shots at the keyhole with his }ateh-key. «0h, my/ Ho ! hoi Haw i 
hawT* 

^For Goodness Qracions' sske !" I say, "keep quiet; think of your 
poor dear wife !" '• 

By this time w^have got both onr Doois open, and peer into the dark- 
ness within. 

" I can'i recognise anything," I say, in a sort of stage '* aside," acrosi 
to the other Door. 

"No more can I," says the Other Fellow, whom the near approach of 
danger quite sobers. "I say," he continues, popping out his head, 
" you ain't got such a thing as a dog about in your pUce, have yon !" 
^' Only a very little one," I answer back. 

"Ah 1" he says, with his chuckle. "There's some regular whoppers 
in my place ; in case you're wrong, take care of the big white huUdog /" 
This is getting awful ! I look back for the Other Fellow. He has dis- 
i^peared in the darkness. It won't do for me to hold back now. I must 

venture Now for it/ 

I take off my boots, feel 
for the wall, hold my breath, 
and creep cautiously on ini6 
the pitch dark. 

* • « • ' 

I have progressed some Uk 
vards, when a blinding g^are 
if strong light is sv^dialy 
flashed into my eyes, an iron 
hand seises me in the ten- 
derest part— just under my 
funny-bone, and an awful 
Voice says, "/'ve got ytr 
tightr 

iZ({^0c(um.— Somebody has 
spoken the Truth at last 
Somebody certainly hoi got 
me tight enoush. Thuik 
Gkodness, thouj^. Somebody 
isn't Gloktiha ! 

An Idea (not bad, wndor 
ihe eit^cumttancet). — She or 
He's got me tighi, although 
—unlike that Other Fellow 
— rm eober, 

I put this idea quietly to 
Somebody, who replies loudly, 
"Come along!" 

I reply politely, "After 
you." 

The BomeVody answers, 
"No, you don't!" and I find 
myself propelled forward 
seme more yards into a room 
dimly lighted. " Where am 
I! Who are you!" I gasp 
(I can't see The Somebody, 
as she or he*s " got " me 
from behind by my two funny- 
bones by this time). 

Somebody don't answer; 

but, before I can say Jack ; 

Robinson, I hear a sort of 

"click-cUek." Then the 

room \b suddenly illuminated, 

and then I behold f 

• • • • 

(See Next Week.) 
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TOOTLETliM T A L B S.^Na. US, An iUvvftii Baiig : fcom Tbree Points of View. 



FXBST FODIT. 

I IX A nohLb lord, with atasie for ezperimoital 
pottering on a small eeale. 

I go in, in a small way, for exploaiTe die- 
mieuB^ on wMdb, when I get the chance, I leo- 
tore to working men at &e* local institation; 
and oeoasionally hlow myself np, and pretend I 
don't a^d, and it doesn'trhnrt 

Oeeadonally I blow them np too. They 
grumble a good deal. 

I haTe had three growths of eyebrows since I 
haTe reached maturity, "■iii^i^^-'^ 

I aB not at all prond when the' cause of 
science is in qnestion. I would go anywhere, 
and lecture tcF vie commoneet people. 

Any nSc^t^ when you expect a few friends, I 




TBIB IS BIS LORDSHIP. . 



will come and lectors to them— if you think they 
would like it. * 

Becently, since that ridiculous explosion en 
the canal, the stupid railway people hare made 
ah absurd fuss about carrying gun-cotton on the 
yarious lines, and I have beoi compelled to re- 
sort to artifice. 

Another noble lord I know, also resorting to 
artiilee, has been in the habit of carrying his 
gun-cotton in a hat-box. I thought of a better 
dodge than that I put mine into my jewd-case, 
and chuckled. 

Por a moment I put the jewel-case down at 
the Faddington Station, while I looked after 
some other Ipggage. When I turned round to 
pick it up it w 



Sboohs Poimr. 

I am a cofc as prigs what isn't his*n when I 
gets the chance. 
I dropped my eye on a stupid fool carrying 




THIS 18 THX OOVE. 



his' jewel-case at the Paddington Station, and 
made up my mind to nail it. 

A few minutes later the i»rty put tiie case 
down and turned his back on it. In half a two 
yours humbly had it safe. 




officials at the station Texy naturally took no 
notice of me, and I graeefUly sloped. 

Tm a manly kind of cove, as well aa a gen- 
tlemanly, and I always have fmother cove handy, 
so as if there's any row I can pass the swag to 
him, and then, if it*s found on him — well, ^t'i 
hii look-out, not mine. 

THna> PoiHT. 

I am a left-foot little toe-nail, end used to 

belong to the above coyc's most particular pal. 

The particular pal is now no more- I can't 
exactly say where he's gone. He was spread 
about like a pennyworth of pease -pudding might 
be if fired from a mortar. 

I myBeli was pidced up^ after the Bang, aboat 
a quarter of a mile o£t 



THIS IS THB CX>VX'8 MATS. 

Being a gentlemanly, good-looking young eore, 
and just the sort as would naturally have jewela 
and carry them about themselves, the police and 




THIS IS THB " BAHfl." 



The last Tknow of the party I belonged te 
was his thinking he'd light a pipe whUst he 
waited for his mate to come and share the swag, 
and he sat on the jewel-case in his humble 
home whilst he waited. 

He was an awfully honourable thic( this cove's 
pal I belonged to, and would noi lor ih% world 
luive opened the jewel-case beioKO the cove 
tamed up. 

Perhape it was a wpaA or something. 

• ' • «- • • 

When the cote came to look for his pal he 
was absolutely nowhere, and there wan't a roof 
to a house in the whole street. 



HOW THET SHTFTED THE OHTJEOH 
At Piiggtoton-eiiin-TrottarhonM. 
In an ont-of-the-way corner of one of the fiar-off English conn- 
tiea, nestling snugly on the side of a hill, and all but hidden hj 
the tall elms ^hich snironnd it, there exists an old-fBUBhioned 
little Tillage, consistiog of half a hnndied small cottages and a 
tiny chnrcn — a -village nnhnown to fiune* and only to be iDnnd in 
the maps of the Ordnance Surrey by aloen eye, nnder the name 
of Puggleton-cnm-TzotterboneB. 

From time immemorial the Tillane of Pnggleton has exgoyed a 
profonnd peace, bordering perhaps on stagnation. Generation 
has followed generation in the wa^ of all flesh, liTiog in the 
same houses as their forefothers, tilling the same fields, eating of 
tiie same unwholesome fat pork which has disagreed witli those 
who preceded them, and drinking of the same abominable beer 
nhien has assisted in bringing their progenitors to their graies. 

No rattling and mehing rulway train had ever distnrbed the 
qniet of these Arcadian rnstics— no newspaper ever reached 
ihem till it was a fortnight old ; they had never heard of Olid- 
sTOMS, and did not know why Doctor Exkxalt was allowed to be 
at large. The mild sway of their parson was the unwritten law 
by which they abided, and when they were not at work, they were 



either at choroh or abed, Happy inhabitants of Pnggleton-^iam- 
Trotterhones I 

But, alas ! even in the most primitiye states of society, it is 
neyer the lot of any individual or community to enjoy unioloyed 
bliss, and the inhjJ>itant8 of Pugflleton-cum-Trotterbones had 
their " skeleton in the espboardr There was something the 
matter with the yiUaffe churdL 

It was not anything connected with the form of worship 
there, nor that the High, Low, or Broad yiews of the parson 
were not on idl-fbnrs wuh thCiUe of his parishioners; it was the 
poiiiien of the edifice in ^mri to the road which ran, past it 
which was distsfiteful tf the inhabitants of thiggleton-cum- 
Trotterbones, parson and parishioners alike. It stood crooked to 
the road, wh^ ii . should haTe b^en straight Soom people 
would haye let it go on standing crooked; others would haye 
alt«E€d the road to suit the church; not so the simple-minded 
yillagers of Pugi^eton-cumrTrotterbones. They determined to 
shift the church, and make it stand flush with the road. 

On a fliyen/ day, then, in the bright summer time, behold the 
rector of Puggleton-cum-Trotterbones, and all the aUe-bodied 
members of his congregation* assembled in the churchyfurd to 
moye the church. «»e of them had crowbars and pickaxes in 
their hands, and some only thick heads snd strong arms ; while 
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THE ORQAN'BLOWINQ FAMILY. 




ThiawMthaoommenoement. The 
Oi^ganist of the Chapel went iato the 
Sunday School belunging to It, to aek 

for a lioy to blow the Organ. 



The Boy 
selected. ; 



This is he, blowing. 



A.nd then, when t^e Serrloe was over, Mother is delighted. And when he 

the Organist asked him i( he would grows up a&d goes to other wotk, one 

undertake the job every Sunday for of the younger ones can suooeed him. 

Five Shilling* per Month. 




He grow i up and goes t^ other work, 
and then recommends a Younger Bro- 
ther for the poet. 



And when he grows up, 
another Younger Mother suc- 
ceeds him. 



And so it goes on through the Family ; 



Till it comes to the last 
one, and he resolutely re- 
fuses to fill the Tacancy. 




But hlfl Mother is determined 
hediaU. 



No use. He Iceeps on 
laltiDg the WiBd out of 
theOiganfora^l^afc." 



And then one of the Choir 
is Obliged to blow. 



At last the Ornnist sererely ue mm e e Then he goes on hi way 
and duchaiges him. rejoicing. 

[N.B.—Eekainne$ffonit ih Bad. 



the panon in person saperintended the operation. Do yon ask, 
How was it going to be done? I don't know, any more than 
they did. 

'* Now, my lads," said the rererend gentleman, ** off with your 
jackets, and to work." 

No sooner said than done— fifty Telvvteen coats, and fifty 
oarpet-pattem waistcoats, were off in a twinkling, and placed on 
the ground against the chnrch on the farther side, to be out of 
the way, with a large stone bottle of beer on the top. 

"lliat's the style, my lads," spc^e up the parson again. 
" Come along, put ^onr shoulders to the wall, and well haye" 
this church as straight as a die before you can say 'Jack 
Bobinsonf" 



It should be mentioned here, that while the Pnggletonians 
with the parson at tiieir head were busy on one side of the 
church, a certain gipsy pedlar happened to oome along the road, 
and seeing a pile of ooats and waistcoats lying quite unprotected 
within his reach, it occurred to him that such a haul was not to 
be had every day ; and, without making any fuss about the laws 
of meum and tuum, he quietly appropriated the whole of the 
garments and the stone bottle, anddecamp|ed. 

The parson and his following were quite unconscious of this 
change in the state of aflGBurs. 

*' Now, my lads," said the reverend superintendent—*' now ! A 
long puri^. a strong push, and a push altogether. Over she goes." 

It need hardly be said that the ehorch did not move an inch, 
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whftteyer might have been Hm belief of the woodenheade who 
were exerting their strength to ahift it Bat while they were 
resting to take breath for a final effort, the parson thought a 
drink of beer would not be amiss. 

What Tigiilikis amazement on go&g fi^ the other side to find 
that neillte Mer, nor coats, nor wais&M^ were to be seen any- 
where k'! 

"Blep my heart, boys !" he said, when he had fully realized this 
startling fiict, — "why, bless my heart, boys, if you haven't been 
and shoved ude ehuroh right on the top of your clothes / Well, I 
never 1 " 

When the fifty Poggletonians eame and looked, they made the 
same observation. * They never did," they said, and they were 

From that )ime to this they have never recovered their lost 
garments, ((nd there is still a firm beUef prevalent in the village 
that beneath the flooring of the church there still lie buried the 
ooats and waistcoats of the able-bodied inhabitants of Paggleton- 
cnm-Trotterbones. -i' 



"Q'' IN THE CORNER. 

AT the dabs, in tlM-iobbies of both Honaea of PAzUameht, in the 
zoomA of iemy Loadoa editor, the panioa for, f'pesniiUFe" 
legiaUtion is ipoken of as being Uie predominant Xui i ftui e ol the 
pment Goyexnment's policy. I must oonfeai there ia a akow of 
tmth in the charge implied hj such criticism. The J>vkb 09 Eichxovd's 
Tenant-£ight Bill m|- simply a concession to a genenl(y acknowledged 
want ; and there ismo &ixH to be found with the measOTe, woe it not 
f^ *' a saying danse " which neutralises the object aimed at. By this 
danse, if eiti^er landlord or tenant object to subject himself to the pro- 
visions of the Bill within a period of two months after the Act comes 
into foree, he is at liberty to do so. The Lord Chanoelim)r'b Land 
l^ransfer Bill, re-in|||«Qdnoed hist week, is liable to the charge of being a 
'tpermissiTe" bilf; 'Wid the Friendly Societies Bill, by which registraiB 
appointed by Gbyemmeiit shall anajnlly examine the booVs only of such 
societies as desire thdr interfier^^llp la obviously **permifiaiTe" in the 
same sense. jStill I fiul to see tbtt elmr of these measures is open to 
the censure jlbpliid by the epithet. The **Permis8ive BUI," designed to 
c|epriye a pbcft man of his beer, would, if it became law, prevent the 
Ii^r man obtaining beer because other people think it right to withhold it 
from himL lln the Goyemment measures I have named^ mutual agree- 
ment defenaines ^e relationship betweea the oontractbg ^trties, 
and I ,im inclined to belieye this is the line upon whidh £nglish 
sUtesmen ought to frame their policy. An impression ham, I 
find, gdt abroad that Mr. Jhsaiau has, of late, been influenced 
in Ms eondoct of Parliamentary bosineeB hj what one or two noble 
lords think ; and it is hinted, by the taberad Pt^ss, that ^ right 
hon. gentleinftn's influence is not felt bj his eoUeagues. There is, how- 
eyer, no ground for this insinuation. The Premier, in hi6 relations with 
tiie oUier members of his Cabinet, acts, as he has always acted, with the 
party at large and with his political opponents. He is ready to giye as 
wett«8to take,'and it is this disposition which has enabled him to he 
where he is, and to bring his party with him. Had he pursued the course 
his politieal opponents think he ought to hare taken, we should not haye 
seen, as we now see, Parliament taking holiday with a harmonious 
Cabinet and a united party In power. 



THE ONLY JONES. 
CWith the kind PermlMioii of all the other Jonaees.) 
HoN*K'n Ma* AH, — I haye oyer and oyer again pointed out how disadyan- 
tageous to both manager and public are first-night critieisma, and your 
Omlt makes it a rule to be conspicuous by his absence from gatherings 
which, with this and a few thousand other rather notable exceptions, are 
Buppoaed to include all that is highest and brightest in literature and art— 
as, say for instance, the editors of the Yfofwand the Englishman, Those 
who xnake a study of persons In the critical line of business upon a first 
night wfll not fail to note the consoientiously-timid hanging limply on 
each word that drops &om the lips of the reoeiyed authorities ; the 
opinions Uius formed to be, in all probability, wholly shaken by the chaotic 
incoherences of the irresponsible criti<^ wilcUy waying its arms and fling- 
ing about its long locks, talking epigrams and awful nonsense. What, in 
the name of natienoe, were the critics about, for instance, the first night 
of the new pisj at the Prineess'sf The most cautious oontents himself 
by only sayings "M. Matkr has furnished London with a panoramie 
drama certain to attract sif^tseers in yast numbers." But some one else 
boldly asserts that — "The funeral pile, from its brilliant effects and 
goigeous costumes, is grand. The fiftte of the Snake Charmers in- 
troduced a ballet of unequalled riohness." Whilst a third cape all 
by stating that — "In gorgeous yiriety of landsoapei, costumes, pro- 
cessions, and what not, eyen BMl and Bijou tfr-eclipeed. " Now all 
this is sunply not* the case. The piec^, haf some good soenery 
In it ftnd some good drsHee, but as to edipdiigVnick a gorgeous spee- 



tade as BabU and Bijou — why, there neyer w|f|^ytbiiig to 

The acting is, in parts, good enough, bat nothing very gr 



it. 
great, and the 

Incidents, withont being exactly farcical, arc occasionally too sensationally 
ridiculous to excite anything but Janghter — two of the funniest things 
being a wholesale massacre of Indians and a frightful wreck, by which, 
apparently, a great number of poor creatures' lives were lost in one of 
the most tomultuons and dusty oceans that ever <»iased the front row of 
the stalls to sneeze. The piece, I have no doubt, wiU please a great 
number of people. The idea is capital, hut you want aildi actors as 
CuABL£S MathkwS; WiitDHAx, LioKKL BRouoR—actors witii gfeat caso 
and viracity — to carry off anything of the kind. I am smre I« widl 
M. Mater eyery success, and I have only spoken the tmth about his 
entertainment. 

The other novelty I haye not seen yet — I mean L{idy Flora,, ai the 
Court — of which I hear conflicting opinions. I do not seem to caremfch 
about the name, which sounds rather like the heroines in "the Family 
Herald, Robektson would have called her Lady Marj, I fancy, or Lady 
Qr^e ; but then Eobehtson understood nlceUes— that is all the <^ere^oe. 



SMARTEST AND BEST. A New Gospel SoBfrt ^ 

Moody and Sawket, Establishment scorning, « "» // 

Dawn on our darkness, and London invade ; '/ 

Stars of the West, which the stripes are adorning, '• ' 
•• / Send us your Shoddy Religion to aid ! 

Cold on their efforts the cynics are smiling, 

. Low is their shop— made for beasts of the atall ; . . 

Eadstoox and SHAyTESBURT, sober men riling, * 
Hail them from Yankee>land-^sayiours of alL 

Say, shall we greet them with special devotion, 

Where the High Church with the Low shall combine ; 

Cope from St. Alban's, and Spiu'geonite notion, 
Ctjiuubq with incense, the feast to reflne ? 

* This U not one of " tbe Gospel Songis by Hesaxs. Hoody and SAKKfY,** whiotk 
are advertised amongi^t the low comic ditties of the music -halls. 




for a Dean to 
heard of it? 



OEIMES AND DISASTEES. 

(from a Bloperian Point of View.) 

PARTIES who admire ground-and-lofty tumbling, 
evangelical and otherwise, may purchase bea£- 
tiful chromatic portraits of Messrs. Moork and 

Bdr 1 mean Moody and San key, for the 

small charge of one penny, of Dean St Son. 
By the way, though, it is rather an odd thinjg 

do, isn't it ? What would the Bishop say if he 







OKE of the artfnllest dodges I ever came across 
was that of the cabman, the other day, when 
the policeman wanted to take his number, 
covering over the first figure with his thomb, 
and leaving the second figure, which happened 
to he a naught, to represent the first The man 
who is known to have attempted a fraud so 
diabolically iugefiious, and so (MfiScult to detect, 
is capable of almost anything. Even the Thames is not safe, if 
he gets hold of a box of wat^roof matches. 

\ I / ^ THERE'S nothing like newspaper reading to 
improve one s mind and make one feel proud of 
one's fellow-creatures. I am glad to see, by the 
reports of the Whathisname's trial, that tlie 
poor benighted heathens over in India can tell 
lies almost as well as enlightened Christians 
here : their only fault seems to be that, though they get through 
the lie all right, they have not quite got hold of the trick of 
sticking to it. Never mind, Abthdb's and Jean Luie's time will 
be out some day. Perhaps they may go over there and start a 
mendacious society— or if not, there's me and Moses. 

Sloper, Moralist, 
MaraU kept in $toch ai all prices. A eoHsidtra^U *emng by taking a qwintity. 

Now Beady, Post Free, Is. 2Jrf. 
HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES, by H. K. BROWNE. 

"A SHILLINGSWORTH OF PHIZ!" 

Can be ordered through any DoohseUer^ 

VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY," 

Handaomoly bound in Red Cloth, Gilt Lfitt^ra and Edges, price Ss. cac4i. 

78, FLElj^T STREET, E.O. 
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THE MAN WITH A TUNEIN HIS HEAD. 




Tkou lio wout on worse. It jwaa hardlj safo to ait In the samo room 
with him with your Chigaon on. . r . 



T|umafe^cal»idwMtammonod. One said it ooght to be InstnuMQtal, 
bat 1^ o^her thought ft MuBtard FlMter. 




Then all at onoe, without 



>, tiw afllioted treature Ibund relief. 



And einoe then the Tuae'a been all orer orerTwhere upeide 4owii and 
downaide upnuwt^ beeidea other waja. 

— QiuiiizGC 



Published by the Proprietor, at 78, Fleet Street. K.O. PKnliid by WoonrALL * KnmcB, lOlford Tmo», Strand, W.O.— WiDnDAT, 



'here upeide 4own and » 
',Marofat4»187ff. O 
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Tender-hearted LiUU, Wife. 8ii 1 
Big Foot, too! How oah hi do it? 

CUver Husband, Artful Tomro Yaoabohd. 



A FACT. 

How Daiadful, that Poob Bot has vot got a Bit or Shoe om Stookmo to hu Foot, ahd bvoh a 

It*s all put oh. 



IN SEARCH OP SANDWICHES. 




ANDWICHE3 are not what 
they used to be. No 
more are Bath Bam. I 
ion't believe that even 
Maids of Hon- 
our have the 
name delicate 
flavour, and I 
*.im poelUve cer- 
tain Bore the 
BUck Jack they 
Hell now-a-daye 
is a delation and 



I appeal to any onprejadioed 
middle-aged person of either 
sex whether a Bath Ban is 
buyable which can be spoken 
of in the samd breath as the 
heaTeuly Buns we bought 
thirty odd yean ago in the 
Pantheon? What Buns those 
were ! How doughy and de- 
licious i And they had com- 
fits on the top I Comfits — 
do you mark me f— several of 
them — besides lamps of 
lovely lemon -peel I And yom 
sat upon high chain in those 
happy Jays and swung jour 
feet. Perhaps there is some- 
thing in that, now I oome to 
think of it. Ifnt day I am 
passing by, I will poiohaae 
one of PoacBLL'i veryibest 



Bath Buns (warranted), and take it home, and eat it sitting on my front 
parlour mantelpiece. 

I went to Biohmond the other day in search of Maids of Honoar, and 
found at the Original Maid-of -Honour shop a brisk business was doing. 
Ladies and gentlemen eame in their own carriages and took away 
shillingsworths ready packed in paper bags. Ladies and gentlemen in 
the shop ate sixpennyworths each at one f dl swoop. I ate two, and had 
a pain in the chest. Oh, Mobsoh ! Oh, Pepiine ! Oh, ddefal agony in 
the still houn of the night ! Tet, perhaps, it may have been the Black 
Jack. 

Being at Richmond, which is justly famous fpr its Black Jaok, I made 
my mind up that I would Black-Jackise profusely. I found the old 
Original Black-Jack shop without any difficalty, down there at the lower 
end of the town, nearly opposite to the onmibus office, and I went in for 
twenty-four sticks, whieh cost me just exactly sixpence ; for Black Jack is 
not an expensive delicacy, and, dear heart I how it does stick to one's poor 
jaws I I ate a third of one stick bravely— it was flavoored with pepper- 
mint — and I distributed the other twenty-three and two-thirds among 
some small children, who followed me aftenrards half way to the railway 
station, cheering vodferoosly. Middle-aged persons who were at school 
at Richmond a quarter of a century ago, and bought Black Jaok by the 
farthingsworth, or halfpennyworth at most, retain the sweet illusions of 
yonr youth by leaving Black Jack alone ! Follow this advice, and yon 
will live to bless me f 

And aboat Sandwiches now I What has become of the Sandwich of 
the first half of this oentury ! Why, half the present generatbn has no 
more notion of the taste of a ml genuine oLd-fitshioned Sandwich than 
they have of a Spanish Olio, a Spinage-tart, or a CkxUing-tart, a Fluinado, 
or a Calve's-foot-pie. Why, on my saered word of honour, thbt makh 

SaHDWIOHIS H0W-A-DAT8 01 UVBUTTHBBD BBIAO f 

When Ohahlis Diokivs wrote a description of itogby Junction, and 
dilated apon the horron of its refreshment room, it was thought that 
everything would be set right ; and thbgs have been set right to a oertain 
extent Female Loveliness now presides, and yon have only to say 
"Thank you, lOss," very pietfcOy, and pay twopence to have a ghss it 
beer handed to yon by the Female Loveliness in question, who is, m far 
as her head of hair is oonoemed, in the latest fsuion, and a marvel to 
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male oeatares, aifd only, perhape, a trifle too red about the hands, in con-. 
Beqnence of dabbling perpetually in a pail of water washing up the dirty 
glasses. Bat, with regard to the Sandwiches, I protest against them 
altogether. I want my Sandwich ready salted and mnstsjded, and I 
want the bread buttered; and as to one particular new style of Sandwich, 
which, I believe, is called a roll, and is of enormous drcumferenee, ever 
too much too big for an ordinary human mouth, I say it ought to be put 
down, not as it is, in small wedges, but bodily by Act of Parliament. 

I will not say that the good old style of Sandwiches are quite unpro- 
curable. Thero is a good old style of fish-shop, for instance, kept by one 
Lthv, within easy walking distance 
of JuDT*0 palatial premises, whdre 
they batter their bread ; but then 
-Ltvk's ways, like those of the 
Heathen Chinee, in other respects 
are "peculiar." There is a solem- 
nity and preoccupation ,about the 
Lths servitor which has a certain 
taddening influence upon the timid 
stranger strolling in promiscuously. 
The things are very good when you 
get them, but you do not always 
,get them quickly, unless you get 
them yourself. 

There is a new Scotch Bufliet, or 
Bar, at a place called the City 
Restaurant, in Milk Street, Cheap- 
side, where you are left to help 
yourself entirely, even to drawing 
your own beer from the pumps ; 
and here it is only just that I 
should add that there are ipaay 
varieties of Sandwich beside* the 
ordinary beef and ham and«)]Sa|:ed 
head; and if the bread were "but- 
tered, I could perhaps be happy 
there. 

After all, is it with me there is 
something wrong, not with the Bath 
Buns, or Maids of Honour, or 
Black Jack, or Sandwiches T Per- 
' haps so. I see that Saxuel BaoTHSSs advertise a wear-resisting fabric 
for young boys' clothing. Why can't somebody else invent a wear-resist- 
ing fabric for old boys' oonstitntions, and g^ve one an ever-green appetite, 
'Wholly inrnpttidyp of (Joodau's artful mixture, and the like? Why 
can't they ! That is what I should like to know. 




Mutrai. Maat, it's a Tkliokam raov toub LUstsr. Hi 

HAS XBT WITH AH AodDBlTT OH THB BaILWAT. Oh, IF IT SHOULD 

Kill hdi I 

Mary, Bus it oab't, Mux, oav it, rr bb'b Issubsd hib LifbT 



.THE ONLY JONES. 

CH^tb tlLB Idnd PerndgsioA of all th* otiwr JonaMf.) 

Much sham pathos has often enongh been got out oi the cruel real life 
side of behind the scenes, but, often enough, things most pathetic and 
heart-breaking take place, and find no ready pen at hand to record them. 
Whilst Miss IsABKL Batbmah was lamenting the death of her fictitious 
father, Polonias> upon the stage, her real father lay dead at home. When 
she came from the scene of her simulated sorrow, and the last sound of 



the applause had died away, they told her the news. It is with sineere 
regret that many have heard of the death of a manag^ who, by a dis- 
play of quite surprising sagacity and ability, has done so much to revive 
the interest in romantic drama. 

The most devoted amongst Chabxks Diokshs*s disciples may complain 
that Mr. Hallidat's Nicholat NickUby is not quite Diokbhs enough as 
rendered at the Adelphi. Mr. Bslxore is hardly Newman Noggs, and 
most certainly Miss Ltdia Footb is not Smike. Mr. Emxri's John 
Browdie may pass muster, Mr. Fkkvandbz's Ralph, Vf. Clareb's Squeers, 
Miss t^ovBRET's Miss Squeen^ and Mr. C. J. Smith's Snawley are capital. 
Putting DioKBBS on one side, how- 
ever, everybody concerned is very 
good indeed. The coaching soene is 
extremely good^ and the wliole play 
thoroughly interesting. The dresse^ 
ou^t to foUow Phiz's pictures more 
closely, ana I venture to think the 
management might have run to 
another hial^ for I honestiy bei^eve 
that Balph, Squeers, and Si 
at .least, had but one hat ~ 
them, and passed it round 
the quiet at the wing. In the 
last act the weight falls rather 
too heavily ^pon Miss Footb, wko 
makes bfit a poor boy, and dies 
rather tsnieliy ) but the play alto- 
gether is very ipjoyable, and ,1 was 
pleased to see sidi a crowded bouse. 
By the way, why on earth was it 
not arranged for Mvi. Mblloh to 
phiy Smike ? 

Saitobr has been succeeded by 
SANKf T at the circus in the Weat- 
minster Bridge Bead. It was edi- 
fying to see Uie good people behind 
the scenes singing hymns among 
the wicked scenery. There was no 
ehaige for admission, but I ^id a 
mysterious unknown a shilling to 
be passed craftily into a private box. 




I hope that he won't go to a bad place when he dies, 



Thr 0. J. 



MARCH MAXIMS. 

(By an AprH jFooI— in advance.) 

Of two hares, choose the ooursedest. 

A leek in the soup is worth two in the saucepan. 

Kindred ties don't wash. 

Woman's rights are seldom left till called for. 

Don't sntother your feelings in onion sauce. 

Musical pitcb is not a» black as lt*s painted. 

It's an east wind that soonest comes to blowsi 

The March of Intelleot is out of place in April. 

2d, saved is the Boat-race Number of Judt gained. 



THE TRIUMPH OF COBB. 





HoBBs and Dobbs admire the 
same young lady — greatiy. 



^^=*^c-?-- 



Her handkerchief she lets fall. They both 
fly to pick it up. Crash ! 




While thqr glare at each 
other^ that killing Cobb 
recovers it. 




And elegantly deliyers it to the 
ixa one. The reverend gentlemen 
retifB. 
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TOOTLETUM TALE S.— No. 19. Lambkin. 



SAM a barriflter who u not rimig. 
If you mention the name of 
Lambkin in legal circles, you may 
liear lomeihing of me. I won't say 
wliat. I only say something. 

I had been going on a goodish while 
in a qniet sort of way, and had not 
made much by it, and it all at onoe 
stznckme that Bctlltbag, the eminent 
Q.O., who is half my age, made a lot 
more money than I did — ^two hundred 
times as much, perhaps ; and that 
TouzLBB, the yonng Old Bailey man, 
made rather more stiU. 

So one morning I told Mrs. Lamb- 
xiK, as we were having breakfast^ that 
I meant to change my line ; hearing \ 
which, the eldest male Lakbkik but N^ 
four said, *' Oh, then, pa, can we haTe ^ 
yonr blue bag to fetch the gninea-pig^s ^ 
food home in ? " J F~ *.*J 

I rebuked the eldest male LaicbkiS 
but fonr, and explained to Mrs. L. that 
I intended to take np Bdlltbao's brow- 
beating style of cross-examination, 
combined with Touzlbb's brutal fero- 
city. That day I was to cross-examine 
witnesses in a breach-of-covenant case, 
and there was one particular witness 
by the name of Twio, a pig-jobber, I 
meant to make it hot for. 

I took my seat that day in court with 
fell determination. I heard a party 
remark behind my bade, *'Who have 
they got on the other side!" and 
another replied, '*0h, Foozlb, and^ 
with him poor old Lambkih : they're 
no good." I 

'I turned romsd apon those parties,' 
and fixed them with my eye. They 
quailed. I 

I was, as usual, oomparatiyely qniet 
in the early part ci tiie day. Now 
and then, as usual, I made a mSd re- 
mark, and, as usual, Plumpbb (on the 
other side) sneered at it, and the Judge 
took hU side. 

Then Poozui went to sleep, and the^caae went on by itself while I 
nibbled a biscuit 

At last, however, the principal witness on the other side made his 
appearflACe in the box. 

This was Twio. He was a poor putty-headed kind of chap. . I pitied 
him, but I could not spare him. I had sworn I wonldn^t. I felt I owed 
it to my wife and family that he should be morally flayed alive. So I 
got up to flay him. 

I said, "Now, Twig> have you come here to speak the truth T" He 
said, "I suppose so." I said, " We want no suppoeitions here, Twig. 




If youVe nothing else but suppositions 
to give us, you've come to the wrong 
shop. Oo your oath, have you come 
here to tell truth or lies ?" 

Twia wineed, and I really felt sorry 
for him, but it waa my wife and &mily 
I had to consider — not Twiq. 

"Well, to tell the truth, then, if 
you must have it," said ne ; and 
Pluhpbb, with a bland smile, said, 
" My learned friend has got it at last. 
I hope he feels more comfortable.*' At 
which the Judge smiled, and everybody 
else laughed. 

I was liot going to let Twio off yet, 
though. " I'm glad to hear it," said I. 

"Ah! I thought jou'd be glad," 
said he. 

I said, "Take care what you're 
about, sir. You haven't come here to 
play the fool." 

" No, sir," said he, "I won't stand 
in your way ; " and it occurred to me, 
just about this point, that I'd made it 
quite aa hot as needs be for Twio, and 
that I might as well sit down. So I 
said I would not cross-examine Twio 
any further. When one is strong, one 
might as well be merciful. 

Somehow, our side was not triumph- 
ant that day, in spite of my exertions — 
and tt^y exertions made me ill. Mrs. 
Lambkin suggested that I should wan- 
der awhile amidst green fields and 
sweet-smelling pastures. 

I wandered. I was ordered off, and 
threatened as a trespasser. 

I lost my way, and appealed to an 
agricultural party perched on a stile. 

He started when he heard my roice, 
and jumped down. It was Twio. 

" Darned if you ain't that lawyer 
cove as called me a liar : jist you wait 
half a two." 

I am not clear how long half a two ia, 

but I should not have waited had not 

Twia taken me by the nape of the 
♦ ♦ » . • 

What followed I care not to dilate upon, but I spent the next two weeks 
in brown-paper plasters. 

YThen I had par^ally recovered, I went down to my chambers again. 
A legaJ friend eame in the same day. 

"I say, Lambkik," said he, "do you recollect that country fellow you 
gave such an awful doing to some time ago in the Ckmmon Fleas? 
Hanged if he hasn't turned up again in another case, and we want to 
retain you to give him another." 

I refused to be retained. 



neok. 





Thinks I, when next I travels, 


And I offer'd him twenty suVrins, 


MB. PETTJLENGRO. 


An' comes to Oxbridge. fair, 


If he'd let the crittur go. 


Borrowed from our own Bomauuiy Bye. 


I'll tell old DiOK, the dauber. 
To send his pieturs there. 


An' two-pun-ten for the pictur, 
To hang outside the shew. 


Tou've been, sir, up in London, 


For Dick's a first-rate artist- 


An' I baigain'd if I took 'em. 


Did you erer go and see 


Paint !— I should think he can ! 


He should ehiv her opre * some clothes; 


A sort of a pictur shop they call 


Why, he works for Mrs. Wom^wbll's show, 


" For I ain't a-goin' to encourage," I says. 


The By'l Academee T 


An' painted the music wan 1 


" Such styles of dressing as those." 


went there once myself, sir. 


But, p'raps, for sich-like fellows, . 


But the rye he only snigger' d. 


Along of a certain gent, . 


He wouldn't do the trick ; 


And says, MvJu veil opi, 


A hartist fellow as used to come 


For they ain't in the same peifession. 


AfC they delled me ta topani, f 


A-prowlin' about my tent. 


An* a 'tickler cove is Diok. 


TiU Tm blow'd if I could see. 


He'd draw'd me out in colours 


Well, I see a gal with her things otf. 


For I drank six goes of brandy. 


All beautiful and big, 


Tied up to a sort of rock, 


An' Unnor X too, likewise ; 


As natural as a six-legg'd horse 


Well-it fill'd me fuU 0' fear. 


An' I got so drunk that I hooted § him. 
Am' Uacken'd both his eyes. . 


Or double-headed pig. 


It give me rejther a shock. 


An' I went with him to see it ; 


An* the queerest sort o' crittur 


An' I went to sleep in the pothouse. 


An' there, row after row. 


Was crawlin' out e* the sea ; 


Am' dreamt I was by the sea ; 


Was pictur arter pictur^ 


If I'd had that thing in my yellow wan, 


A-fishin' for that there monster. 


Like the front of a wax-work show. 


'Twould ha' bin worth pounds to me. 


At the By'l Academee. 


An' he said ai some o' them pieturs 


My rye shoVd me the hartist, 




Would fetch a thousand pound. 


Who was there a-walkin' about ; 


• Put her on. 


Let alone the bam o* maasy gold 


And I said, if he'd got the beast at home. 


t Let* 8 come and drink, and they gave me brandy. 


A» border'd 'em all around. 


I'd buy it out-and-out 


tBeer. | Fought 



Digitized by 



Google 



24G 
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AFTER THE HONEYMOON.* 

(ConfldflntUlly oommimicated by a Kew HiuWd.) 

CHAPTER lY. 

X 0001— Ah Unfurhished Apahtmknt — A Worthy M^oistbatb — 

JoKSS— Jdstiok — A Chkerful Idka. 

In even leas than that comparatively brief period lenown as "tvo-twos/* 
I find myself hastled by my two fanny- boaes taken in the iron grip of 
the Somebody, back again along the passas^, through the Door, and then 
down that staircasCi the ascent of which had been ** Such a Getting Up 
Stairs, ** and no mistake, tj me. It's simply wonderful how soon I get to 
the end of that half mile or so with the kind assistance above alluded to. 

Arriving on the mat at the bottom, much bumped, I put it feelingly 
to the Somebody that he should release his grip on my two fanny-bones. 

He sajs, ' ' You be bio we J. ' ' 

I reply, that I am blowed ; the way he's ran me downstairs has done 

thtU for me, but that I think 

there's half-a-crown in my 
left-hand waistcoat-pocket, if 
he'll only but allow me to sec 

His human natare— I don*t 
say his good nature — is moved 
at this last touching request, 
and he releases my funny- 
bones. I then see that the 
Somebody is Police-constable 
X 0001, who is standing about 
two feet off, and about six np 
in his blaohers. 

I tell him he ought to be 
ashamed of himself. I also 
ask him how he dares I 

He replies, "You're ano- 
ther 1 '* and pockets my half- 
crown. He then charges me 
wiih being on the premises of 
a gentleman residing in the 
Top Flat of No. 999, Victoria 
Street, with felonious inten- 
tions." 

X say that / am the j^entle- 
man residing in the Top Flat 

He sajs, ''Is your name 
Smith?" 

I reply indignantly — 
"Smith, indeed ! Do I look 
Uke Smith I" 

"No,** he says, after turn- 
ing his confounded buirs-eye 
on me. " No, yon don*L 
You h'ain*t *aff the chap Mr. 
Smith is.*' 

"It were Mr. Smith's 
'ouse,** X 0001 continues, 
"on the Top Flat, as you 
broke into, and it were Mr. 
Smith's good lady as called me 
in to perteot 'er in oonsekinae 
of 'er good gentleman 'aving 
gone hoff for the hevening, 
leavin' his good lady in fear 
of burglars sich as you. Come 



voice— not Globyiha's— pall me byname. Looking up, I see my Olub 
friend of last night— Tom JoLUBOYi^grinning down at me through the 
— well, there certainly were bars to the window. 

" It's all right, dear boy 1 " says Tom ; " I've bailed you. We*ve got 
just half an hour before the beak turns up. Come out of that hole, and 
let's pop down to the Club and have some breakfast.*' 

We do pep down to the Club ; and, after a couple of poached eggs 
(new-laid), a devilled kidney— deuced good devil ! — some excellent 
coffee, a p^ of first-rate cura^oa, and one of Jollibotb's famous weeds, 
I don't feel quite so bad tfs I did before. 

The worthy magistrate—as he's called by those who don't know any 
better— at the Bknk Street Police Court, is a common-looking little man, 
with a short body and long legs, who, to raise " the Bench " and himself 
in the eye of the public, sits on seveial of hU own law books. 

After X 0001 has putJitf Yersion of my "case," which he does with 
volubility and a stolid oountenance, the W. M. tells me to put mine, 

I say, it's shameful 1 I 




Young Lady Visitor, Thxbb— thebb, i>ov*t oby ldei that, bybh stjpposi 
YOU DID Fall Downstaibs avd Hubt yovbsbly. / 8hovldb*t. 

Yowng Oentleman, Oh, I dbssay hot; but I aiv't oot a Chuyoh; 
ldu you! 



It is Yery plain, then, that 
I did take the Other FeUow's 
Door, and that the Other 
Fellow is this Mr. Smith. 

It is also equaUy plain that the Other Fellow has taken my Door. 

" Comb ob I" says X 0001 ; " and you'd better come U quiet, or 1" 

"Or what I" I ask. 

X 0001 places one finger on the side of his nose, takes out and looks 
hard at the half-crown I gaYe him, and then says, impressiYely, — 

''Stretehfrr' a- ' /-. f J. 

I immediately pren on him a second coin of equal value, dedaiing 
I wouldn't "put him to such -trouble for the world,'* and suggest "Cab." 

He takes the suggestion, also the half-crown. Big Ben strikes Two 
as we get into a hansom outside In twenty minutes more I am com- 
posing myself for pleasant dreams and sweet repose on a hard bench in- 
well, in an Apartment provided gratuitously by an indulgent oountry at 
the Blank Street Police Station. 

Notwithstanding my awful position (and the hard bench) I get a reaUy 
dooflid good thing in anooses, and only wake up on hearing a well-known 

* Oommenocd In No. 411. 



declare I'm a most ill-treated 
and ill-used fellow, and I 
sasert (emphaticallj) I'm a 
Victim. 

"Ah !" says the W. M., 
shaking his commonplace head 
at me, "I think Ive heard 
that version of it from people 
in your position before to-day." 
Thereupon every blessed po- 
liceman and official in the 
court bursts into roars of 
laughter. The W. M., it ap- 
pears, is a funny W. M. 

Here I hear a scuffle, and 
see my friend of the Staircase 
—the tenant of the Flat I had 
mistaken for my ovn — the 
Mr. Smith, in fact— fighting 
hit way towards the W. M. 

"It's aU right," he bawls 
out» quite loud, to the great 
man. "Let him go^he*$in 
the right box." 

" It strikes me," says the 
^Lcetious dispenser of Justice, 
"he's in the wrong box." 
Then the "Force" go into 
eostaaies as before. But the 
Other Fellow — Smith, I 
should call him now — ^won t 
be put down. He fiivt walks 
into the private box for coun- 
sel, and then into the W. M., 
IDlc a good one. In less than 
five minutes he has given the 
court a graphic descriptioiL 
(I see the reporter taking it 
down eagerly) of our both 
having returned from our 
Honeymoons last evening, of 
our both going off to our 
Clubs, and of our both mis- 
taking our respective Top 
Flats on our return." 

"Then," says the W. M., 
" it seems neither of you were 
ihairp enough to know your 
FlaU" (More ecstasies from 
the Force.) "WcU, you two 
must be a pair of FlaU toJUmnder into «W«." (Here the Force njArly 
burst themselves.) "Now, Prisoner" (fixing me with his "calm, judicial 
eye"), " FU discharge you thii time, but— toifc« care I d<mt catch you, 



r 



here again /** 

" But»" I begb, '< what is my redress for 1 

" Clear the court I»* Uwls the W. M. 

"SUence I si— lenoe !" shouts a dirty-looking man in a Uaok night- 
gown, and wc are hustled out into the street. 

" This," sajs Joluboyb, " is Police 0>urt Justice T 

And now Tte to go home and face Olobjiba 1 {See Next Week.) 



Lk XOBALB PHOTOGRAPHIQin. 

OuB duty enjoins us to make friends of foes, 
But against it proud Science contends ; 

Though not meaning the wei^tier command to oppoie, 
She instructa us to make phos of friends. 
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•'Q'' IN THE CORNER. 

I HAT iiltnitftble p«ir of ttateBinen, Mesni. Whallet and 
Kekealt, dJBtingniahed themselvesy a few ereniogB ago, in 
the art of creatii^ Parliamentary ''episodea." &e Iriafa- 
man, who has thr ea t en ed to derote hJa life to the work of 
restoring Magna Oharta to the people of this oonntiy, 
gaire notioe of his intntion to ask a question with referenoe to some 
alleged interference of Judges with the rights of jurymen. The Bnglish- 
man, whose ohief oonoem is with Ireland, propounded the only 
means whereby that unfortunate ishind could be pacified. ** Let 
MB go to Irdand, armed«" he suddenly exclaimed, appealing to 
Kr.^ DiwuKLT. Thereupon hononraUe members had, in imagination, 
a vision ol the great Feterboioagh Protestant making a descent on 
Ireland with pist^ and batUe-azes in his belt, and a few swords in 
his hand. Bui thfis was not what Ifr. WaiLUir meant. "Let me 
go," he oontmned, ''anned with the sling and stone of free disousnon, 
and aieoempanied by a few men like the unfortunate Mubpht, and I 
bdiere I can do more than Prince Bismabok did in ProssiiL" This was 
on Monday night. On Tuesday, the Speaker, having duly called upon 
the Irishman to ask the question that stood in his name, the Boglishman 
explained that his '* hon. friend" was absent, and, at first, offered to ask 
the qoestio^ himself ; but he afterwards thought better of it So the 
question, unfortunately, remains to be asked after the Baster holidays. 
Mr. BiBEAkLZ now has it in his power to benefit his country. Let 
Whallbt ga to Ireland to convert the peasantry. If, as he holds, the 
troublesome state of Ireland is due to Uie priests, who better than he 
could deal with them, especially if they should be Jesuits ? If, too, he 
could only prevail upon his Irish ally to accompany him, what might we 
not expect I Those two astute Yankees, Messrs. Moodt and Sanket, are, 
we are led to believe, evangelizing &igland, why should not Meases. 
Whallst and Ebnbalt perform the same service in the ease of Ireland T 
Mr. Whallet can sing, and, as the world now pretty well knows. Dr. 
Kbhbalt can— talk. I freely offer them the suggestion. 



AGONY. 

'Tis night, and in the heavens the silvery moon is high. 

And, with a shooting earache, in bed aixfuke I lie ; 

The caterwauling cats along the tiles each other chase, 

Ob, would to Heaven their sires had been of the Kilkenny race ! 

The honest watch -dog's hideous howl doth to the moon complain, 
I*d like to hang that honest dog in his own iron chain ; 
The worthy copper's heavy tramp resounds along the street. 
Oh, would some burglar dew that man upon his endless beal ! 

Will morning never dawn f—- alas ! how slow the hours go ! 
But, hark ! a chanticleer has now commenced his chronic crow. 
I would the hated cats would eat that male misguided fowl. 
And they, in turn, in peraon stop that house-dog's awful howl. 

I turn my throbbing bead, and try to sleep once more — but no, 
The milkman's cry from out the area comes up '* Milk below ! " 
I wish his milk was chalkier still, and he — unhappy man ! — 
Was doom'd to slake his thirst from out his own well-water'd can. 

'Tis six ! the hours are chiming — ^I wish each molten bell 
Was melted in the hottest forge that bums throughout all— well, 
I won't say where ; but Bdrnq was wrong when, of all pain^, he chose 
Toothache, and not earache, as the worst of human throes.- 



PINS AND NEEDLES. 
From Judy's Work-box. 
\* Query bt a Little Innocent. — ^Mamma dear, is it 
wicked to read ** Robinson Orosoe " on Good Friday? 
\* A Dat that Judy never Observee— Old Lady Day. 

\* A practical joke of the most mthless and diaboHcal 
character was recently perpetrated upon a yonng and innocent 
member of the stafif, at one of the superb weekly banquets pro- 
vided by the ** Ever Yonng and Lovely ." The young and innocent 
representative,' on asking one of the charming but simply attired 
attendants** for the menuy was presented with, a copy of the Judy- 
cater Bill. The poor yonng man has been confined ever since in 
a strait-waistcoat, and the simply attired yonng person has been 
severely reprimanded by the ** Ever Young ana Lovely." 

%♦ Melancholy Accidknt. — An old lady, who had attended 
a meeting at Astley's to hear Messrs. Moody and Sankey, was 
found the next day " drowned in tears." An inqpiest is to be 
held. ( Vide the Police Clipper.) 

* The odious male-creature attendant has long shice been abolished from these 
princely entertainments. Kone but young persons of correct taste and strict 
ntegrity are employed. 




OBIMES AND SISASTEBS. 
(Frm, ft nopttlaa Point of View.) 
I UNDEB8TAND that the elderly lady who lent 
her Boyal Highness the Duchess of Edinburgh 
her second-best umbrella, almost wishes now 
that she had strained a point and lent her best 
Should any of the Koytu Family in future ever 
be ki want of an umbrella, Slofib may be safely 
relied on. In the cause of loyalty Slopeb's 
umbrella will be forthcoming. The mere ffu^®<^ 
paid to the elderly la^ for the loan of her ** hopper *' has no 
weight with Slopes. 

MY esteemed friend Kerealy, M.P., has been 
down at Huddersfield, and resolutions were 
passed by a largely attended meeting, submitting 
that the Claimant now in prison is really Sir 
Boex» TioHBOBNS, and that the House of Com- 
mons should recommend Heb Majesty to release 
This appears to me — I have not lead the, case mysdf— - 
to be quite a new and bright idea: and it is really very kind 
indeed of K., M.P., and the intelligent people at Buddersfield, 
to espouse the cause of an oppressed man. My mite (id.) only 
w^ts writing for if pecuniary aid is desired. 

HABDLY any persons oceupviag respectable 
positions in ioeiety have lately been prose- 
cuted for deluding railway companies by 
using long expired season tickets, or riding 
in first-class carriages whilst on^ paying third- 
class £are. It gives me great pleasure to note 
this &ct. When the vigilance of the companies' servants has 
somewhat abated, me and Moses can go on where we left ofif. 

A YOUTHFUL baker, afflicted with " religious 




him. 




mania," has been embezzling his emplc^er's 
N '^%^ money and spending it in tracts. It was stated 
-I ^J ^ *^^ ^® ^*® * member of Mr. Spuboeon's con- 
.^ JIHI -^ gregation, and was extremelv zealous in coUect- 
^^^^»"* ing money for the Stockwdl Orphanage. His 
^ I \ ^ employer would not prosecute him ; and the 
magistrate incidentally remarking that there was no religion 
without honesty, iSai^ tract distzibutor was let qH I don't know 
whether Mr. Spuboeon or the Stoekwell orphans ought to feel 
proudest of this young man. 

A BOY is said to have set a fishing smack on 
fire the other day, in the North Sea ; his object 
being to render it necessary for the crew, and 
as much of the unbumt vessel as might be 
left, to return to Hull, where he seemed to 
be desirous of spending Good Friday on shore. 
He has done so — ^in prison ! Slopxr, Moralist, 



I / 






LYEIC. 
If a condescending dame 

Deigns to smile, 
I will always do the same — 

For the while. 
If my sweetheart will but prove 

Firm and true, 
'Tis most likely I will love 

Truly too. 
If her constancy's astray, 

And she'll sigh 
To show she wants to get away. 

So will I. 
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THE FOND MOTHER. 

1. Than iQM oiu)0 a Vtad llollier wbo doted on her IMrllng Boy. and hooMUy l^ to be one of ihe handiomedfc and noblaet of bis mz. "He only 

wants to be aeen/' ahe aald, " for some titled female penon to fall In lore with him.'* 




fS. So she took him to a FMhionable WateHng-idaoe iwhioh shell be . 
and gave him a Lemonsde mrt-aherry ellto himself, and bade him gaae 
ingly al;.any Ladiea of Bank who might happen to paas by. 




8. ** (Gracious goodness me ! ** the Fond Mother cried, after the end of the 
first hoar, "oan't tou leave off sucking the handle oi your walkins-etlek. 
and turn your stttpid toes out t" ' 




a. Anxiously, oh I most anxiously, the Fond Mother and her Son gated 
after them. 



6. Then, at last, weary and woni, they walked homeln the laibl, having 
first paid for the iJemonade4md-8herry and the broken glass. 
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GROSS CASE OP INTERFERENCE WITH THE RIGHTS OF A BRITISH SUBJECT. 

Old Gentleman to Old Lady, who, the day hnng very cold, is just going to eat a nice Peppermint Lozenge. Aha ! would lou? No-no, too 
doh't, Ma'am! — hot onless totj Pas3 Roobd th» Papek , 



[SIMPSON'S SONNETS. 

"The onlj woman I ever lorei'* — Ancient Observation, 
** The more and more I see her, the more and more I adore her.** 

^_^ Wthdham Saokktt, E9q, 

11.— POLLYS MISTRESS. 

^RETTYP0LLY,8ay, 
While IVe been 

away. 
Did Missus never 
play 

At loving any 
other ?'^ 

" Mr. SiMPsoK, sir, 
You had best ask 

her; 
Or, that if yon pre- 
fer. 
Put it to her 
mother. 

"Long you've been 

away : 
'Business/ don't you 

say? 
We've not found it 
gay- 
Yawns we've had 
to smother. 

*' She's been nearly dead — 
All your fault, they said ; 
Last week she was wed. 

You'll stop and see her mother .' " 
MoRAi..— Don't stop away too l«ng. You can overdo it, even with the 
moat con&tant of th«m, and with the rest it's fatal directly. 




AFTER THE HONEYMOON.* 

(Confldentially eommuxueated by a New Husband.) 
Ohaptb&Y.— At Homb at Last— Breakfast with thb Bblovbi>— 

Her Poktrt— Hbr Prose— Her ! 

Gbntle Reader, did you ever try watercresaes with the frizzly ham and 
poached egpa of Breakfast? If not, you had better begin at once. 

I commence thiB Chapter with watercresaes, in order to bring m my 
moral. This is the moral :— 

You recollect what a Deuce and All of a job I had in trying to get up 
to my Top Flat residence at 999, Victoria Street, S.W. ? Well, here I 
am at last ; and, let me tell you, when you have surmoanted the quarter 
mile or so of Staircases, and do arrive in your own Flat at last, why, 

youU find your own Flat not at all a bad sort of a Flat Now, I'm 

dotingly fond of watercresaes, but I cannot stand the horrible uproar of 
the ladies who *' cry " thera. In my Top Flat I get my *' creases/' and 
— even with the window open, as it is now— I don't get the "cries," 

That is the moral. But, really, it's wonderful what a height we are 
up. "Just like two pretty little birds in a nest,'* Bays my GLoaTiNA, in 
her poetical way. ^ v t -n 

Refiecti4m (practical one on being so much Married), — ^Yes, for Tm 
certainly ** up a tree/' 

However, it'a no good bewailing one's lot now ; the officiating gentlemati 
at St. George's, Hanover Square, tokes jolly good care about the knottinest 
of his knots. 

To return to the matter-of-fact, GtORVTNA and I are having a nice earij 

breakfast — it's not eleven a.m. yet— with the window well open W( 

sit with the window open, not because / like it, or because it's warm, 
but because dear Glorvina says the Kalendar ("which must he right, 
you know, Auoustus '*) says it is now Spring ; and aa the dear girl puts ii 
in her poetical way — 

*' Then hey ho f«r the Balmy Spring • 
Whou the flow'rete blow, and Uttlo birds stog. 
So menily O, 
Ho, hi, O ! " 

She is so romantio— not to say imaginative even— is (Jlorvhta, some 
times. For my own part, I really don't find any "Balm" in thU beas 
of a rasping east wind, which is now having the deuce of a lark with m; 



* Commenoed In No. 411, 
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' nke ^ot ooffee and broiled ham, to say notUiig o! my new Sprlog tr— «— n ; 

.whilst, as for GLoaTiHA'B little bit aboat ''the floVrete bbwiog,*' all I 
know ia— that one of her big poti of eroooaea has *' blown *' ao naeom- 
monly well in the tiafaay Spring wind, that it has blown right oflf the 
windoir-ledge, Teiy nearly on to the head of a " FaTodrite " 'boa drirer 
nndemeath, who I see now ahaking his fist up at oar flat, and from the 
ezpranion of whoae manly ooontenanoe, I should aay, ia jnst ** pasting Ati 
opinion " en Spring flowers. 

However, as Globvira aays the Kalendar says it U meny Spring ; alao 
that it's now the time to go it — 

*' 80 mefrfly, O, 
Ho,M 0!*' 

Vm dobg my best to go it aecording, and take down my eold ooffee and 
: petrified ham with a dieerfnl aspect, whilst a bland smile playa o*er my 
oomposed featurea, aa my ment Spring Angolas flatter in the icy Uast 
Meanwhile my Gloktiva's ioogM gote on with its poetieal chatter, and 
my teeth play a running (and prai0Ufial).aeoompanimenl 

R^fUdioh (0^ vtiilMi^ tte nrfeftdord for ihe aolaee of a eurofoa peg^ 

Globtiva weOering her "/oto'- ^, 

refi "),— Heigbho ! This isn't 
quite the way I did my " merry 
SpriDgtime,'* when I had those 
cosy chambers in the Temple ! 
Ah, dear me I " Though lost 
tcftight, toMem'ry dear." But 
what does the proverb say ? I 
forget the proverb, but never 
mind. 

N.B. — How eomforiing Bome 
proverbs are — ain't they ? — when 
you can remember them ! 

ife^ciioM.— There's another, 
too, isn't there — somethingabout 
" Marry in haste and repent at 
leisure " ? Ha, ha ! Ho, ho ! 
Why, thai one's even more of a 
comforting one. Bless me, what 
a clever fellow the fellow must 
be who invented that proverb t 



ifMk {tifkr Qu>vnRL*B idea of a sieii»).- 

1 don't dine at home Uhdayl / 

{Set mext week). 



-And the more alie wiU !., 
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Q" IN THE CORNER. 

tSO^LDlKG to idomahi of the liberal peisuasion, the nioaC 
disastrous result el the last general eleetion—nexty of conrae, 
to giving the OonslrfatiTes a majority — was the exdusioB ef 
certain well-known Liberal politicians from FaxUainent. The 
ingratitude of th^ eoantry, in ignoring the past* setTioes et 
these weQ-known Liberal politiciansi iras severely commented on, aind the 
eonatituenciea were urged to take an eariy opportunity ol reetifTiBg the 
mistake into whioh, in a moment of self'foxgetfnlness, they had fallen. 
There was Mr. Fawokv; there was Kr. Bomnuui; theve was Mr. 
Bbbiul OsBOfto: there ii^re a score beside whose wrdngv had to be 
repaired by a grateful country. Till these were agsdn teetered to Farlia- 
ment^ the House of Commons was unworthy of the name of a popular 

ibly. We hear no more of 



SO NICE AND 



Q LOR VINA, here coming back 
from the *' flow* rets," ssys, 
**Wby, AuausTUs, how <iu7np«^ 
you're looking ! Noir, let Glor- 
viha's darling tell her what he'd 
fancy for dinner to-day ! " 

Now it's doosid considerate 
and kind of Glorvitia asking 
her darling (that's Mb I) what 
he "fancies" for dinner; but 
experience tells him that, when 
dinner arrives, he has to exercise 

his fancy in real earnest 

For the sweet girl, although she 
cherishes poetical ideas about 
tome fiubjecta — the Springtime, 
Myself, and so on— is awfully 
prosaic about others. Her ideas, 
for instance, about Dining are, 
to me, to put it mildly, prosaic 
to a horrid degree, if economical. 
As I happen to have a good 
income, and don't mind owning 
to being fond of my food— and 
paying for i^— when I yesterday 
?5r*t Tnj heart on some early 
asparagus, it did seem hard that 

I should be choked eflf with stewed leeks When I point out gently 

to GiiOKYiirA that, althonsh she was brought up in an economical school — 
her papa was a real Scotch nobleman with an absurdly long pedigree, and 
ridiculously short means—she xnjght^ since she's married me, now torn 
o^er a new leaf and make a freali start at— say the asparagus, she treeps 
copiously, and says between the showers — '*0h, that I should come to 
thUl Bnt^ go on, reproach Us «rith our Poverty 1— boo-hoo ! Say I am 
a harden — boo-hoo ! — boo-hoo ! — to you — boo- hoc ! '* and bo on for hours. 

It is most wonderful, too, the partiality Qlortina displays for tinned 

and potted comestibleB.. « Because," the dear girl says* " you Jgtuao, 
Augustus, they go fiirther— ever so far." The liti»ral translation of which 
poetieal language is — It stodgea you right up for ever so long, and does 
you out of, at least, an appetite per diem. 

Refeetion.—li seemi a dreadful sort Of thing to say of the Wi^ of 
you^ Bosom, but (confidentially) I do really belieYe QiKmvniA's eoneeption 
of the Beautiful and Ideal in Dnoiio is — " stodging," and that the more 
adapted the eiUtme is for '* stodging," the more she ought to give it me. 




HANDY, 

** What the dbuce ark tou Carrtiko that Hat about for V" 
**WHy, don't you see? Capital Idea for a Wihdt Dat. Scpposb 

THE ONE I HAVE ON fiUOOLD BlOW AwAT, THEN SEE HOW COHVEHIBHT 
TO HAVE ANOTHER OHB TO PUT ON 1 " 



this sort of thing, and I now 
find the Liberal jpumahi ready- 
to acquiesce in the election of 
Greek gentlemen as liberal 
members of Parliament. I 
should have thought that the 
vacancy st Bridport would have 
made an opportanity for ICr. 
BouVBBn or Mr. Bbrval Os- 
Bonn, or for one of the soore 
of Liberal politicians whoae 
wrongs had to be repaired by a 
grateful coantiy. But none of 
these appeared. A Mr. RaLlx 
was selected as champion. Mr. 
Balli has, to speak moderately,, 
no more claim upon the IdbenJ 
party than the late beadle of 
the Burlington Arcade. All 
Mr. Balu could say for himself 
was, that he professed the same 
religion as the Duohkss of 
EDUTBUBaH. All Mr. Balu'b 
friends could say for him was, 
that he was onoe derk or secre- 
tary t<H-Hcrr JoA^iM Gosohbb. 
Tet Mr. Ralu had the undi- 
vided support of the Liberal 
party, local and general, and 
Mr. Kalu ifaa returned by a 
very triumphant majority. After 
this, I hope to hear no more of 
eminent Liberal statesmen ex- 
cluded by an ungrateful country. 
I muat add, I don't think the 
Conservatives were wise in the 
selection of their candidate. 
Gracious goodnesa t have we 
not enough aldermen and to 
spare, on bo^ "^dea of the 
House of Oommons, that we 
should desire more ? I prefer 
men to alder- men, and it is now 
dear Bridport Is of my opinion. 
There must be a decadence in 
public spirit since the date of 

, the general election, or we 

; ' should not have a convict, the 

friend of a copvict, and a Greek gentleman whoae only qualification ia 
some connection with Herr Joaohix Goschbb, returned to Parliament 
with cverwfa^ming majorities. 

Dr. Ebbbaxt has proved himself a greater force than e^iten Messrs. 
Moox^T and Savkbt. It seemed scarcely possible to belief^ that the 
promised oratory of the ez-leamed gentlemtta would have brought together 
a hundred people that were not forced to listen to him. He was, how- 
ever, able to collect tens of thousands on Easter Monday, and into 
whatever large town or dty he enteta he attracta crowds ol enthoaiMtie 
admirers, who vicariously pay him the honour they would prefer giving, 
at fint hand, to his friend Ortoh. We.ought accordingly to be thankful 
to the member for Stoke. He unwittingly perferms good serrice to the 
State. He shows English society the numbers and force of that rowdy 
element of folly and brutality which forma its fringe, and which ia arrayed 
against it. temporqk I moretj Peterborough ! Stoke ! 

What Men Going D «wn t^e Hill "Want— Cheques. 
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XOOTLETUM TALE S.— No. 20.— The Chronicle of a Crumpet Tea which 17as to Be. 



I HAVE TMently liad oceaaion to 
feel dreadfully a8ha^led ol my 
feUow-ereainreB. 

I hire loimd, upon in^^iiiiy, that 
there are tauay penons uoriiig in 
genteel ioeiety) deoently edneated, 
poMWing lome' knowledge of foreign 
laogaagee, mntio^ domb-belb, and 
the laa of the globes who haven't 
the ihinteat idea what IB tl^ dlfferenoe 
betw^n mnflKna and cmmpetf. 

One poor wretch, liying in Bel- 
graYO Sqnare, thought a muffin was 
a hind of tea-etJce with cvrtxmt* in 
it I And this after ohtain&g high 
honouiB at Cambridge UniYeinty ! 

I h«Te a female relatiye who is one 
of the dcareet and beet old ladies 
upon the face of the earthy and eveiy 
now and then I go and see her, and 
take her a delicate present of six- 
pennyworth of a particular kind of 
cough-no-more loienge, which she 
has been taking in perfect oonfidenee 
constantly for twenty-five yean, with 
the idea that they will cure her 
cough ; a^d so they will, I' have no 
kind of doubt, in probably say anothes 
twenty-five years, if regularly gone 
on with. 

Six months ago she said to me — 
(she thinks me a wild and dasluBg 
Lothario kind of fellow, and loves 
me all the more for it I believe, for 
she is the mildest and most childishly 
innocent of living women ; and I, 
who am of all created male creatures 
the most modest and harmless, do 
not altogether object to this cheaply- 
earned reputation)— she said to me, 
" I say, you dreadful boy (I am over 
forty), do you ever take tea t If so, 
come snd take tea with me next 
Sunday." 

" Tou old pet ! " I rapturously ex- 
claimed, *^* tiiere's nouiing in the 
wide world would give me greater 
pleasure." 

*' Tou great Ing stoiy," said she, *' I know you much prefer your wicked 
wine parties'* — (I stock my cheffonier a bottle at a time from the family 
grocer s round the comet)— «* but, if you wSll come, you shall have deli- 
cious watercresses and strawberry jam of my own making." 

•* May Heaven bless you for that promise !" I cried with fervottr ; ** and 
111 bring some muffins.** 

She took me to her heart on this, and during that fiond embrace mur- 
mured, '* Make it crumpets I" 

I said I would, and went my way. * 

♦ # ♦"♦ « « « 

Sunday came. I started with a light heart for my aged relative's 
geilteOl suburb. I had ftade no provision about the erumpeta. Some- 
where round the corner, near her house, I could buy them eaaily, I flattered 
myself. Tea-time, six o'cloek. I had a quarter of an hour to. spare. 
Now for it 




There was, to begin with, no baker*a 
open. I tried a small general shop. 
They did not sell muffins or crumpets^ 
and had no idea who in the neigh- 
bourhood did. 

« I tried another general shop. Hey 
gave me the same answer. I tried a 
sweetstuff shop. They were rude to 
me. I knocked up a bf^er. He 
swore at me out of window^ A green- 
grocereas, with a kindly disposition, 
' said a muffin-boy geneimllv pasKd 
that way, early in the aftemoeBy 
ringing a bell ; but she had iio idea 
where he came from or vfent to^ 
before and after his merdiandise was 
disposed, of. 

I tried six coflee-houses. I walked 
up between the crowded boxes, and 
was derided. I put it in a confi- 
dential whisper to the proprietors, 
that I would give a cmmpet's weight 
in gold — almost — if they would serve 
me, but they said they had none. 
After leaving ooe 8hq[>, I thought^ 
^'Perhaps, if they have not crumpets, 
they may have muffins. I'll go back 
and ask." I went back. The pro- 
pj^etor said, '*Qo to Jeridio, yon 
and your muffins too ! " 

I did not go to Jericho, I only 
went out into the street and tore out 
a few handf nls of hair. It was half- 
past six now, and ruin stared me 
in the face. 

At this moment I thought I would 
ask a policeman. I did so, and he 
directed me. The shop was some 
distance off, but I took a cab. I 
inquired for it at the comer of the 
street. They thought I should find it 
■hut. I bade the driver gallop. I 
got there in time — for three muffins 
only. The cmmpets were sold out. 

My female relative said, kindly, 
" Never mind . Next Sunday, if you'll 
come and have tea with me agi^, / 
will provide the crumpets." 
f * • • # • • 

I>o yon imagine me to be such a spiritless wretch as to agree to this 
shameral compromise I Half an honr before the time fixed for tea, I was 
in tiie mnffin-shop street, seardiing for the shop. I walked the whole 
length of tlie street twice. Then X made inquiries. 

<*It'sshut»" I was told. 

"What, as early as this! Wby?'^ 

" The man who used to make the muffins is dead. He was onfy buried 
this afternoon.*' 

Since then, by some extraordinary fotality, there has positively been a 
perfect mob of muffin-boys up snd down my quiet back street all day long, 
jbid I have rushed out half attired to warn them off. 

Whyl 

WeU, I can't quha say, &iU ever tinot that mufin'man ditd theUnteh oj 
eM fwff mujhi wuikii me fed that a^ful ere^Pf / 



WHAT irPSBT MES. TITMOUSB.. 
Thebx was a dzeadfal upset the other Sunday morning at the 

TiTMOUfliES'. 

By the way, though, It ie likely enough that yon haTe noTer 
heard of the Tjitmoosks before : *' The world knows nothing of 
its greatest men," somebody says. Although Mr. Titmouse was 
not, in the sense of stature, ahsolutely gigantio, still, in his own 
locality he was by no means insignificant In his own line, Sir. 
Titmouse was not to be despised. His line was stationeiy; his 
looaUty was Little Deadlook Street, Edgeware Boad, where he 
kept a shop, or rather where (as he was engaged in tiie City all 
day) Mm. Titmouse kept it for him. Domestio afiairs and shop 
afirairs form a troublesome combination, and frequently this com- 
hinatioti upset Mrs. Titmouse. 

Now, the TiteousB fanujy, which comprise Mrs. T. {place 
aux damet), Mr. T., and luuiter T. aged ^three-and-a-qnarter. 



were what is called '* good living people." Tliey never paid 
their rent in adyance, nor charged more for their goods than 
they could get, and always went to church on Sunday morning. 

They were in rather a struggling way just now, for it if 
aatonishing what a lot of pens, ink. and paper people expect foi 
their money in these days. The Titmouse stock hung on hand 
a good deiUi which was probably why it was called stationary 
Thej kept no servant, and a vast amouni of generalship wai 
required to make the Sunday morning arrangements of th< 
TiTMOusEs. And this, too, often upset Mrs. Titmouse. 

As Master Tommy must necessarily be got ready to go oui 
first, Mrs. Titmouse was nearly always a httle bemnd, and ii 
was so on this particular occasion. There was a good deal o: 
fluster about, one way and another, after breakfast; and at lasi 
that-lady said to her husband, " Now, Mr. T., you take Tommi 
and start off to church first, and I'll come on presently. Yoi 
take the key, and I will hang the door behind me. I sliall ver] 
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likely catch you before 
yoa get there. I don't like 
to be late at church." To 
tell yon flie truth, dressing 
to go out altaiost always 
upset Mrs. Titmousk. 

Mr. TiTMOusx obeyed. 
He put the key in his 
pocket, took Master Tit- 
MovsB by the hand, and 
reached the church 
without being overtaken 
by his wife. lYor did she 
appear during the service ; 
and Mr. Titmouse began 
to be very uneasy in' his 
mind as to what could be 
the matter. 

The fact was, that Mrs. 
TiTMOosB had never left 
her own door. She 
finished her toilette in 
a hurry, came downstairs 
with a rush, her dress 
flying out behind her, 
and, in accordance with 
her programme, she shut 
the door with a bang. 
Unhappily she also shut 
in between the door and 
the door-post about three- 
quarters of a yard of her 
wedding silk. 

Here was a nice situa- 
tion fur an impetuous fe-, 
male, in a hurry to get to' 
church. More than any- 
thing which has been 
me&tkmed hitherto, did 
this fteem to upset Mrs. 
TiTMouBK. ; 

What was to be done? 

First she pushed at the 
door. Perhi^Mi it was not 
shut? It was as firm as 
a rock. Then she lugged 

at the dress. Perhaps it ' 

would bear being pulled out? Not it: the silk might have 
been grown there for au^t it wottld move. 

Mrs. TiTKousx had two al te ra att ve a remaining. She could 

leave her akirt behind in the 

door, and go to church without 
it Or, she could stay where 
she was till her husbttod came 
home, taking her chance, mean- 
time, of what the passers-by 
might say. 

The very thought of these 
two alternatives again upset 
Mrs. TiTMOcsiE. 

She concluded, however, to 
adopt the latter. It was then 
ten-fifhr a.m. For two mortal 
hours from that time, a ma- 
tronly female in a lavender 
silk, might have been observed 
lounging in an apparently care- 
less attitude against her own 
door, endeavouring to appear 
as though she were quite ac- 
customed to spend her Sunday 
mornings in tnat manner, and 
rather preferred it than other- 
wise. 

But when at last Mr. Tir- 
Mouss arrived, in a great state 
of alarm, and asked hastily 
what was the matter, he hardly 



A FACT. 

BCBirK— 3%< htUHornfthe NBW Cliril Sertiet Blore. 
Lady (who luu tpent iib<mt £10). I TBias tbat*8 all Fvb oot ob mt 
List to-dat. Havb tov paoksd all togbtbeb? 

AUendaiU, Teu will vimd thxm all oobbbot, I thdik ; mat I tbovblb 
TOtr FOR TOUB TiOKBT ! (paumt). Bkq tovb Pabdok, but — ran m thb 
OLD CnriL Sbbviob Stobbs ! 

CTAWLEAV.—AtUndaiU Am to unpadk nerything again. 



got a aatisfactoiy answer, 
at any rate outside. 

What happened to the 
little man when he fished 
up the key from his pocket 
and had fairly unlocked 
the filial door, and it was 
again closed behind the 
'Atuousb ikmil^, is one 
of those mysteries which 
will never be revealed. 
Whenever you ask Tit- 
MOusB about it, he only 
shudders, and says in an 
imploring tone, *' Hush 1 " 



THE ONLY JONES. 

(Witt th« Una PerminioB U all 




A L O 8 8. 

liike (coming up after figkt)* 'Alloa, Pat, oot a Blaok Btb 1 
Pat. IBS, AVD IV tou hai>h*t bbbh sigh a Skbabuo Oowabd, 

TOB OOVLD A* OOT OBB TOO. 



HoB*B*]> Ma'am,— 

With eraiy good intenUon, 
I find it difficult to eritidae 
a work of suoh unequal merit 
B8 Lady Flora, at the Court 
The art of writing Bobert- 
flonian oomedies has been 
thoroughly proTod, as fitraa 
our living dnimatisti are con- 
oemed, to be a dead art, and 
should be allowed to die. It 
may be, to a oertida extent, 
humiliating to Mr. Albsbt, 
Mr. Btbov, Mr. Marshall, 
Mr. Hallidat, lir. Coohlan, 
and some others who have 
tried it, to know that they 
cannot do it ; but there, they 
can do other things Very 
olererly, so let them be con- 
tent. Why cannot they do 
it f Why is Robxbtsob's work 
so different to theirs 7 I dare 
say they all know quite as 
much of "Society." Bobbbt- 
SOB himself was a little wild 
at first with hti titles, if I 
remember rightly, and a good 
many of his nobU swells are 
of a good old well-worn pattern. But thero was peal discrimiBatioB 
shown in all he did. There was deep humaa inteiest, and, abore all, a 
sentiment whish did not seem to be sham. Would Bobbbuob hare finished 

an act by a struggle between a 
ooBiie butler and a stuffed monkey, 
as Mr. OooBLAB does f Would he 
hsTO introduced silly sensation 
scenes like Mr. Btboh does in Old 
Soldier$^ and Mr. Mabshall did 
in^o^w Shamf Would he ha^e 
introduoed the churoh-bells ringing 
and the Tulgar shop-boy Sunday 
talk of the second act of the Two 
BottM^ or the shoddy sentiment 
about flowers the young ladies in- 
dulge in in the last act? The glib 
critics who superdliously summed up 
Bobbbtsov and his followers as the 
teaqup-and-sauoer school, had nerer 
listened to him, or were incapable 
of appreciating him. Bobbbtsoh 
had no school— no pupils. No one 
learnt anything of the secrets of his 
art— it died with him ; what fol- 
lowed is— with but one exception 
—Brummagem. There are, it is 
true, a hundred lines and more in 
.£ady .^Zora that Bobbbtsob might 
haye been proud to write — that 
are as derer as they need be ; but 
how many other hundred lines are 
wholly out of placet And the 
story, and the human interest! 
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Tow hmri lieatg ijuter^ . and tatn zise^ «gfti&«ui-aaidn,.iuliiddaa to. 
your ^M aa yoo^Msten to BoBiBSHp^s teader pathoe ; but to this 
•tory 70a listotf^ without i^palhj, laughing often enoogh, .)mt oaring 
not one peni^ piece for the ikkv make-believe aonowa of the pnppeta 
before yon* f A kind jof woodeA-headed lorc(— a very eaay eharaoter 
to play— is irell .j^yed by Ifr. Ullt. . A oaddish tator— rather 
worse than the hero ia Moneg—Vx, Khmdaia is wholly nnsnited 
for ; as la also Mrs. KavDALi, in a oharaoter which inight have been 
made a great deal of by Mn. Bakcboft ; and Mr. Habi hardly speaks 
Fren^ well enengh to be sentimental In that language. But the pieoe is 
beanafoUy pot upon the stage, and for a short time will, I have no doubt, 
fttfcnust good'andieaoes, partiealariy as the critidsms upon its fncrits have 
been so oontradiotory. It would seem thaty by the particularly unhappy 
bungling of the peisoBS is Ircmt, much nnseemly equi^bliag has arisen 
between them ttid some ol the members of the Press who could not get 
seats. The Police Reporter also iaiorms us that a gentleman who boq^t 
a private box, and said the play was bad, was, so the report 8eime^|io 
imply,' locked oat and locked up for saying so. Unless the t]HnuOB||ha!nt 
meoess of the piece had been previously seeoted, these prooeediigs iH.uit < 
part of "LeaTe-yoor-overooat-aod^umbreUa-^,'* were, to say the Isaalel 
them, ill-advised ; and, did I think so, I should myself hesitate to say 
Xcu^ Phra was altogether bad, for fear of awful le^J conaeqneneas. 

The one exception to the Brummagem-made SoBiBtsoas'I alluded to 
was, of course, Swee^kearU, at the Praice pf Wales*s~an exquisitely oer- ' 
feet piece of work, as good as anything that Bobbbtsob ever did ; but 
then all that Mr. Gilbbbt tries, in any line, is good. I will give you my 
opinion of his Trial by Jury, at the Royalty, next week ; also an account 
of ^j€ iWkf, at Ike Qaia^. 

M. PiTBOH, who jias woriced so hard and so long to establish French 
plays in London, has reopened his .campaign at the Opera Cl|pmiqfie,. and 
I Irish him all soooess. Of all theatps, it seems to be the most suitable, 
were it not for its ridiculous name, and it is monstrous if a public eannot 
be foond amongst thtf educated classes to supfioilr these efforts. 
That wildest and most delightful of wild delightful pieces, Brigkion, 
• is flourishing at the St James's, and Mr. Chablbs Wtbdham goea on 
loving the only woman he ever loved, if possible, ever so much more than 
ever. 

P. 8,— An afwfully funny misprint is made H the advertisement of the 
Princess's in a weekly contemporary, in which it speaks of *'aview of 
the Surrey Oanal, with steamboat worked by steam." For " Snney," 
read " Sues 1'* Bxcnse my laughing. Thk 0. J. 



PINS AND NBEDLBS. 

Vrom Judy's Woark*boi. 

\* To Gabdxmbes. — ^For Spxmg Sowing — Glenfield cotton ! 

\* Pormia thb Oart(x) bsiorv tbb HoBsv.^This is fre- 
qnently d«me in cheap restaurants, when flte waiter pats the bill 
of £Eure in yonr hands before placing a fillet before yon. 

\* FieuBATiYE Langaage^BsADSHAw's Guide. 

*Jf^ Impobtant Notiob. — '* If the gentleman who took the 
law Into his own hands, last week, doMn't immediately drop it, 
he wiU be at once proceeded against" 

*4^. Tbb Figure Ladies most Admire^Their owi^ 

\*' A WoBK that really begins to appear to be rather unlikely 
to be handed down to Poster^ — The first number of the Daily 
IndependenU . • 

%♦ P^FEB Works— Buttresses. 

%* Most discharged and maimed soldiers are yaloroosly at- 
tached to their country and profession — ^for they go about the 
streets soliciting alms. 

\* WoBST Time to Mend China— The break of day. 

\* "It's thrue," said Paddy to Dennis, one day, **it woo a 
grand soight. But whoile ye're standin', sit down, an* oi'il tell 
ye all about it" 

\* Railway Passengers' Duty — To wait till the train stops. 

*^* MoNSTKB Me(a)tiDg— The Two-headed Nightingale eating 
a steak. 

\* Ths DaUy TeUffraph is said to have '* The Largest Cir- 
culation in the World ;" ttie Daily Independent will some day 
take Fleet Street by surprise ; Judy is univexBally acknowledffed 
to be the best Comic ; and surely the Olobe ought to be oaOed 
** The Greatest Bevolver." 

%* Adyioe to Stockholders— Don't sell on the 1st of April 

%* In consequenoe of the lamented death of the young Em- 
peror of China, weeping-willow pattern plates are to be used at 
all State banquets. 
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GBIMES ANI> DI8ASTBBS. 

(Trem a Sloperiaa Paint of IHew.) 
' 1 GET prouder and prouder of the fact of being 
I / ^ an Englishman ; and I ehould say* if we go on 
as we hare beieQ going on lately, we shall be 
really much admired by other nations, who 
hitherto hayen't thought so much of us. My 
friend Kknkalt, who has done as much as any 
man alive to elevate his country's dignity, spoke 
splendidly from a stump at the demonstration of 
monsters in Hyde Park. He said he *' could not conceive any 
spccUicle in the world of creater majesty' and grandeur " than the 
gentlemen asseiabled to near him. He said, ** Gentlen^en, yon 
may not be among the wealthy or the aristocrats of tliis conntry/* 
and he was right They weren't. Their best friends could not 
have said it of them. They meant well, however, though they 
were mouldy. Their hearts were in the right place, though they 
mightn't have had shirts to cover them. They had boundless 
faith in ''the English Oibijuldi," though temporarily rather 
short of boot-heeL As I gazed around me, my own heart was 
glad. I said, '* Hew the House of Commons must be a- trembling 
just now! " I said, " Here's tlie British working man showing 
what an intellect lie's got, and how artistic are his simple tastes, 
asr displayed upon these emblematic flags/* 'rhe cheers after 
^wy one of K. a sentences were terrific, and th(»se who were too 
'far' off to hear a word of them cheered moat. It was truly 
grand ! [N.B.-^The report that Kenbalt and me exchanged 
umlHreUas and vows of eternal constancy at the close of the 
meeting is inoonreet.] 

SO great a rush is there to join the Magna Charta 
Association, I am4old, that a kind of competitiTe 
examination has been instituted to Umit the 
enormousnumber of would-be Magna Chartaists, 
something in thia style : — 

Q, Do yon trolj believe the Claiiaaat la Sir Rogib ! 

or, even if you don't believe that, don*t yon think he 

ooght to have the property all the flaane 1 — A . Oertaialy. 

Q. Have yoa ever read anything of the evideneet — A. No ; but I've 

spoke to them aa has frienda as haa heerd bits .read, ap a^ the ''Pig and 

Whistle," of a evania*. 

Q. I^ 70a happen to be able to read print yonraelff — A. I can do a little 
bitvitiibiglettirs. 

Q. Doyonthinkthe Jesoits are at the bottom of thia eroelpeneeationl 
—A. Yes. 

Q. Do yoa know what a Jeaoit ia t — A. No. 

Q. Do yoa ever gt to choroh yoorself ? — d. Can*t say I ever h«ve 
been yet. 

Q, Don't yoa think the Lord Chief Justice ought to be severely 
pnniahed f — A, Yes ; I woold hang him. 

Q. Don't yon think Dr. KamiALT has a mighty intellect, and is a 
gkiriona specimen of aa Bngllshman f — A, Of coarae I do. 
Q. Whyl^il. I don't know. 

Q. Have you yoorself ever been in prison ? — A, Often. 
Any one answering as well as this will be Magna-chartaed 
right off. 

EARLY the other. eyeniUg a lady and gentleman 
were knocked down, beaten, and robbed in 
Newcastle Street, Strand, by three highwaymen^ 
whilst a crowd of a hundred or so tmc-bori 
Britons looked on. FThis occurred in 187(1. 
I mention the fact for fear I might be suspected 
of cribbing bits out of an old AnntuU Eegieter for the previoui| 
century.] Slopbb, MoralU t, by Appointment . 

Ton Ian, Is. S|d.— HUNDREDS OF COMIC PICTURES, bt H. E. BROWNlj 

"A 8HILL ING8W0RTH O F PHIZ!" 

BOMS FLATFDL EPISODES IN THE CABBEB OV 

ALLY SLOPE R. 

760 COiaC FICTUBBB. Out Bhiluiio ; Post Fbsc, Is. 2|d. 







FIVE HUNDRED HXTHOROUS PICTURB8. On Bhiixdio ; Post FasE, I& m 

J U D Y'S HIGH Jl N K S. 
VOLUMES I. to XV. of "JUDY,' 

Handnmely boaxid In Red Cloth, Gilt Lsttan and BdgM^ price 8fe. each. 
78- FLEET STRE;ET, E.O. 



E1ET« E.O. . 
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JXJDY. OB THE LONDON SEBIO-OOMIO JOURNAL. [Amii. 7. 1878. 





B ETJ S ES. 



TMLfmo Tivs.BT ns Fommuock, 

49«r). 'j^mtM, MAKr'.Am; get op, do! Hare, 
ft'e four o'cloflk JfondMr momlnfl; to-moRow's 
TfamdKf, and the next cuiy'« Wedneedej. Half 
tbe week gpne^attd 1)0 wetk done ! 





ARTITTES 

ToTAKErtRTiN 

PV\Mtomime 



A Babd Cask. 
lllei BoTTVcn, who to m good a gM atf^nr lired, eo«»> i 
vlaloe ttHt ilK IVofewlM <• uttevlj rained. Had that tbew 
u BO ehaaoe for a leepeotable honeft Hoatj Lady nonw- 
daja. . 



, A pretty little Ut ol Panting which ought to find 
a plaoe aajwhere. 



) Dbar Olb Ajjuw i 

He hae lately been made a Q«od Templar. 
VeeUng oonfueed at the doee of the erening, he 
eobldnotpl^ oat hto own Umbrella, eo brooi^t 
airay all th« lot, taguatd i^;alnst a mistfike. 




Iv TH« NsiOHBOUBnooD ov Ckavo>»t Lami. 
Ihti Ltgal Fenanofft, Hxooee my fl^ovv, Fbxsr. . 
" md Ltgal Pemmaae. Oh, dMTt meftftioDitt I dart 

a the hooeeteet yde ol the two. 





Thia is the Monkey at the Court Theatre wishing 
hiaae^i baok upon hie atlck again. 



Judy, to Min 0. Btmfft. My poor girl/ when 

I think how dull and badly made you used -. , , ^^ -. ., ^ %_ a. x- «^.- . . *. • 

. . , ^^ ' This Is the Deadly Snake at the Princess's causing terror 



tobel 



behind the scenes. 
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ALLY SLOPER GOING HOME. 




1. It WM one night when deer old Ally had been rather a Geoder 
Templar than usual that oomJng acrees aome flelda on his way hdme, he 
SDOoanteMd a surprising kind of Gate. 



2. Fir»t he i ufibed it one way, and tl en he pushed It tbe other way, and then 
he left off puehing it, to laugh a little ; and then he pushed it again, and left 
off to go on laughing. " Dashed if I ever saw such a fool of a Gate ! " said Ally. 




' Howerer, you know, joking apart, I mutt get through, somehow 
or o*her~ sometime. ** 



i. " If I was to take a mean advantage of it, for instance, and climb over 
a little farther down." 




6. Goodness only knows how it was— pexhm Ally wasn't as steady as 
usual that evening ; anyhow, when be waa sitting on ttie t^ of the fence, 
; loiisg bis hold at a criacal momuki, hb tumbled Mck «gain upon the side 
he had oUmbed from. 



0. This would not have mattered much, except that it bumped him a good 
bit, only Ally thought ho had actually reached the olhtr tide, and set off 
walking as hard as ever he could in the direction from which he came (five 
miles). What an evening he was having I 
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JUDY, OR THE liOBTDON BERlO-COMIO JOUBNAIi. [Apml 14, 1876. 



AFTER THE HONEYMOON.* 
(ConfldentiAlly oommuiiflftted by a Kew Husband.) 

IhAPTIB YI. — LUHOHSOV WITH THX BlLOYlD— ThK HaIR-WA8H^Th« 
Cn^L SlRTIOH CO-OPBBATITI SrOUS— PoOR FlTPPBR— HiS MlLAK- 

ouoLT Endiho — ^Thb PuROBiSB^Tfli Two Balakoe-sheets. 

* AuousTDB, deareH,** Bays GLORnJTA to me (we've been tied— I mean, 
lamed— more than a whole month, and she hasn't come down to the 
oritive degree yet, and even puts the superlative into italics) —"Auqustub, 
leareity I've get an idea." 

This oocurs at lunch, just as I'm helping some Reform cutlets. 

*' My Poppet," I reply, ** you don't saj so. Try a cutlet with it." 

" Do, pray, be serious for once," she says. " It's in yoar own interest ; 
t's to do you good, sir." 

" It isn't mutton broth, is it, or raspberry jam, with something of a 
►owdery nature artfully hid- 



len inside, or a mustard- 
ilaister?" I inquire anzious- 
f, "because that's my re- 
oiniseence of how I was done 
:ood to in Childhood's Happy 
)ays." 

"Ah,** says OlorviscA, 
baking a forefinger of pUy- 
ulness at me across the cutlets 
-"ah, sir, btit these days 
ans not those happy days you 
ued to have." 

Ruction (impromptu). — 
!^o, by Jove ! they just about 
linU/ Of course, Glorvika 
mly wants me to tell her that 
^hese new After the Honey- 
uoon ones are ever so much 
nore stunning > but then I 
vas brought up to speak the 

xuth and shame the 

ibcm 1 

Of coarse I don't state the 
;ase in quite the above words 
X) Glorvina, but compromise, 
IS it were, with " Quite so, 
my love," and a glass of mv 
famous ' ' own particular ' 
Drewn sherry— 84 bobperdoz. 

"Well," says Glorvina, 
ifter taking up and then put- 
ting down " my own particu- 
lar," just as iii it bad been 
my Other Fellow's rubbish 
it two-and-six the bottle. 
'* Didn't you tell me you pay 
rhree-and-sixpence a bottle 
for that stuff you use for your 
hair — Scr»?itt*8 " Euchris- 
ma," when you buy it at their 
shop in the Burlington Ar- 
cade?" 

"Well," I say, "and sup- 
pose I do?" 

"Well," says Glorvina, 
"you don't do it again,** 

"No, I won t— not till 
next time," I answer back, 
in my waggish way. 

"No, not ever again — 
never any more ! " she an- 
swers, awfully in earnest. (The dear girl never does "see" my best 
jokes.) " Why, / can get the same stuff for you for Twoand-four. 
Think of thai, sir— Two-Mnd-f our I " 

"Ah!" I say, "but bow do you know your stuff is the right stuff! 
Supposing your stuff is all stuff and nonsense, eh ? " 

* ' Fiddle ! " says Gloritw a, quits huffily (she vionH see my jokes !) * * My 
stuff is the real genuine Scrvfitt's " Euchrisma," and yon can buy it at 
the Civil Service Co-operative Stores for Two-and-fourpenoe, whieh is a 
clear saving of Omb Shilliko amd Twopbbcb. What do you say to 
that, sir ! " 

As a matter of fact I don't say anything, but the dear girl goes on witli 
her One-aud-twopesny ideas like anything. 

"And when you have quite done tippUng that sherry, Auoustits, you 
can just pop op with me to tl^e Stores and buy a bottle." 

" Ob ! " I say, " and how fat- is it to pop, and how do we pop ? *' 

"Just pop down the street to Vietoria," says Glorvina, bustling up,-^ 

* Commenoed in No. 411. 



" take the Underground to Charing Cross— pop across the Strand— itp Bed- 
ford Street — through Covent Garoen-^aZon^ Long Aere— and so into the 
Stores, and — there you are 1 " 

" Bather a goodish lot of pooping, isn't there ? " I inquire, with a long- 
ing eye on my &vonrite easy-aCdri tile lastnumber of La Vie Pariiienne, 
aud the decanter of my ''o«i pakkular." 

" Nonsense ! '* says GLdfttltrt, **come along, do/** 

From our Top Flat in Victoria Street to the Underiground is a good half- 
mile, and we have, of course, to wait a quarter of an hour for the train. 
When we arrive at Charing Cross it ts raining cats and dogs. For 
Glorvika's bonnet's lake ws lake a cab, and drivs galla&tly to the 
Co-operative Stores. 

We alight, and Gao«vXN4. Isads me captiv^ln tHomph into a long room 
— a sort of second'Tato shop-warehouse, filled With a muoh mixed meb of 
eagerly purohasing Co-operttlors. Globsina, then, saying "Wait here 

a minute," vamshes inte the 




The Rev. Mr. BlusUngton, who has got into the Wrong Train as usual, 
and into a Ladles' Compartment by mistake — hurriedly. I beo ParDon, 
Madam, is this the Mail Train! 

Lady (in confusion). Yss, I believe so ; tubt caret them m mi 

OTHER CARRIAaSS LOWER DOWH. 

[2'he Retu B. thinl-H il oier/or evfY so lon^. 



gloom. 

I actually have to wait in 
that mixed piekles almos- 
phere, .and ameog that iiixed 
mob for a go64 ^wenty mi- 
nutes ; and, since there is no 
such thing as a chair to be 
had, I am obliged (literally) 

to stand I have, I am 

thankful to say, only one oom. 
but tJuU one is trodden ana 
btamped on exactly five times, 
by different eager and stout 
female Co-operators ; whilst 
one ancient and dingy lady, 
of astounding fatness, whose 
arms were full of strong- 
smelling soap, and candles, 
after first coming down some 
sixteen-stone power on my 
patent leathers, actually asks 
me if I'd mind " Just keep- 
ing my eye on her little par- 
cels while she went back for 
some more ? " 

Whilst I am " keeping my 
eye " on Wie fleili^ who is tim 
world should 1 f^t wii^ my 
other eje«-the one whici isn't 
looking after the soapr-but 
my old chunr of " Other 
Dajs," Jack flipper. He 
sees me, and, mter a gallant 
eneodntef with the mob of 
eMger Ce-opei^rs, etentu- 
•My reaches my side. " 

ne is leligh|ifd to me^t me, 
he says, '^eventere;" then he 
siighs dee|>ly, and looks round 
as if he expected some one in 
pursuit. 

I am much inteieated^^ 
never knew Jack to elgb or 
look like that before. I look 

at him more closely He Is 

altered— much altered. He 
used to be one of the smartest 
men about Town, and was 
especially known for his in- 

comparable tr— a— rs ; W ' 

fact, " Baj9 " FiBTPBB liras 

bis sohriquHt. The ones ho lias ofi now aire mdtt deciiedly ^ Sbod^t's 

World-fam^ Sixteen Shilling" oues, and- and, widl — th^ mig?0 be n^er. 
Poor old Flipper! Whai^s the matter, I wonder ? — Irbat oi. earth eaB 

have happcBed to hitn ? No^ I come to Idok at Ivoi still morB closely, I 

see that be looks worried ami nerv&t?, ihsd h|% gisl quHe thi% and— ryes 

— by Jove ! is aetuoAly wearing gloves of^ifdttmnl 
This is most affecting. I ask him, " WMllJtppeneil?'* a«d tell lim 

he's so "allcred." 
He smiled — not al he was wont to— Imt a gblBtly, washed-6^t soA ef 

sickly grio. 

"Altered^" he sikys, with quite B toucViBg tUgh., "Ah# deSr boy, ^on 

should have said AaKered." 

' ' Good GracioBS ! *' I say. " Why, JaoX, yot dci't iMicii lo say IJkait 

you, of all fellows, Jhave beeti and gone and Idone f 1 1 " 

Ho groaas. ^* Sffie did It, dear boy. I ^on*l |Lno# e^PCB Bo^ qaite 

Jtow, but it wasnH my doing, Hov^er , It's oV <flf0' m^ / " «p4 lis jgHN^BS 

again. . ^^ _ . ._ 
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** Poor old boy ! " I say. " / ki|ow — /caa understand — and I feel for 

vo«, Jack She has bronglit yon here, I suppose — saiBe as my one 

las." 

He g/laaees over bis shoulder nerFOosly. 

♦*ye-es,*' he Ba}'8, *'Imto carry home (he parceW 

Then he whispers hurriedly, " And there she is — beckoning. Bte you 
again somthow — eh ? '* and, pressing my hand, poor FxiIpfkr sneaks 
rapidly away. 

** Oh ! " says a well-known Tloice, '* here you are, sir. Haven't I been 
qaiek about it?" 

It is ^LORViNA at last returned, triumphantly waring the '' Euchrisma." 

ISf.B.-^r-fihe hasn't really been much more than half an hoar about it. 

After dinner I make oat correct and elaborate Balance-sheets of the 
eamparative cost of Qloryina's " Eacbrisma" and my ditto. She wonH 
imdenitand them, and loses her temper. 

Olobviha's Accoukt. 

lh\ £ ». 

To Cab-hire ftpm Charing 



Cross to the 6to 

eayBeti 
Victoria to Chwing Cross 



To Railway Betura Faros from 



iQVOS 

I*arc 



To " Euchrisroa " boiiht at 
the 6toros (Ready Money} 



1 



2 4 



Totai ... 



... 4 4 



My Accoukt. 
Dr. 
To " Eucfarisma " from Scru 

fitt'b Shop (ou Tick) ... 
To Halfpenny Post-card, for 
ordering same 



£ 8. d, 




0^ 



Total... 



OJ 



{Su nesst weekf) 



Bt^LAH BXKATIOTJB. 

By a Bewildered Buffer, 
^iffniTG eat boot-trees in eold weather. 
Paying down on the nail, half -screwed. 
£lakng your own words with Nabob pickles. 
Baking ooffee -grounds into tea-g-irdens. 
Making a minute of the dinner hour. 
Popping the <|BestioB after yoor ancle's is shut up. 
Running your head against the Book -post. 
Stealing French eggs from the mayor's nest. 
Lumping it when ether people don't like it. 
Squaring aceounts in round numbers. 
Driving a fftriag 9f horses at a n^e-walk. 
Running riot in a green guernsey and bi^t-sliMS. 
Taking in reels instead of Judt every wael; 



THE ONE-EYED PHIL080PHB8 

At the •• Welsh Harp. ' 
I^ERVOVS i^rsons, of a full habit of body, who want to go to the *' WeKsh 
Harp," at Hendon, will do well if they begin the railway jouroey no 
farther east than King's Cross. The wicked deceiver who startt^d me cvi 
t'Oii^e fur Hendon from the Victoiia Station, and sent me round by the 
Mansicm House and Aldersgate Street, was probably having a deuce of a 
lark with me. Most likely, when we meet again, I'll have bis blood. 

Thejoomey between Aldersgate Street and King's Cross is of a terrifying 
nature to the timidly disposed, being mostly ptrformed upon an extreme 
slant in a series of pitch-dark cellars, where other trains run about any- 
how over the top of yonr head. I should think a season-ticket holder oii 
this fiheerfnl little bit of rail sometimes lasted out as long as six months. 
{ fihoold last out about six weeks. 

In this bleak early Spring-time, th« first i&ing %tL ordinary philosopher, 
me-eyed or otherwise, would most likely ask himself, on reaching Uie 
** Hatp," ffipposing he has not come there to kill pigeons, or that he doesn't 
happen to be a pigeon himself, is what the dickens ho hao eome for. On 
the occasion of mj visiW the sorth-eaot wind had got down first, and was 
waiting for me round the corner witii spitefoi intentions. Presently we 
had it out together in the omamentiU grounds by the water side. Tho 
ornamental grounds, in the balmy summer months, must be very pleasant. 
There are many trees and aeveral snug arbours, some statuary, and a 
wooden waiter, who is singularly unlifelike, but worthy of the highest 
praise as a work of art. Perhaps it is a pity it does not stand with its 
liaoo to the wall. 

9he (4iilosophieal pigeon, who is wise in his philosophy, will do well to 
keep clear of this lo(^ity altogether, or he may have a bad time of it. 
In tho first place, persons of more or less distinction pay so much per shot 
at him ; nnd to flBftblo these persons to have their money's worth, I beliovo 
it is a pleasant practice to pluck a few good ktiff deep-rooted feathers out 
of the victim's tail, thereby lessening his speed in flying If the more or 
less diotinguisbed persons miss the pigeon — which, to do them justice, they 
fenenfiy did the day I was there— the luckless bird stands but a poor 
dunce of getting clear away, for parties outside the grounds (freebooters, 
seemingly, of the Robin Hood type) are lying in wait for him, and blaze 
^way directlv ho comes in view. Should these miss him, others again, 
farthei' off!; have a ti7 ; and if he cleat's all, and labblly flies back to the 
good man who sold him, he htt a light supper, I take it, and eomes back 
n^RPt ^ to ha »M ^ a|^. I don't ^nite #09 hov the douo^ ^ o^ 



sanguine-minded pigeon &live can hope to do this often without disastrous 
results. 

The haHrkilled i^geons oooasiopally flutter away and die unmolested in 
a ditch. Oq6 that day died on the roof of the inn, and one fell on the 
white roof of a tent, leaviog behind a red smear, where a playful young 
gentleman had oUmbed up to ^lutch it and wring its neck ; whilst a third 
dropped on to the railroad and was captctred, af&er a spirited chase, by a 
few engine-drivers, railway pwtore, and the like. I don't suppose, as an 
ordinary rule, they stop lugaage trains at Hendon till they have caught 
pigeons enough to make a pie of, or that the signalmen ordinarily leave 
their signal-boxes, no matter what Is coming, to go in for a jolly good 
scramble. The young man who said so must have been chaffing. 

There k apparently a good deal of champagne drunk at the ^'WeKh 
Harp." Tou stand a bottle of champagne when you win your shooting 
match, and stand another when you lose. Then you have another bottle 
for lock, and just one more for no paillcular reason, and then you get 
home anyhow. 

A little way ofif there is another hostelry of a primitive character, 
something like a bam or oow-shed, where they sell very good ale, and 
keep a tame bear and two monkeys, all of whom drink beer too — when 
they c-in get it. gtrulling peacefully back to the *' Harp,'* where a steak 
was waiting for me, the shots from a gallant freebooter's gun rattled in 
the hedge-row just behind me. It is best not to stroll too much in those 
parts unless you wear a suit of mail. 

If I go down to Hendon again, I don*t think I will shoot. I will flsh 
instead. Angling is a gentle craft, and not nearly so brumal. You only 
have to spike your live worm so that he may wriggle nicely, and you 
then catch your Ash upon a hook. In loosening it again you may have to 
tear out a poition of the roof of its mouth and the openiog to itM throat. 
But, bless yon, that is nothing! The 'fishes and the worms enjoy it, if 
possible, more than you do. 



THE 
Who'll draw the beer ? 

"I," says the father, 

"Because I'd ratht^r- - 

ril draw the beer ! " 

Who'll draw the beer ? 

" I," says the motherj 
** To save any bothtr— 

I'll draw the beer !" 

Who'll draw the beer ? 

"I,' says the son, 
*' 111 make it run — 

I'll draw the beer ! " 

Who*ll draw the beer ? 

** I," says the daughter, 
** Because I oughter — 

III draw the beer ! " 

Wholl draw the beer ? 

*' I," says the maid, 
** The bar was my trade^ 

I'll draw the beer 1 " 

Who'll draw the beer ? 

**I," says the guest, 
" I bve it best— 

rU draw the beer!" 

Who'll draw the beer ? 

"I," says^e lodger 
(An artful dodger)— 

"rU draw the beer!" 



TALE OF A TAP. 

Down the eeliar went the father. 

Because to draw Lis beer lu'd rather ; 

FoUuwM bim the anxious mother, 

FoUow'd sister, follow'd brother. 

Of the darkness not afraid, 

Tripping came the pretty maid ; 

Crej^t the guest behind the loilger, 

Envious of that artful dodger. 

Stood they then, a motley c:roup, 

llomid the cask of Iki> k Ooope ; 

Waving in each Irand they were 

Jags of every size and ware. 

Chanced there theu a great mishap, 

Not a key wns in the tap ! 

Every pocket inside out 

Wa.5 tuni'd, and turnM, and turn'd abo it. 

Weary .search and useless fooling, 

With the dinner upstairs coaling. 

Happy thought of artful dodger ! 

Sliouted to the guest the lodger, — 

*' Hie thee ! get a crooked n:i 1, 

Soon we 11 liberate the ale. 

Haste thee, maid, and with thee brinj 

Polish'd wire, to make a spring ; 

And, to expedite the work, 

Daughter, fetch a picklo-fork. 

Madam, search the house around, 

The mi84ng key may yet be found ; 

But, in case of such mishais 

That we caa't unlock the tap. 

Pattern of the keyhole Uike, 

That a key the smith may make.'* 

♦ » • • ♦ 

Of these tilings, when they'd gone in quest. 

He poll'd tbe key oat of his vest. 

* • • * « 

Quick as tiiought the draught was dniwn, 
Qniek as thought the draught was gone, 
When the cellar's dusty beams 
Echoed with appalling Bertrams. 
On the bricks the dodger roll'd. 
Blue his cheeks, aud deadly cold. 
Mark'd the firkin was, 'tis true. 
With tippler's horror, X's two. 
But, 'stead of liquor, amber-shining, 
The cask was full of beer rofining ! 
Salt and grains of paradise, 
IndicQs and liquorice. 
Herb, nic, aad many another m'ociI, 
Compelling thirst and slaking greed ; 
So dodger made experiment 
Of poison for the many meant ! 
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a THEM AND THB COUNTBT. TOKDEE FBLI/OWS ABB NO GOOD TO US, — See Mr. Maodovald's Speech c^ United Service IiutUuUon. 
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"Q" IN THE CORNER. 

THB Honse of Commons did not do much work on the Monday 
members retomed from holiday-making. On Tuesday, it de- 
clared that the Brewers' License Daty was neither unjust nor 
nnfair in its incidence, and oa^ht not to be repealed. The two Allsopps, 
the two Bassbs, and I>r. Lush, with nearly eighty adherents, maintained 
the opposite view ; but, to the detriment of small beer, 203 honourable 
gentlemen, including the leaders of the Opposition, declined to agree with 
them, so the daty for another year, at least, will remain unrepealed. 
On Wednesday, the House was occupied with diseassiog a question of sex, 
and, as a friend of Judt, I most say it behaved itself rery ungallantly in 
rejecting the Bill designed to extend the parliamentary franchise to women 
rated as householders. The arguments directed against the measure were 
at once amazing and amusing. Mr. Chaplin, who thon^t women should 
hare no more direct political power than horses, declared that the change 
proposed would 'subyert " the rule on ^ich the whole world had been 
governed ever since the creation of man.^* Mr. Lsathax, too, talked of 
setting aside "the immemorial usage of mankind." Mr. Smollett objected 
to the Bill because ** it would throw a stigma on married life," inasmuch 
as, it it passed, *' married women would still be excluded from the right 
of voting." lib:. Biresford Hope is repofted to have thought that ** the 
whole thing was fantastical and unreal ;" while Mr. Newdeoate charac- 
terized the proposal as "fictitious," remarking that the object of the 
promoters of the measure was *' to drive the edge of the wedge so thin 
that they might be able to insert it." But Sir H. James was the man. 
He '^held in his hand a letter signed by a lady bearing an honoured 
name,*' and conseqaently ui^ed upon the House not to accept the Bill 
'vHthout reference to " ulterior consequences." ** Was it not the respon- 
sibility of the House," he exclaimed, "to look to the ultimate result of 
every measure ? " The eflfect of the Bill would, he feared, be **to drive 
women from the consideration of practical questions, and te give them 
a distaste for their proper and practical duties." I must eonfess my 
surprise at these remarks. There is only one logical and rational way 
of lookliig at the subject. So long as it h a reeognized and constitntional 
principle that representation goes with taxation, every person taxed should 
have a voice in selecting those by whom taxation is imposed. If the 
occupier of a house should be a woman, she ought to have a vote—not 
becaose she is a woman, but beeause she [U a ratepayer. On the other 
hand, the married woman has no claim to the franchise, because it is 
another, and not she, who pays the rates. The Prime Minister, the 
Solicitor-General of England, the Lord Advocate of Scotland, voted for 
the measure ; but Mr. Chaplih was right when he offered a practical con- 
tradiction to the idea that "hon. gentlemen on the Conserva^ve side of 
the Hous« were generally in its favour." The second reading was lost by 
thirty-6ve votes. 

The House of Lords reassembled on Thursday after the Baster Recess, 
but did nothing amusing or instructive. Q. 



THUMB MAfiKS 



On Hew Books, Fictorea, Matings, and other Thingt. 

Messes. Grakt are publishing a chetqter edition of Gustavb Doer's 
splendid volume on ''London,*' to be completed in twenty-four balf-orowa 
monthly parts. I think I may predict for it a large sale. 

The April magazines are, on the whole, attractive. I, however, hope 
ere long to meet again with Mr. Haadt and Mr. Pbahotlloh in the pages 
of one or the other. 

Mr. Sala says you are not to read his article in this month's Bdtrravia 
"in the spirit of the wretched dullard hack, who for thirty shillings a 
week is bound to ' criticise ' between thirty and for^ monthly magazines 
and periodicals in a column and a half of a newspaper. If I did not happen 
to be paid twenty-nine shillings and elevenpence three farthings, I should 
take this obaervation to be personal. An article called *' The Confessions 
of a Chloral Sater," written by Gordoe Stables, M.D., B.N., is calcu- 
lated to amaze and frighten a lot of people. 

A very amusing article, called ** In The Ladies' Gallery," by " Madame 
Chiltem Hundreds," is published in the GentUmarC* Magcunne, and 
will be read with a great deal of pleasure both by those who go to the 
House and those who stay away. 

"The French Theatre under Louis XIY." is the lightest and most 
amusing article in MoLcmUlan. 

Mark Twain is as funny as ever. Some of his experiences of the 
Mississippi, now appearing in the TransatlantiCf are immente. All 
lovers of humour should read them. 

Though inferior in much of its art to the Jl/tutrated London ^ews and' 
the Graphic^ the reading in the Pictorial World is most amusing. " The 
Loiterer " (Mr. Mortimer Collins, I presume), is very well done, and 
"The Law and Crime *' seems to bo by the same writer who made it such 
an attractive feature of the now defunct lUustrcUed Timet. A picture by 
Matt Moroif, of "Waiting," in the April part, is full of character, 
and some illustrations of female prison life are interesting. I should be 
inclined to think that a serial story would be attractive, l^ot quite in the 
HisBRXBBMUS DiXTBR sfylo though* by the way. The Oraphic appears to 



h^ve been singularly nnfertunate in its choice of authon. A hnmoroui 
social descriptive story would answer best. 

"Miss Angel,'* ia the CornhiUj will interest and charm her admirefli 
this month, and "The Marriage of Moira Fergus " must not be skipped* 

A paper by Dr. Crkspi, on Sir Walter Scott's female characters, il 
Oolbum't Kew Montklf/y is very agreeable reading. 

Onee a Week is reduced in price, and the April part commences a new 
volome. Some of the articles are veiy amusing. The pictures would be 
ttQoh improved were the figures not so large. 

In this month's Tinsley, Dr. Maurice Datibs discourses amusingly 
upon eodeaiastic events, Spurgbon, Moodt and Sahkbt, the Bishop o^ 
lioooln, and Bjbeealt ; and of the last-named personage speaks almost 
respectfully. The article should be read on that account^ if on no other : 
it is suoh a novel idea to respect " the Doctor.'* 

In Temple Bar we have another of those articles whidi have added 
greatly to the interest of the magasioe during the last two years. The 
author of " Mirabeau " writes this time of Beau march Ais's wild life, 
fierce struggles, and brilliant writings, and of the alleged poisoning of his 
wives. 

In conspicuous contrast to the namby-pamby pictures which, as a rub, 
illastrate the magazines, I would point out " The Face in the Glass," in 
the April number of the Aryo$y. It is exactly what it ought to be— not a 
tailor*s dummy talking to a bad copy from the month before last's FoUet, 
but something one actually wants to read about ; and, by the way, the tale 
to which it belongs it worth reading. 

The pictures in tiie SeAurday Journal and Oood Things are very 
attractive. I never could guess ik riddle in my life, but Mrs.- Brom»ip*9 
"Puzzledom** seems to be capitally done, and its quaint illnsitrations ut 
good. 

A picture by Breest GuibBT, |n Little Folkt for April, is as funny a 
tMng as ever I saw, and will delight all the babies, big and little. With 
the March part a very pretty and attractive oleograph picture was pub- 
lished, for which tito mibludiert inform me there was so large a demand 
that it waa impossible to meet it. The picture, however, has been 
reprinted, and all tho Utile Mim who were disappointod wuq now obtain 
a copy of " Look at Ito, MaBim*." 

In CasstlVs Magtadne aro many articles of interest iod exLrettely good 
pictares by Grebe, Barnard, and Stretch. Tho ooil of production 
must be very great, and the result is excellent. 

There is a good oomie story by Mr. Mohtaou Bnn in this ttonth's 
London Society^ and an amuaiog article about ^cosMi foLor's tale* of 
country life. 

The " Mixture for Low Spirits " is a capital namo for n book of Jecits, 
and an amusing little book so ealled has just been p«b1iihod })f lie 
Willum Tboq. 

Ifessrs. Ltkes, the tailors, give us popular fiction witli lliotr Jhriot 
Lists and Fashion PJat^; but Messrs. Samuel Brothers give us fourteen 
hundred remarkable facts, bound in crimson oloth. "I^wish leaving 
frequently been ei(pressed to Samuel Brothers hy Heads of Bohools^ 
Parents, and Guardians (when making arrangements fat the clothing ef 
their young people), that such a book was needed, #Ainmi. BfiOTiissf 
employed a well-known author, and " — here ia the book. 



PINS AND NEBDLKS. 
From lndf*s WorM>ox. 

*#♦ Watee'i Wiue. — T1u» reads like • p«raa«»; b^t Iff 
quite true. Torn to the frontispiece of this jonrntl ! 

\* AiHLETiof.— The next great event to wideii ir« an ift 
looking forward is the Spring of the year. 

%* Mr. Sampson has been lately writing a bo(^ on ihH 
antiquity of advertising. Judt oan fix the exact data, as % oertaim 
Waltbe TrnEBL was the first Bill-sticker. 

\* Air Amomalt.— The Cbbisty's, who oidy ones ft year 
perform out of Cork, and yet never perform ont of LondoA. 

*^^ Wht waa Walker, the great lexioognuphMr, lika ft 
won: figure ?— Because he was remodelied by bmaet ! 

%« MiMiHe Imtellioknce.— Indeed ! If tkere is s«sii ft fldttg, 
it isn't very plentiful in South Wales. 

^^^ Wht is a large joint of meat like an omnibus ?*-Bmmm 
it accommodates from twelve to eighteen insldsB. 

%« Wht is a lobster a most intellectual sliiM till ?— Because, 
even when boilad, it U deeply red. 

*^* What Is wanted to make man and wife |»al well 
together ? — Accord. 

*^^♦ Best Training Ships for Naughty Little Boys— Smacks. 

%* Sound Advice.— Doa't mar^ lgu4 talkers. 

*J^ Dark Ages — The ladles'. 

\* Cbbapiut Court Coetum^ ifx La4ies^Workmea's tn^. 
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TOOTLETUM TALE S.— No. 21.-The DiBUluaionment 



I wii oDoe 4 bappy, simple girl- 
too limple, perfaaps, but yeiy happy. 
I bad pavad the mater part of 
my yoQBg Ufe amidst fields and 
flowers (briok and snn). Then the 
glittering biilliancj of a London 
season tempted me, and Aunt Pobtioo 
(rdiet of Sir Bouldir Portioo) called 
me to her arm% and I plonged into a 
vortex of wild dissipation — dancing 
teas, oratorios, and Moorb & Bur- 

OBSS. 

I felt that a new world was open- 
ing before me, sad that I wss the 
obssrred of all obeenrers. Ky heart 
beftt wildly as I moTsd through the 
glilteriog throng (at the Licensed 
Yietnall^rs* BtiX^ and mingled with 
the erimt de la erime, 

Alas I 

Ones I was a child of natare, with 
a deep and nmitteraUe belief in 
alssost snything-^OuppT's spiritual- 
istie gymnasties, Tuppbr's profound 
philostf)hy, Ouida's pielures of so- 
ciety, the jokes in the comio papers, 
and the entldsms in the newspapers. 

Alas 1 But X anticipate. 

Lady Bouuyia gave a dinner, and 
I met at it Alphobzo Whtdibanks, 
the awfully popular and dreadfully 
wicked poet. I had panted to know 
him. I had read all his works, and, 
as much as I could understand, I 
thought to be simply sublime— 
with a Satanic sublimity which was 
horribly wrong and delicious. 

Before I saw him I loTcd him. 
Alas! 

He was pointed out to me at the 
other end of the room. He was 
young and beautiful, and had a noble 
mien. A little fat common old man 
was talking to him, digging him in 
the ribs, and telling him some stupid 
joke. How I pitied.him (my poet), 
and how I coald have smacked him (the little eommon old man) ! 




Presently I was introduced, and he 
took me down to dinner. I hung 
upon his erery word, and gazed into 
hUi deep blue orbs. He said he was 
jolly fond of oyster patties, and 
asked if I was also. I said *< Tes,** 
and led him on to Uterazr subjects. 
I told him bow I adored his poems. 
He said, *' Do you, really ? Lor ! •* 

I felt a UttU disheartened, but 
when hs had doB# his patties (he ate 
TWO) I spokfe to him again. He 
said, "Do yot ever read tiie Pandc- 
monium f " 

* ' A dreadfefly cruel unjost paper !" 
I cried; **t taw a horrible review 
there of your book of baliads. How 
unjust 1 hew envious ! bow meant 
He said you had no genius." 

"He said I ooold not write gra- 
matically." 

"And that your pathos was all 
twaddle. How infamous! Such a 
man ought to be killed." 

" Do you really tiiiak so, nowf ' ho 
said; "perhaps that*s the way ho 
gets his Unng.^' 

"Get bis living that wav!'' I est- 
claimed ; " I would rather die." 

"I wouldn^t, though," said tho 
poet ; " it was I who wrote it. I do 
the poetry for reputation*s sake, you 
know, but it doesn't pay. I keep 
tiie pot a-boiling by noticing books — 
my own and other fellows*. Do you 
like larks! Have this Httte brown 
cove here, and a bit o! toast" 



I accumulated in a week is greater than the hole, 



* * With Verdure Clad " — Our 
mother Evb. 

How to KiQ Tims. at a litaidoft 
Session— B«ad "The liaw and the 
Lsdy.»* 

Problbm recently Solved by a 
Kensington Customer — Half the dust 



CRIMES AND DISASTERS. 



m. 



(From a Uspezian Point of ^ow.) 
AT this time of year one's thoughts tarn lightly to 
love, green peas, lamb and mint sauce, and Spring 
salads. How can peo|>le find it in their hearts 
to be wicked in Uie sweet and innocent Spring 
time? Moses came out of prison last Monday, 
and I wrote to him a few soothing observations, 
V enclosing a bunch of violets and a copy of verses 
about the Busy Bee, which I tojk from a book. 
Next morning I met him with the violets in his button-hole, m 
route for Moodt and Sankbt's. I said, *'This does my heart 
good, MosBS, and I hope you wiU find the discourse improviug/' 
He smiled slantingdiculariy. It would appear that this hardened 
young man's intention was to pick poekets. He had a good day. 

I / J, THE Indian gentleman with the hard name was 
perhaps, after all, rather fortunate Kbnealy 
did not defend him. Kbnealy says he was 
asked to— but some people say he wasn't. They 
are wickedly untruthful, some of them, over 
there. 

I REMARKED, the other day, how singular it 
was that the British working-man never got 
fined by the magistrates for drunkenness, whikt 
the upper circles and the clergy were always at 
it I am pleased to see that this still continues. 
A ridiculously Constant Reader writes to say 
that, periifl|»s; all the oases are not r^orted. 
Ridiculous! As though the reporters would. 





just for the fun of the tlung, blight a clergyman's Uild and pros* 
pects because he took a httle too much wine upon feome one 
solitary occasion! I still maintain that the working classes ai« 
strictly sober. 

A GENTLEMAN of the name of FuiTCHBa 

\ I / recently had so great a beHef in the honesty oC 

-^ i^^^ ^ perfect Btrmnger he met in the ttreet, that he 

fl ^ ^ lent him a purse containing t€fWk poottdi, tft 

.-.^JBU^ take a little walk with whilst he himsetf waited 
y ^^^^^ i^ a public-house, expecting him shortly to return 
'^ I \ ^ with the money. Unfortunately the stransier 
took too long a walk, and Mx. Fletcher, after 
waiting some time, conceived the ridiculous idea that the stranger 
was a dishonest person. Shortly afterwards our Mr. Flktchbe 
met another Mr. Fletcher (no relation to Fletcher No. 1^ at 
I^g's Cross Railway Station, and " being as oertain, as if they 
were his dying words," that the other Mr. Flxtohbb was the 
stranger who had not had time to come back, he gave him in 
charge ; and the other Mr. Flbtohbb, who turned out to be a 
most respectable gentleman, and who perfectly proved hiB entire 
innocence, was locked up for the night and then disehairged. It 
must be extremely disagreeaUe to be wrongfully accused of dis- 
honesty, as the second Mr. Flbtohbr was by our Mr. Fletcher, 
and our Mr. Flbtohsb ought really to be ipore careful im future. 
Sc^f^sing, now, the perfect stranger i^uld ^terall torn up witb 
the seven pounds, and bring an aoiion agaioAt him ^r defamatio]| 
of character? For my part, I hav« atiU ovary belief in the pedbet 
stTMiger's honesty. Ho no doubt ootdd sot fed tho p obttc^hooso 
again. 

Slopeh, Mediceval Moralist. 
{MmnA GktH Wmdow$ is 0mtt Varut^:) 
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^ ^ ^ ^ _ SOMETHINQ WRONG. 

Party from Town, Ah \ tou was Ketchin them Birdb, was you? Do Tnn rwnw *« •«- /i. « 

THE Gamb Laws ? ' **^' ^° ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ CJ»«T8 ih Paruamint is ooiho to Repeal 

Rmli^ Youth. Spbe-lt theybe kot Gonr- to do away wi' Football and Ckicket. air they, MiisTEK? 



JUDI^S PEIZE PUZZLES. 

1. Ought Temple Bar to be removed ? 

2. Ought the fanatics who object to its removal to be confined within it 
till it tumbles down ? 

3. Who are the most Peculiar People ? 

4. Can jou find a cabman who is contented with hig proper fare' If 
not, why ? 

5. If a man refuses to wear a chimnej-pot hat in hot weather, (wcht 
we to visit him ? * 

6. How long ought a dinner to last ? 

7. What is the nature of the seneatious produced bj Italian orcans 
upon their admirers? * 

8. Where U the plbce to spend a happy day ? 

9. What is the proper thing to tmoke ? ; ' 

10. What do€$ become of the pins ? 

11. Which is the best drink in cold weather? ' ' ' ' 

12. What are the gustative properties of- 1, the whelk; 2, tbesavelov 
Of the railway refreshment -room sandwich ? " ' 

13. Which is the best method of getting through a sovereign or a small 
fortune ? 

14. In what book does this remarkable passage occur : — *' There is but 
one TicH BORNE, and Kenealy is his Prophet ?" 

15. How is it that people who are continually borrowing umbiellas 
have never got one ? 

16. Which is the most ammmg publication 

17. Who i« Slopkr 



THE ONLY JONES. 
(With the kind Permiasion of all the other Joneiei.) 

i^^^wZ.f'^\'''l'^^l''^^ *"^ immaculate 0. J. made 

two mistakes last week, for which he is truly sorry. First, he spoke 

Tb^ l^T ' T L * "*" ' '^'P '* ^t ^'""-^^ '"^*"* ^ ^y Ofd Sailors. 
Lininn nf /, ir w Z'T He promised this week to give you his 
Knf W ■ ff r^^^^ Hecan-t. He never .aw it. 

I^ot that, in the ordinary way of serious criticism, that is at all necessary, 

^^tW'^*^''''^^ ^^'T' ^'7 ^^' ^'"^ *^ ^« *^ ^"^^^^^^ as possible, and 
consider the same in his salary. 

les Trente Millions de Gladiator is a screaming side- splitting Palais 
Royal farce in four acts, ever so much more improper than any of the 
pieces the Lord Chamberlain refufes to license ; and to see the ladies in 
the stalls at the Opera^ Comique discreetly smiling at it is an edifying 
spectacle The Lord Chamberlain should go and see. I have only on! 
complaint to make against the French f)lays. The waits between the 
acte aro too long In the case of opera bouffe the waits are oft^^n the 
]olliest part (with a cigarette and a split soda): but then the French plavs 
are not the same thing at aU~they are extremely amusing. 

"JUDY'S JOLLY BOOKS." ~ 

(Post-free Is. 2Jd. each.) 



ALL THE BIFFEKENCE. 
Poor Mr. WHALLBr writes to the Timfs, saying lomething or other, and, 
cjvotingthe Pnme Minister, makes him call Keneait, M.P., *'the hon 
J ember for Stoke." This is an error of some consequence to Kekealt. 
The Prime Minister did not call him *' honourable." He spoke of him 
iimply as the member for Stoke-a way in which Jpdy speaks of him 
joo, when she has occasion to allude to his existence. 



Th« Best Definition of the Grecian Bend in a Ladv- 



SHILLIKGSWOETH (Containing several Hundreds of Seaside. Spcitinff 
OF PHIZ } and Comic Social Sketches, by H. K. Bbowne! 

{Containing 750 Playful Episodes in his Caieor Pic- 
torially Depicted, with accompanying Moral 
Obsenrations by Juoy'h OrricE Boy. 



OF PHIZ 
ALLY SLOPER 



HIGH JINKS 

THE BOOK OF 

COMICALITIES 



C Containing 500 Humorous Pictures by Judy's Ar- 
< tints, and 6,000 Screaming Jokes by Judy's 
( Writers. 

I Similar to the foregoing. Only a Few Copies left. 



-She stoops to 



JTTDY'S 15 VOLXTMES Handsomely Bound in Red Cloth, Gilt Letters and 
Edges, price Eight Shillings ea h, contaii-iug 
Thousands of Pictures, all Jcdt's famous Political Cartoons, and Imiumcrablo 
Comic Storits, Essays, and Poems. 

"The most delightful Brawing-room Table Booki ever issued. 
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This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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